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THE AMERICAN GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY invites you and your family to discover 
A New Horizon In Educational Adventure at Home 





family to a tl in tus onal 


conducted by the A in Geograph 


ical Sex ty 


The FREE GIFT described below 


(value, $1.00) will introd you to 
this wondertul new program without 
cost or obligation 


Like a “‘Magic Carpet” 
to Exotic Lands 


Each month you “‘visit’’ a different 
foreign land. The “magic carpet’ that 
takes you there is a set of beautiful 
tull-color photographs of the country 
ind a highly informative illustrated 
guidebook-albi with spaces for 
mounting these color prints 


Under the guidance of American 
Geographical Society experts, you 
visit the country's famous landmarks 
and natural wonders. You go sight 
seeing in the strange cities, and stop 
to obs rve native costumes, customs, 
and crafts in quaint little villages. An 
expert on the history of the region 
spins fascinating stories of the great 
battles, the national heroes, the anci- 
ent legends. You pore over a map 
showing the principal cities, rivers, 
mountains, etc. You become familiar 
with the national flag and currency 
You evcn k irm to sf ik sorn words 
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receive ABSOLUTELY FREI ‘ I 

breathtaking FULL-COLOR print f Ippr 
Mexico's most fascinating sight the have act 
muthoritative Mexico album in » to You v 
ft muir pictures, taking n an temph 
exciting led tour f Me lolas 4 
tory a ur legends " Me 
land . | 5 ‘ 

A Relic of Ancient Tienes in Mexico namark tur wonder s raf In 

What lost civil i ation produced etc., and (4) a beautiful green ! " orate } 

these huge ido And bh were per colored album case large enough for pointmer 

they tranap rted miles from J 

the quarry without wheels? a number of albums. All yours FREI t Me 


“Dregently Beats” 
Potrcvere, Che 
are merely Mexican fisher 


many lands of 


Our Wonderful World 


These beautiful full-color prints and informative albums are like a trip around the world for 
you and your family —with friendly experts on every land as your guides 


ind phrases of the native tongue. By 


“yt ul winwally in per 


It's a grand way to prepare for 


real trip or to re-live a journey 
you ve already taken 


Helps Children in School — 
And Later Life Too 


No wonder this exciting new idea 
has already captured the imagination 
of everyone who has heard about it 
Here at last is an inexpensive hobby 
the whole family can share. And all 
the while you will be unconsciously 
absorbing a really exceptional knowl 
edge ot our wonderful world. This 
knowledge will give the children in 
the family a distinct advantage—not 
only in their school work, but also 
in their later life, as they grow up in 
a world where other countries are 
only a few hours away via air travel 


Mail Coupon—Without Money 
—for FREE Set 


To acquaint yourself with this new 
project, send for the fre set of full 
color reproductions and profusely il 
lustrated guide-book-album to mount 
them in. There is absolut ly no cost 
involved, and no obligation to con 
tinue receiving monthly sets—this is 
merely a free demonstration set. 


If however, you ar delighted with 
your free set and do wish to continue 
on your “trip around the world,” you 
pay only $1 for each monthly “tour 
thereafter, And you may cancel at 
any tine 


But do mail the coupon right away 
The demand for free sets may greatly 
exceed expectations. Requests will be 
filled ona first-come tirst-served basis 
so mail the Coupon at once! AMERICAN 
GEOGRAPHICAL Society's Around 
the World Program, Dept. HOL-2 
Garden City, N.Y 
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GO ABROAD THE CAREFREE WAY...BY TRAIN! 


i See CANADIAN & 
| - — — Building in Canada’s Capital, Ottawa | ATl 0 ARN 
AILWAYS 


Britain's color, France’s charm, 
Switzerland's grandeur — all are yours in Canada 


via Canadian National Railways. we the carefree way! 





So near and yet so like the far-away places you've And here is the carefree way to see Canada’s best Examine this list of CNR Maple Leaf Vacations. Check 
ilways dreamed of, That's Canada Go via the largest railway system in America, the the ones you prefer. Then get literature and facts fron 
Her re , route of the luxurious “Super Continental’’—Canadian your travel agent, or contact your nearest CNR office 
ere ure im ul | ce } nopping ana port 
, . National e Across-Canada e Lake-of-the-Woods e Alaska Cruise 
ill the way from Nova Scotia, Gaspe Montreal and . : Ont e British Columbia e Provin “ag 
, Aboard a CNR hotel-on-wheels, you relax! The dl anrcnien ; wo roving y 
Quebec... to jeweled Jasper, the Canadian Rockies “ - , f { e Eastern Cities e French Canada the-Sea 
and Vancouver. the eateway to Alaska engineer does the “driving” while you enjoy famec eo Jasper & Rockies o Gates Des 
cookery. You sleep in a full-length, just-right bed. You Canadian National Railways passenger offices at your ser in 
Here are charming villages and fascinating cities, stop off when and where you wish to rent a car these cities: Boston, Buffalo, Chicago, Cincinnati, Detroit, Flint 
’ vas City. Mo.. Los Angeles, Milwaukee, Minneapol: New 
transplanted from the Old World } ) » take _ Ae yes > Kansa , g 
ins] rar r d for you to take or take guided tours. Ask about CNR’s money-saving York, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Portland, Me., St. Louis, Sar 
home im your color camera Family Plan Fares. the low cost will surprise you. Francisco, Seattle, Washington, D.¢ 
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FEBRUARY Cover. For the information of non-skiers, our cover picture was taken 


at Franconia Notch, Cannon Mt., New Hampshire, probably the oldest and most famous 


ski resort in North America. It has the largest network of trails in the East, some of 


the most dependable snow anywhere around, and the Aerial Tramway that whisks 


skiers and sight-seers up the mountain, 2022 feet, in eight scenically beautiful minutes 


wmaxT monTH. in March, Houipay celebrates its tenth birthday with an issue devoted 


to your New Leisure. Bernard DeVoto’s biting challenge to Americans, who do not know 


how to use this leisure, leads off. E. B. White explains his own admirable ideas for leisurely 


retirement, James Michener offers advice on how to get the most enjoyment from travel, 


and George Nelson describes today’s house, designed for less housework, more leisure 
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No lipstick 

in the world can 
give your lips such 
fresh appeal. That's be 


cause the quality is so superior 


the texture so silken-smooth 


Unlike ‘permanent’ lipsticks that 

| dry your lips, lasting TABU keeps 

them soft, inviting. And fragrant 
too because TABU lipsticks are 
laden with the 


forbidden per 


| fume. Correct shades for ever yone 


Sove the cose, plated witl $ 50 
24 carat gold. Refills, 74 ] 


plus tas 


at better stores the world over 








Go modern - 
Go Greyhound! 


Reiax as you ride in 


Low Cost Luxury 


on the Scenicruiser or Highway Traveler! 


There's no need to fight the wheel 
on so many of the winter trip 
you take no need to fight for 
parking space when you arrive! 
For about a third the cost of oper 
ating your car, you can sit back 


in the air-conditioned warmth of 


a Greyhound luxury coach re- 
lax behind one of the world’s best 
drivers and really see the 
countryside, through panoramic 
picture windows. The dual-level 
Scenicruiser even has a fully- 


equipped washroom! 


Eecorted Tours~tor delighttul pleasure trips! 


One of Greyhound many extra 


services Eacorted Tours (aboard 


a “private” Greyhound coach), to 


uch playgrounds as Florida, Mex 


Name 


FREE! Vacation 
Planning Map! 


Address 


Mail to Greyhound Tour ity 
Dept. 71 W. Lake 

Chicage, fii. tor full State 
color map with Tour 
prices and details 


ico, National Parks, California, Big 


Cities. Ask about them at your near 


est Greyhound Travel Bureau — or 


ee your independent travel agent 


Send me special infor 
mation on a Tour to 


HOLTDAY 
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Virginia “Dawg Fall” 


In Clifford Dowdey’s Virginia (No- 
vember Howipay), he says “the only 
state marker of defeat you'll find in Vir- 
ginia is at Appomattox Court House 
Some of the citizens of the village itself 
consider what happened there merely a 

dawg fall” (tie). A tourist getting gas 
in the town, about three miles from the 
battlefield, began worrying because he 
couldn't think of what made Appo 
mattox famous. He finally appealed to 
the station attendant 

‘What happened here at Appomat- 
tox”? What is it noted for? 

Don't 
happened here 


know—ain t nothing ever 

But the tourist insisted. “Something 
happened. Was there a battle? 

It finally broke through, “Oh, I 
know what you mean now—over here 
about three miles, Lee and Grant sur- 
rendered GORMAN L. BURNETT 


San Dievo, Cal 


Ivy 


Naturally, 


sions of the authors (The Ivy Leagu 


| agree with the conclu 


Colleges, November Howipay) for the 

most part. From past experience with 

mild efforts of my own, | extend hearty 

symipathy to the authors on the reac 
tion they are about to receive 

HAROLD DODDS, President 

Princeton University 

Princeton, NJ 


@ And did receive 
83 con 


lo date; 30 pro, 
17 neutral, total 130..-ED 


You list some colleges that allegedly 
do not have the intellectual standards 
of the Ivy League. In error, you include 
Dropsie College. Dropsie is solely a 
graduate college; until very recently its 
only degree was the Ph.D. Its distin- 
guished faculty and students are spe- 
cialists in Biblical and Semitic learning 
it should not be mentioned as an under 
graduate school, NORMAN WINESTINI 

Ivy "14 
Helena, Mont, 


Korean Hope 


Seoul( December HoLipay) by Charles 
Fogg is the first article | ever saw that 
didn't describe Korea only as a “dirty, 
As a Korean, | sin 


cerely hope many people will read it 


hungry country 
BEN H, MIN 
Whitewater, Wis 


Local Haste 


Mr. Schulberg’s 7he New Florida( De 
cember Hot iDAy) isa penetrating study 
however, his local look was hasty. The 

hundred-odd miles’ on the east coast 
from St. Augustine to Daytona are cet 
tainly not “urbanized, commercialized 
and suburbanized.” There are only fifty 
odd miles, a deserted stretch of beaut: 
ful beach, dune and waterway. The most 
populated spot in the area is Marine 
Studios 


fins daily 


where some $0,000 fish rub 
KATHARINE ¢ BRANDON 


Si. Augustine, Fla 


Vivid Carpets 


A 9x 12 “Naim” Iranian carpet be 
yours as a gift from Allah for publish- 
ing Leon Surmelian’s Magic Carpets 
(November Hoiipay). Mr. Surmelian 
created a vivid and true picture of the 
Near East and its carpets. However, his 
estimate of fifty years of potential 
weaving 1s liberal, for since U. S. Point 
Four commenced modernization oper 
ations in iran, we anticipate handweav- 
ing will last but twenty years 

Mr. Surmelian suggests changes have 
been made in designs from the tradi 
tional, but unfortunately only the Ker- 
man and the Sarouk have changed with 
an eye toward the American market. 
kighty-five per cent of the rugs still are 
woven with the traditional outlines 

ARCHIE CHERKEZIAN, Editor 
Oriental Rug Magazine 
New York 


Norborne Godfrey 


Oh, no you don’t! Trying to tell me 
the picture on page 104 (November 
HOLIDAY) is some joker named Nor 
borne Berkely, the Baron de Botetourt! 


I can recognize Arthur Godfrey when I 
see him, even looking doleful. Dig those 
crazy earphones! PETER DONALI 


New York 


Paradise with Plumbing 


We thought you might like to 
learn how John Humphreys’ Bargain 
Paradise—Cozumel (August HOLIDAy), 
influenced the lives of two people. 
When we read the article, we flew down 
the same day hoping that Cozumel 
would be the kind of haven we had 
been looking for. It was for us, but for 
others, it wasn't. There was food but 
it was in the sea. There were no com 
fortable quarters, and bathrooms 
well. We decided to do something 
about sharing this paradise with the 
rest of the world and started by re 
modeling two houses. Now in our new 
guest house there are luxurious beds 
and bathrooms, our cuisine is interna 
tional, our wine cellar boasts the 
best from Europe. We have boats to 
take people on trips around the island 
for sporting fishermen, every known 
game fish is available and there ts su- 
perb spear-fishing of every variety 
MARY HELEN CHAMBERLAIN 
Cozumel Island 
Yv Roo, Mexico 





Address correspondence for this department to Letters to the Editors, Howipay, 
Independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. No anonymous letters will be considered. 
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Play golf all year everywhere in Florida Laze away cares on white Gulf beaches 


Here sun and sea and matchless climate 





put more summertime in your life my Ol Ce OE Ce Oe eee 
This air view only hints of the excitement awaiting you along 
the southeast coast of Florida, For superlative joy try the 
real thing 

Nowhere else in the world will you see such spectacular 
irchitecture where sun decks, swimming pools and cabana 
life are an integral part of your holiday fare. On either coast, 
you'll play on dazzling beaches and swim in transparent blue 
waters. See tidy fishing craft dancing in the sunlit Atlantic or 
Gulf of Mexico, palm-lined lagoons plied by luxury yachts 
ind busy little outboards. But that’s only part of the story 


In Central Florida you thrill to the beauty of rolling 


hills, miles of fragrant citrus groves and myriad lakes (over s FREE: COLOR-PHOTO BOOKLET 
‘¢ 
10,000). Many of these teem with bass, others are crystal re, Sieg walt hs takin cao hi Your on 
4 
clear —ideal for swimming and viewing marine life 7) STITT TTT TTT TT Sin ceocsedeasbvinvececesseosees 
- ; 
Here. too. is historic lore. See the oldest city in the c ° sake ' , ais 
Add the lure 7 ° . on ond 
U.S. and centuries-old forts. Stroll ancient streets laid out o * Comn n Build 
1) ° { j ee, | 
by the Spanish in the 1500s . of Florida to your t . 
. cr * Gentil ( 
¥ 
mie n exciting Florida now Temperature in the CONVENTION L . 
lelightful seventies will put more summertime in your life ad ' 
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tilde 







Explore all Filorida...iland of good living 
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BRITISH 
COLOMAL 


NASSAU'S 
most exclusive 
HOTEL 


Every year and year 


alter year — distinguished 
world travelers gather at 
the Buarrisn CoLonial 

diplomats the socially 
prominent, members of the 
professions, honeymoon- 
ers, sportamen, They come 
for rest—for fun—for the 
pure luxury of relaxing in 
Nassau sunshine, warmed 
too, by the beauty and 
friendliness that make the 
Burris COLONIAL memor- 


able among fine hotels, 


LD 


Special Easter Rates 
for school and college students 
$15 a day (if accompanied by parents) 


“7 *) 


Vou Open jor the 
H inter Season 


Lewle P. Beers 
Ceneral Manager 
/ Kew 
“er , , Teaver 0.0 NT “" 

Rowear |. Wannen, ove 

Nuvi dmerice Kepresentative 

wt 45 Street, New York 17, N.Y 
Mivrray Hill 2.44800 
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In praise of nursery rhymes; they teach us that life 


as lived by adults is both funny and uncivilized 


A the pleasant-sounding address 
of Rockburne House, Alton, 
Hampshire, England, lives a young- 
ish couple, lona and Peter Opie. For 
some time the Opies have been dedi- 
cating their days (“all day every 
day”’) to a task at odds with much 
that our time deems really impor- 
tant, “We do not do anything else,” 
Mr. Opie writes me, “except patch 
our clothes and hope one day some 
foundation will recognize our work.” 
He goes on cheerily enough, “But 
that is the fate of most research 
workers, it seems. One does the 
work because one likes it.” 

The Opies—they have 
three children, James, 
Bobby and Letitia—have 
spent much of their mar 
ried life on a Mother 
Goose Their 
shelves, for example, con- 


chase. 


tain “two or three hun- 
dred’’ Mother 
books, Authorities on 
I8th Century children’s 
literature, they are the ed- 
itors of The Oxford Dic- 
tionary of Nursery Rhymes 
This work, both light- 
hearted and learned, was 


Goose 


noticed at some length in 

our issue of April, 1952. Assisted by 
5000 erudite colleagues, all children, 
they are presently conducting a 
Britain-wide survey. This is expected 
to issue in a two-volume collection 
of the traditional lore, street games 
and rhymes that make up the au- 
tarchic literature of childhood. 

1 doubt greatly that the Opies will 
get their foundation grant, but I wish 
them good fortune, for they have 
staked out for themselves a really 
civilized field of research. More can 
be learned from them than from all 
the child-development laboratories 
in the country 

Just a month or so ago they pub- 
lished, after a decade of happy labor, 
The Oxford Nursery Rhyme Book 
This is not to be confused with the 
earlier volume, It has no parapher- 
nalia of scholarship. It is a collection 
of rhymes and riddles, baby games 
and ballads, tongue-twisters and al- 
phabet jingles, songs and lullabies, 


The Oxford Nursery Rhyme Book, assem 
bled by lona and Peter Opic, with additional 
illustrations by Joan Hassall. (Oxford Uni 
versity Press, N.Y $4.90.) 
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PARTY OF ONE 


by Clifton Fadiman 


catches and prayers—all far more 
certain of immortality than the //iad, 
unless the child-mind of the future 
is deformed to the point where the 
imagination has been cut out of it 
by the surgeons of television and the 
comic Strips. 

This must be the largest collection 
of its sort in existence. Indeed, since 
J. O. Halliwell’s Nursery Rhymes of 
England (1842) it is the only one 
that can claim to be both compre- 
hensive and freshly researched. A 
few folklorists will recognize its 
value. A few thousand parents with 
taste and judgment will buy it for 


PROM THE OXFORD NI RSHRY HHVME were 


their lap listeners. And most of us 
will continue to be serenely ignorant 
of the fact that these 800 rhymes 
hold more humor, wisdom, fancy 
and charm than a gross of young 
novelists, whether of the Bright, 
Dismal or Shocking variety, could 
produce if rolled into one— an oper- 
ation, come to think of it, that might 
be a pleasure to watch 

The Opies’ book renders unnec- 
essary all other editions of nursery 
rhymes, It is a neat volume, about 
six by nine inches. This makes it 
a welcome relief from the Brob- 
dingnagian monstrosities foisted upon 
us these days by certain juvenile 
publishers-or, as | do not wish 
to insult the children, let us call them 
publishers of juveniles. These con- 
sist largely of lots of bright-colored 
ink, white paper folded large, and a 
few carefully doled out words. There 
is a notion abroad that because 
children are small they therefore do 
not see very well. It ts assumed that 
their attention must be caught by 
giant type and screaming full-page 
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illustrations—the literary equivalent 
of the shrieking, bellowing, holler- 
ing, shouting and roaring that make 
so many children’s TV shows 
“lively.” 

The fact is that, unless their visual 
taste has been coarsened by the com- 
ics, children prefer books suitable 
to their size. Particularly do they 
like small, numerous, non-florid pic- 
tures. During the 18th and early 
19th Centuries hawkers cried from 
door to door their midget nursery- 
rhyme chapbooks. Some of these 
were no larger than 3 by I's inches. 
Embellished by tiny woodcuts, one 

to a page, they retain to 

this day a cottage charm 

no lurid four-color job 

can boast. We assume 

that because grownups 

like Technicolor, children 

must. We forget that it 

takes time to degenerate. 

The Opies, who really 

know something abou 

children in the natura! 

rather than the exploited 

state, have illustrated their 

book by calling upon 

imagination, not the bill- 

board paintbrush. For one 

thing, almost every verse 

is illustrated. Thus the child is given 

an Opporiunity toenhance the pleas- 

ure of recognition by matching 

rhyme to picture. Also, because the 

world of the nursery rhyme is rich 

and crowded (it has added to our 

common stock more fictional 

characters than have Shakespeare 

and Dickens combined) many illus- 

trations are needed to objectify it 
adequately. 

But what makes the Opies’ vol- 
ume a special joy is the quality of 
the pictures. They have dared to 
throw overboard the whole post- 
Arthur Rackham tradition and to 
go back to “the precise miniature 
world of the Bewick-style engrav- 
ing.” 

From dozens of forgotten ped- 
dler’s chapbooks they have rescued 
the tiny fascinating woodcuts of 
masters such as Thomas Bewick 
(1753-1828) and his lesser brother 
John. Only to the sniffy adult are 
these “quaint.” To the child they 
are just right. (If they're not, ex- 


Continued on Page 8 
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Continued from Page 6 

change your child for a better one.) 
This is the way it should be: the 
little boys in top hats; the trundle 
bed, the windlass, the exact room 
interiors, as if seen through a peep- 
hole; the gentlemen in smalliclothes 


and tailcoats; the animals drawn 
with modesty and love rather than 
hopped up in the Hollywood manner 
for the purpose of inspiring terror or 
the 


but not foo funny, no trace 


convulsive laughter; funny 
laces 


of the whole curious 


the cartoon 
mixed atmosphere of literalness and 
magic, which is also the very heart 
and soul of the words themselves. 
These old woodcuts are supple- 
mented by a hundred and fifty lov- 
ing designs by the contemporary 
wood Hassall. Her 
skew chisel works in the sly-gro- 


engraver Joan 
tesque Bewick tradition, tempered 
by the charming decorum of the 
early Victorian style. The result is a 


book the 


whose illustrations bear 
same absolute and classical relation 
to the text that Tenniel 


{lice Wonderland 


bears to 


in There is 


no 


need (one man’s opinion) ever to 






truncates the career of the notable 
pair; the fact is that there are three 
sequent episodes, with an unfamiliar 
but gratifying happy ending. Or, 
to take single lines: “All work and 
no play makes Jack a dull boy” ts 
fair enough, but the less-known cap- 
ping line, “All play and no work 
makes Jack a mere toy,” is even 
more sagacious. 

We think we know Mother Goose. 
What we really know are the tabloid 
versions of the last fifty years. I he 
nothing against Mother Hubba. 
and Tommy Tucker and Jack Hor- 
ner, but they are overfamiliar mem- 
bers of a large family, rich in eccen- 
tric aunts and uncles and odd second 
cousins. 

Before reading the Opie collection 
I had not known about the three 
little ghostesses who ate buttered 
Nor had 


terse 


| encountered 
of 


toastesses 


the tale, and haunting, 


Johnnie Norrie who 


Gaed up three paper stairies 
And in at a paper doorie. 


I am not sure that | had even met 














illustrate either book in any other — the surrealist rat who 
~ manner, 
E As for the text, the Opies, in con- for want of stairs, 
ide WAV a trast to many modern editions, give Went down a rope to say his 
"eee full versions. Jill's tumble ordinarily prayers 
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When I heard a pop song on the 
radio about Moses who supposes his 
toeses are roses | was shamefully 
ignorant of its being a nursery 
rhyme. | have learned that the pig 
the piper’s son stole was a pastry 
porker, not a real one; and that a 
puzzling episode in the life of the 
lipophobe Sprat concerns the time 
he sold his one-eared cat to buy 
butter. 

Little boys and little girls? Sure, 
but do you know what young men 
and young women are made of, 
made of? Ding, Dong, Bell? Of 
course, but how about this superior 
Scottish version with its wonderful, 
casually realistic final quatrain? 


Ding dang, bell rang, 
Cattie’s in the well, man. 
Fa’ dang her in, man? 
Jean and Sandy Din, man. 
Fa’ took her oot, man? 
Me and Willie Cout, man. 
A’ them that kent her 
When she was alive, 
Come to the burialie 
Between four and five. 


In their researches the Opies also 
discovered that many old expres- 
sions had more point than their 
more familiar modern versions— 
one of the few possibly cogent argu- 


ments going to show that our an- 
cestors had more sense than we do. 
For example, we appear to have 
forgotten the second balancing 
clause of “Charity begins at home 
but should not end there.” “Seeing's 
believing” (a doubtful proposition 
upon which nevertheless the whole 
triumph of modern camera journal- 
ism is based) used to continue “but 
feeling’s the truth.” 

The fascination of nursery rhymes 
lies partly in their simplicity. But it 
also lies partly in their complexity. 
This is felt by children as well as by 
grownups, though less consciously, 
and of course they do not spoil the 
whole affair by writing essays about 
it. Take this seven-second ring-dance 
jingle: 


Sally go round the sun, 

Sally go round the moon, 

Sally go round the chimney-pots 
On a Saturday afternoon. 


In these four lines there is as much 
intimation of infinity as there is in 
Blake's 


To see a world in a grain of sand 
And a heaven in a wild flower 


and | consider the poetry superior. 
It is not only Shakespeare “who 
Continued on Page 11 
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Og Table Mountain, symbol of South Africa, is as 
beautiful and awe-inspiring today as when dis- 
covered in the fifteenth century. Nestled at the foot 
of this magnificent scenic wonder is the modern, 
cosmopolitan city of Cape Town, the “Tavern of 
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Q A happy holiday scene in Durban, South 
Africa’s great coastal resort on the Indian Ocean, 
where rickshaw boys, resplendent in their colorful 
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tions. Not far away, in their picturesque kraals, live 
the Zulus, Swazis, and Basutos. 
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Continued from Page 9 

alone of us/Will put an ass’s head 
in Fairyland.” The children have 
been doing it for centuries. 

Nursery verse is of course limited, 
like the ballads, but it is less limited 
than at first appears. What terror, 
for example, gasps out of these stan- 
zas, with their dreadful iteration, 
sung to children when all England 
waited in fear of Boney: 


Baby, baby, if he hears you, 

As he gallops past the house, 

Limb from limb at once he'll tear 
you 

Just as pussy tears a mouse. 


And he'll beat you, beat you, beat 
you, 

And he'll beat you all to pap, 

\nd he'll eat you, eat you, eat you, 

[very morsel snap, snap, snap. 





\ Valentine 
Surprise! 


Give that someone special a 
real Valentine surprise this 
year—a gift subscription to 
HOLIDAY. 

It will be Valentine's Day 
all year long as each colorful 
issue of HOLIDAY reminds of 
you and your thoughtfulness. 

But whether it's Valentine's 
Day or a birthday or anni- 
versary or any special oc- 
casion, HOLIDAY is the per- 
fect gift for that “hard-to- 
get-something-for” person. 

In every sense of the word, 
HOLIDAY is truly the modern 
magazine—edited for mod- 
ern people with modern ideas 
and designed to please the 
most discriminating. 

So make this a HOLIDAY 
year for that someone spe- 
cial. For 12 exciting months 
of HOLIDAY, just send $5 to: 


HOLIDAY 


Dept. 1272 
Independence Square 
Philadelphia 5, Penna. 











One of the most interesting ele- 
ments is the treatment of sex. There 
is a certain smarmy unreality in Mr. 
Disney's characteristically modern 
handling of the romance in Snow 
White and the Seven Dwarfs, just as 
there is a kind of leering Broadway 
knowingness in other contemporary 
juvenile treatments of the same 
theme. In the rhymes all is brisk, 
honest, aboveboard, almost adult: 


Sing jigmijole, the pudding bowl, 
The table and the frame; 


My master he did cudgel me, 
For kissing of my dame. 


For the facts of life give me Mother 
Goose: 


I peeped through the window, 
I peeped through the door, 

I saw pretty Katie 

A-dancing on the floor. 

I cuddled her and fondled her, 
I set her on my knee; 

I says, Pretty Katie, 

Won't you marry me? 

A new-swept parlour, 

A new-made bed, 

A new cup and saucer 
Against we get wed. 


I do not quite know what it is 
about most (though not all) of the 
TV shows and movies for children, 
as well as even the “good” comics, 
that gives an impression of spurious- 
ness. I believe it has something to 
do with our advanced state of tech- 
nical progress. The network factory, 
the Hollywood factory is waging 
war with the nursery at twilight and 
the neighborhood street filling with 
laughter as school lets out. 

It is So easy to substitute “effects” 
for charm, to utilize the gigantic 
techniques of all sorts of public- 
address systems instead of the sim- 
plicities of private communication 
“A mother’s own voice,’ say the 
Opies, “is worth more than four- 
and-twenty professional singers trill- 
ing on the radio”; and of course it 
is true. The producers of entertain- 
ment for children seem to work so 
hard. Battles, noise, orchestras, vio- 
lence, a whole spectrum of repulsive 
color, Tin Pan Alley, 
pseudo-historical “authentic” cos- 


choruses, 


tumes, live lions duller even than 
live actors, trailers, 


teasers, publicity premiéres, shang- 


advertising, 


haied child audiences, giveaways, 
prize contests, supertalented M.C. 
child-amusers who can sing, dance, 
shout, make faces and get up every 
weekday at 5 a.M.—and it will all be 
forgotten while the cow continues to 
jump over the moon and children to 
wonder how many miles to Babylon. 
Or is there a chance that Babylon 
will lose out and Babel win? 


Reading I ve Liked 


The Secret of the Hittites, by Cc, W 

Ceram, translated by Richard and 
Clara Winston. Fascinating account, 
by the author of Gods, Graves and 
Scholars, of over a century of unbe- 
lievable archeological discoveries, 
which have established the existence 
and nature of the Hittite Empire 
(roughly 1900-1200 B.C.), once as 
powerful as those of Babylonia and 
Egypt. Illustrated. (Alfred A. Knopf, 
Inc., N.Y., $5.) THE END 
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Frank | lovd Wright, the prophet of new ideas in 
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The Frank Lloyd Wright cone ept of furniture will create a new 
form of family happiness in today’s home, a new adventure in 


freedom and dignity, a new flexibility of function and design 
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of the materials, 


The collection is produ ed (exclusively) by Heritage- 
Henredon, Look for the signature of Frank Lloyd Wright on 
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lhe adventures of Burl Ives, 


the greatest ballad singer of them all 


2Oth Century Troubadour 


e When Tennessee Williams’ Cat on 
a Hot Tin Roof opened in New York 
last April to almost unanimous ap 
plause, some of the heartiest cheers 
were for the large man who played 
Big Daddy 


dying 


In Tin Roof’s profane 
millionaire, it was agreed, 


Burl Ives 


tragi-comic 


had created an immense, 
figure that marked the 
pinnacle of his career as an actor 

But as he takes his bows on the 
Morosco’s stage these nights, Burl 
may be wondering if his new dra 
matic success will make people for 
get what he rea//y is. He may hear 
in that Broadway ovation, echoes of 
another theatrical evening; one that 
represented to him the pinnacle of 
an earlier, even more arduous and 
truly Ivesian career— that of wan 
dering troubadour and laureate of 
America’s ballad singers 

More than 3000 people were sing 
ing that night, pressed shoulder to 
shoulder right up to the ceiling of 
the Royal Festival Hall in London 
it was June 14, 1953, and the song 
they sang was an old song: “Happy 
birthday to you, happy birthday to 
you! Happy birthday, dear Burl, 
happy birthday to you!” 

They were singing it to a huge, 
balding man of forty-four, with a 
square reddish beard, who stood in 
their midst in a rich velvet jacket and 
a bright waistcoat, looking for all 
the world like that legendary British 
reprobate, John Falstaff. But when 
he put his large stubby fingers to the 
guitar that hung from around his 
neck, and, strumming on it softly, 
began to sing to them about the 
foggy, foggy dew, he seemed more 
like a canny, well-fed leprechaun 
casting a good-natured spell 

That night, he sang to his audi- 
ence of 20th Century Englishmen 
out of a tradition that is older than 
most of his songs, with a clear, inti- 
mate sweetness that shrank the au- 


ditorium to the cottage kitchen or 
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by Clellon Holmes 


feudal dining hall into which the 
troubadours of old had brought sto- 
brave 


rics of faithless 


men, and 
women, and the great world. For in 
a sense the man in Royal Festival 
Hall that night was one of that van 
ished breed of homeless poets-—a 
troubadour in an age of mass-pro- 
duced songs and assembly-line sing- 
ers; a Wayfaring Stranger, as he 
called himself; an individualist in a 


string tie, with a very unmodern 
beard, toting only a guitar; an artist 
whose sheer gusto reached across 
the apron of that stage in such a 
personal fashion that 3000 English- 
men sent a spontaneous Happy 


Birthday rolling back to him 


Beneath the successful concert art- 
ist, beneath the actor, the Wayfar- 
ing Stranger is still visible. The man 
who once walked or thumbed his 
way over most of the United States, 
who was once booked as a vagrant 
for singing in a public park, who 
couldn't get inside most theatrical 
agencies in New York eighteen years 
ago, wryly remembers that all his 


lves, a jolly Wayfaring Stranger 
wows some little cerebral palsy ects 


in a Dublin institution 


PRARUARY 


celebrity has come “just for playing 
ballads on a guitar.” 

When he makes such a statement, 
it is likely that his wide, 


mouth is trying to conceal a fleeting 


generous 


smile, but his eyes (such a light, clear 
blue that they demand another look 
“sea-cold eyes,” the Irish call them) 
are just as likely to be distant, even 
grave. For this enormous man, whos« 
280-odd pounds are distributed (al 
beit favoring his middle) over a six 
foot-two frame, and whose heavy 
carriage and puckish features doom 
him to making a perpetually jovial 
first impression, is actually seriou 
somewhat shy with strangers: very 
much aware that some people ex 
pect him to exude a “folksy” primi 
tiveness, and just as aware that he | 
not that way at all 

Burl Ives is reluctant to define hi 
music, but he does prefer to call hi 
kind of song a ballad rather than a 
folk song. Whatever you call it, to 
Burl its essence is “a song sung for a 
long time by a lot of people 

“Now, look Burl 
“take the popular music of today 


here,” Says, 
It invades you. | mean, you're sit 
ting somewhere, almost anywhere, 
and a radio or jukebox is drumming 
into your ear, “Love is being up a 
creek without a paddle,"”’ and he 
croons the line over and over again 
with a tone of gentle mockery. “So 
you say, “All right,’ and turn away 
I mean, you're unwilling But 
tomorrow you're riding along in 
your car and the same song invades 
you again. The next day you're sing 
ing it; and the day after, you've 
bought the record and have it o1 
your phonograph But thes 
ballads aren't that forceful. There's 
a depth and a delicacy to them that 
demands that you be wi//ing to listen 
Sometimes the inevitable question 
about The Blue Tail Fly comes up, 
and Ives explains that, yes, he still 


} 


; , 
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must sing it wherever he goes, for it 
is reputed to be President Eisen- 
hower’s favorite ballad as it was 
Abraham Lincoln’s, and, yes, for 
every song brought up from the bot- 
tom of his magic bag, he must do 
one from the top that people have 
heard him do before. But, he adds 
with some emphasis, that is the price 
he must pay for their attention, and 
if you /ike a story, you find you can 
tell it over and over again to new 
people without losing the point. 

A favorite of all Burl’s songs is 
Pretty Polly. The song was origi- 
nally an English ballad called The 
Gosport Tragedy, current in the Col- 
onies about 1710, but as Cecil 
Sharp (the British ballad hunter) 
found when he rode through the 
Kentucky mountains, Americans 
rendered the traditional English songs 
with a certain native wildness that 
transformed them. Burl decided to 
recount the story of Willie killing 
pretty Polly and running away 
against the background of a guitar, 
strummed with increasing alarm, 
and a flute that made throaty, half- 
savage comments on the violence 
that unfolds. To get this air of awe- 
some, woodsy darkness, he simply 
told the flutist, who had never heard 
the song before, “Look, I’m going to 
tell you a story, and I want you to 
answer me as I sing.” Standing not 
four feet from one another on either 
side of the mike, they made the rec- 
ord in one take 

“It's a sex murder, that’s what it 
really is. And I always wanted to do 
it like that. But in most recordings, 
you know, so many mechanical de- 
tails get in the way But that 
one 

He shakes his head and his satis- 
faction is sO genuine that you re- 
alize it is just this incalculable abil- 
ity to communicate his enthusiasm 
which distinguishes Burl, and which 
perhaps led a certain European 
musician to assess his work in a 
simple and telling fashion 

It happened several years ago 
when Burl went to Europe with his 
friend Gjon Mili, the photographer 
In a town in Southern France, they 
were met by Alexander Schneider 
and Margaret Bourke-White, who 
said to Burl: “Come on, bring your 
guitar, we want to take you some- 
where.” They got in a taxi, wound 
through the streets, and finally pulled 
up before a house with a balcony 
“Go ahead,” they urged him. “Get 
out and sing Yes, right there in 
the street.” Mystified, Burl did so, 
and after a couple of songs an eld- 
erly gentleman appeared on the 
balcony, and said, “Singer, won't 
you come up?” 


Continued on Page 19 
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Continued from Page 16 

Followed by Schneider and Bourke- 
White, Burl went into the house, and 
sang some more. After each song, 
the elderly gentleman would mur- 
mur, “Another one.” 

When three quarters of an hour 
had passed, Burl stopped and the 
man looked at him and said, “Yes, 
it is art.” 

The man was Pablo Casals, and 
they were in Prades where the world- 
famous Music Festival was taking 
place; and before going off to the 
rehearsals that day, the Spanish 
cellist limbered up his fingers with 
great deliberation, set his cello be- 
fore him, and played Catalan folk 
songs to Burl for half an hour 


Years of work have gone into 
Burl’s lilting, quiet voice to make its 
r’s sharp and bright as a ground 
knife, and its thin, fleeting high 
notes sound as if they contained 
their own echo. Eccentric as a shoe- 
horn on nonsense lines, or lucid with 
sorrow when it laments, there is al- 
ways a warm and intimate air of 
discovery in the voice, as if the 400- 
year-old song were being improvised 
on the spot out of an original need. 

Years of work have also gone into 
collecting the songs. The 150 songs 
in The Burl Ives Song Book, for in- 
stance, were taken from six albums 
he recorded Encyclopaedia 
Britannica Films for distribution to 
schools and libraries, and form a 
musical history of the exploits, mores, 
obsessions and attitudes of the in- 
habitants of the North 
continent since the Plymouth land- 
fall. He simply skimmed them off 
the top of a repertoire that numbers 
over a thousand songs. 


for 


American 


The fact that folk songs are an ex- 
tremely perishable commodity, and 
that he and people like him are 
working against apathy, age and the 
steam roller of modern mass com- 
munications, often gives him night- 
mares. “I think of some old man 
who dies off in Montana someplace, 
and say to myself: ‘My God, think 
of all the songs that old geezer must 
have known that are now lost, maybe 
for good!’ But then he’s probably 
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THIS winter, enjoy a wonderful 
vacation in the capital of the winter 
sunshine country. The warm, dry, 
sunny days are just right for rest 
or play. And all in a friendly at- 
mosphere of western welcome and 
informality. For 59 years this has 
been America’s warmest, driest, 
sunniest resort area. (U.S. Weather 
Bureau) 





One of the many grand things about 
Phoenix and the Valley of the Sun is the 
great variety of accommodations from 
which you may choose, Motels, apart 
ments, guest ranches, world-famous 
hotels and inns... all offer wide selections 
and at prices to fit any vacation budget 
Truly, luxurious living at moderate cost 








And there's Everything Under The 
Sun to do and see in this colorful 
land of desert, mountains, palm 
trees and clear blue skies. Explore 
by car or horseback; see Indian 
country, Grand Canyon, Apache 
Trail, ancient clif Guiilinas 
there’s golf, fishing, horse racing, 
dog racing; see four major league 
baseball teams in spring training 
exhibition games 






















So join the fun in this healthful, restful 
land of sunshine. Be lively, be lazy a 
new and wonderful way of life awaits you 
here in Arizona's world-famou 

Valley of the Sun. Write now for free 
color brochure and accommodations 
booklet: Valley of the Sun Visitor 

Bureau, Phoenix, Arizona 
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jung most of them to somebody. some 
tirmne or other. At least, that’s what | 
tell myself 

Actually, any singer is only an 
ment in the life of a great song. Oh, he 
can help all right But, really 
there oniy three kinds of singer 
there's thos who ju t sing. those who 
ung by the rules, and those to whom 


it happened 
And it happened to Burl 


He wi 


tenant 


born in 1909 into a family of 


farmer f Jasper County in 


Southern Ulinow. They named him 
Burl Icle Ivanhoe Ive ind he knows 
no reason tor this except that someon 
in the family was fond of Scott. The 
rural world in which he grew up was 


mall boy 
(Gsrandmother Kate wa 


full of wonders for a ind hi 
not the least of 
creaked in an old rocker by 


them. She 


the window and sang her young grand 
that had rarely been 


like Barhara Allen, The 


son the old ballads 


written down 


Riddle Song, and Lord Thoma the 
songs that had no known compose 
but had been altered by whim or for 
getfuiness until half-mythic with the 
accretions of tim 

Once when Burl was four, his Uncle 
Vance, who had shaken Abraham 
Lincoln's hand, heard the boy singing 


and made him promise to do a song for 


the old soldiers’ reunion. When the 





speeches were over, Burl, full of the 
wonderful, fleeting taste of fairground 
food, got up before the hundreds of 
people around the bandstand, and be- 


gan mantuliy 


In Scarlet Town where I was born 
There was a fair maid dwellin’ 
Made ever) Well-a-day’ 


ind her name wa (/len 


youth cry 


Barbara 


When he 
later, hi 


finished, fourteen verses 
uncle gave him a dollar bill 


and everyone < heered 


Three years after this, the Ives family 
moved to Hunt City. During the next 
nine years there, Burl continued sing 
ing with his sister Argola, at home and 
in the local church, and once they were 
asked to do a special song at a reunion 


Burl 


and 


out in the 
old 


came up with a rousing number which 


and picnic county 


searched in an songbook 
began: / wish | were a boy again in old 
camp meetin times 

He and Argola performed this with 
uch spirit that by the last chorus the 
people reclining under the trees amid 
the remains of fried chicken and po 
tato salad had joined in, and a sixty 
five-year-old man known as Uncle Bob 
was moved enough to clamber 
hickory 


Ciod' 


up a 


sapling, shouting, “Praise 
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At fifteen of 


changed from soprano to lyric tenor, 
1925 


sixteen, Burl’s voice 


and in the fall of he went off to 
high school in Newton, the county 
seat. Then he went to Eastern Illinois 
State Teachers College in Charleston 
But one spring day at the end of his 
junior year, he found himself.staring 
at a wall map of the U. S. during a lec- 
ture on Beowulf 

As it sometimes does to Americans 
with imagination, that map stirred upa 
jumble of images and emotions in his 
heart 

The 


and 


names of rivers and towns 


still unknown to him, 


States, al 
suddenly exercised such a profound 
tug that before he realized what he was 
doing, Burl simply got up and walked 
out of the classroom, and the college, 
and the town, changing everything ina 
minute. He became a_ wandering 
minstrel 

He traveled thousands of miles of 
concrete in the next years, picking upa 
meal here, a song there; trying to settle 
down, only to drift off again. It would 
take a 


troubadour 


long time to make him a 
he and his country and 
the times had to change first, and be- 
fore then he would become a /ieder 
singer, a busboy, a choir tenor, and an 
actor. During the next years he went to 
every state on that classroom map ex- 


cept two 


In a town in Ohio, he first stood in 
a park with his banjo and sang Grand- 
mother Kate’s ballads to the birds and 
anyone else who would listen. He 
made about three dollars in small 
He hitched rides with boot- 
leggers and truckers; he slept in a 


haystack with a baby pig. He sang ina 


change 


revival tent in Kansas City where a 
preacher got down on the ground and 
entreated the Lord to remove a nearby 
circus that was drowning him out; and 
he sang in a town on the edge of the 
Painted Desert where the local police- 
men thought the Foggy, Foggy Dew 
was a dirty song, and threw him in jail 
There he ate sow-belly and beans, and 
later, farther west, there was mulligan 
stew out of a lard can in a hobo jungle 
by the ties 

“It was the Depression then,” he 
says. “All kinds of people were on the 
move,” and he was accepted among 
them because he had a look in his eye, 
a banjo, and his own spoon. He began to 
acquire the emotional experience that 
later was to evoke, for millions, echoes 
of a simple profundity that is nearly 
lost in America, whenever he sang: 


I’m just a poor, wayfaring stranger 

Travelin’ through this world of woe, 

ind there's no sickness, no toil and 
trouble 

In that fair land to which I go 


YEARS OLD 
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Wherever he went he acquired 
songs. “I wasn’t collecting them,” he 
says now. “I never thought of them 
as folk songs particularly. They were 
just old ballads that I'd always 
loved. .. . I didn’t know they were 
important,” and his startlingly blue 
eyes twinkle distantly 

He kept coming across new bal- 
lads, even in New York. While hav- 
ing a beer in Tim Costello's Third 
Avenue saloon, he heard the bar- 
tender humming a song, and jotted 
it down on a paper napkin. It turned 
out to be As / was Walkin’ Through 
Dublin City. A Swedish student at 
International House sang what he 
thought to be an old Swedish song, 
which Burl recognized instantly as 
Barbara Allen. Reading Pepys’ Diary 


2, 1665, he came across 


for January 
her again 

In perfect pleasure | was to hear her, 
and especially her little Scotch song “Bar- 
bary Allen”... 

Then one afternoon, feeling de- 
pressed, he sat in his small room and 
sang to himself, strumming softly on 
his guitar. Hours passed, song after 
song, and for the first time he real- 
ized the vastness of his repertoire 
He saw that what he possessed was, 
in effect, a sizable part of the great 
unwritten folk literature of Amer- 
ica—melodies that had been brought 
over by settlers, fleeing the Old 
World, who had taken almost noth- 
ing else with them; songs that had 
come into being, like milestones, 
along every league of two centuries 
of westward movement; words that 
had endured despite the fact that 
only human memory, and the need 
to communicate, gave them life. He 
set to work on the ballads, devoting 
every available moment to them 

Into the work Burl put, not only 
his firsthand knowledge of the songs 
themselves but his perception of the 
impulses which had created them, 
plus a poetic intelligence and an in- 
stinct form. The 
sheer accuracy (at the expense of il- 


for passion for 
lumination) which can corrupt the 
He al- 
tered the melodies of some songs and 


historian did not touch him 
rewrote the words of others—trust- 
ing to his dead certain feeling for the 
“texture’’ of the song 

By accident, he found an audi- 
ence in a group of children who 
played in the park in front of Inter- 
national House on Sunday after- 
noon. He began singing for them 
and before he knew it sixty people 
had gathered. A week later the park 
was filled and people stood around 
Burl 
struggle against this curious willing- 
ness to accept folk ballads only so 
long as they were performed in the 


for hours, listening was to 


open air (and for free) for many 
years, and it resulted in his becom- 





ing an actor long before anyone thought 
of him as a folk singer 

One day he answered a chorus call at 
the Mansfield Theater. With all the 
parts filled, and the audition at an énd, 
he went out on the stage, hit a chord on 
his guitar and sang a ballad anyway 
The four men sitting in the darkened 
theater applauded and asked him to 
wait. After a whispered conference, one 


Like a delighted vacationer, 
spring comes to stay for a year-long 
holiday in this tropic treasureland, 
filling the trade winds with che 
breath of South Sea blossoms and 
encircling you in a lei of flowering 
trees and gardens. 


You will sunbathe on golden sands 
beside experience the 
thrilling rides of an outrigger canoe, 
try a hand at deep-sea fishing, play 
golf and tennis and watch surfriders 
display timeless skills in the sport 
of Hawati's kings. 


( oral seas, 


Polynesian song spoken in the 
graceful language of the hula and 
discover the wondrous scenery of 
towering volcanoes, palm-fringed 
bays and deep green valleys crowned 
with a rainbow’s arc. 


| 
| You will hear the rhythms of a 


Come join spring in this friendliest 
of lands. It lies well within your 
reach, just this side of your most 


delightful daydreams. 





Practical Facts — Hawaii is Polynesian in 

tradition, modern American in living 

standards, language and currency. No 
passport is necessary. More than 1,000 
additional hotel rooms this year provide 
the widest range of accommodations 
Restaurants to fit every caste and budger 
Travel light; Hawaii's smart shops feacure 
exciting fashions and accessories, 


Visit All Major Isles—Daiiy air fights 
from Honolulu on Oahu to Maui, the 
Valley Isle, with the world’s largest vol- 
canic crater Kauai, the Garden Island, 
with spectacular canyons and magnificent 
beaches Hawaii, the Orchid Isle, with 
a forest of giant ferns and the picturesque 
Kona Coast. There are fine hotels on each 
of these islands and a complete inter 
island tour adds surprisingly little to your 
vacation'’s cost. Your Travel Agent has 
full information, or write 


HAWAII VISITORS BUREAU 
| 2051 Kalakaua Ave., Honolulu, T.H. 


A non-profit organization maintained 
| for your service by the People of Hawaii 
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of them came up on the stage, intro- 
duced himself as George Abbott, and 
said that, though they had enjoyed the 
song, there was no part in the show into 
which Burl would fit, but they would 
like to write in a small one. It would 
pay forty a week. The other three men 
were Richard Rodgers, Larry Hart and 
Ezra Stone; and the show was The Boys 
From Syracuse 


During its hit run, Burl studied ac 
ing with Benno Schneider and was in 
great demand to sing at parties, cast-get 
togethers and benefits. His heart was set 
on doing the ballads, and for some time 
he had been trying to get an audition 
for radio. He finally managed one with 
NBC, and to his complete surprise, 
found himself at the end of it with an 
appointment to meet a 


writer and 
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magic isles beneath 
the smiling skies of 
perpetual springtime 


Sail azure seas in colorful catamarans 


Swim at B aikila any day of the year 
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SPAIN... 
land of 
enchantment 









: the lovely, the lovable — 
offers the greatest bargain in the world 


Spain : 


of travel! There's so much to see, so 
much to do, and it costs so little. Hotel 
rates for a room with bath and three 
meals a day are amazingly low . . . ac- 
commodations at a charming, very com- 


fortable Parador are even less! 


Spain is a land of contrasts: PARAOOR MEMOS 


modern, brilliant cities, 
enchanting little villages; 

famous museums with 

priceless art treasures; 

glorious cathedrals, quiet shrines; 
wonderful shops, superb food, 
and the nicest, friendliest 

people you'll ever meet! 


Go to Spain by ship or plane . . . but go! 





And take advantage of all the bargains 


in travel, lodgings, and in everything 


1! 


you buy and ao 


SPANISH 
TOURIST 
OFFICE 


185 Madison Ave., N. Y, 22, N.Y. 
89 S. La Salle St., Chicago 3, Il. 
68 Post St., San Francisco 4, Cal. 


Consult your Travel Agent or 


New York: 
Chicago: 
San Francisco: 
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prepare a script. He was to go on for 
fifteen minutes once a week, replac- 
ing a vacationing hymn singer 

It occurred to him that he would 
be taking his listeners into a realm 
that would be utterly foreign to 
most of them, but then he recalled 
the old song he had heard so often 
on the road, and he decided that he 
would become the Wayfaring Stran- 
ger, and let his beard grow, and 
bring his songs, fresh, back to the 
people from whom they had come 

The mail response to his programs 
was surprising. MacKinlay Kantor 
called from Florida, insisting that he 
get together with Carl Sandburg. He 
heard about a program called Back 
Where | Come From that was on a 
rival network, and for a while he 
was appearing simultaneously on 
NBC and CBS, with no one the 
wiser. He met other folk singers, 
part of a ferment that was going on 
all over the United States—Woodie 
Guthrie from the dustbowl, Josh 
White upfrom the Deep South, Lead- 
belly out of jail, and Richard Dyer- 
Bennett, who was later to prove sec- 
ond only to Burl in the field 

When he got a job singing at a 
Greenwich Village night club called 
the Village Vanguard he and his mu- 
In the 
beginning it wasn't easy to hold the 


sic were finally on the way 


attention of an audience primarily 
interested inanother round of drinks 

“I had to fight them in those 
days,”” he says. “I mean, literally. | 
must have gotten into five or six fist 
fights the first four weeks.” 

But he was successful, neverthe- 
less, and could have stayed on in- 
definitely if he hadn't been drafted 
right out of the job into the Army 
Air Corps. He toured camps with 
his guitar and was finally put into 
This is the Army. When he got out, 
more radio work, and a part in the 
Out, Sweet 
Land, a part which got bigger and 


Theater Guild’s Sing 
bigger as the reviews in city after 
city singled him out, until, in Chi- 
cago, he was finally starred 
Anyone who has listened to a ra- 
dio or bought records or gone to the 
movies since 1946 knows the rest 
The Blue Tail Fly, The Streets of 
Laredo, Foggy, Foregy Dew, Mule 
Train ; concerts so successful that as 
many as two thousand people had to 
be turned away; club dates in places 
as sophisticated as Ciro’s in Holly- 
wood, the Mayfair Room in Chi- 
cago, the Blue Angel in New York; 
movies like Smoky, Green Grass of 
Wyoming, Sierra, the award-winning 
So Dear to My Heart and East of 
Eden ; a dramatic success, as Squire 
Hardcastle, in the revival of Gold- 
smith’s comedy, She Stoops to Con- 
quer. And, of course, Big Daddy in 


Cat on a Hot Tin Roof THE END 
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ENTERTAINING? 





FRENCH GF RESTAURANT 


Enjoy food of superb 
quality served in a 
distinctive continental 
atmosphere. 


Reservations Suggested 


OSVOIHO 


11:30 A.M. TO 12:00 P.M 


A leisurely CLOSE-UP 
look at 


€ 





See both the great cities and the 
small, out-of-the-way villages and 
scenic spots so frequently omitted 
in the ordinary itinerary. Travel by 
day in a de luxe modern coach with 
English-speaking hostess - guide, 
snack bar, lavatory. Stop over- 
night at select hotels. All-expense 
tours, 7 to 43 days, throughout 
Europe. For folder see your Travel 
Agent or write 
LINJeEBUSS INTERNATIONAL 
Dept. H, 630-5th Ave., N.Y.20 | 


LINJE | BUSS 


INTE RNA'/ON | ZZ 





System of Trans-European Bus Lines 














with fashion-wise, travel-wise 


ormti 


CREATIONS 


... beach cabana... chalet in Sun 
Valley ... regardless of your vacation 
plans, Formfit styles the smartest 
traveling companions ever! You'll whirl 
through every day and evening... 
confident that your figure is lifted and 
controlled so beautifully. There’s a 
Formfit Bra and Girdle to enhance your 
every outfit. ..every hour of an exciting 
vacation day ... and with such blissful 
comfort, too! Creations shown are 
fashioned in holiday-mood embroidered 
Nylon chiffon and marquisette in an 
array of pastels or black and white. You’re 
assured of like-new freshness every 
minute... because travel-wise fabrics 
wash and dry in nothing flat. Before you 
pack, see Formfit’s wonderful travel 


collection at your nicest store. 
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Push this button and all other cars seem outdated! 


On the left (and safe! 


steering column 
for Neutral Re 
and Che 


transmission 


you « 


ere 


Low 


yeler's 


gor 


) side of the 
ick a button 
or Drive 
PowerFlite 


nto action 


15 minutes in the new 1956 


“PowerStyle” Chrysler can change 


a lifetime of buying habits! 


Click that “D” button and step on the 
gas. You're off like a Navy jet catapulted 
from a flight deck. Now you're eating up 
of you. A 
bends 


the ribbon of road in front 


curve comes up and around 


What 
seencry 


behind was a hill has vanished 


The 


not 


itself must be moving, 


you 


What accounts for this magic? A whole 
new series of Chrysler engineering devel- 


opments. Pushbutton PowerFlite trans- 


mission . . . a bigger airplane-type 


V-8 Engine, more powerful than any- 
thing in its price class full-time 
PowerPilot Steering .. . and brand new 


PowerSmooth Brakes 


Chrysler, with its low center of gravity, 
rivals the cornering ability of a racing 
car. And you see all this ground-hugging 
power reflected in Chrysler's “Power- 
Style” lines the new Forward Look 


the new look of power. 


If you've been driving one of the other 
two major cars in Chrysler's price class, 
stop in at your Chrysler Dealer and 
Just 
this car doesn’t make everything you 


make a direct comparison see if 


thought was “the best” seem outdated! 


“PowerStyle” CHRYSLER 


NOW MORE THAN EVER... AMERICA'S MOST SMARTLY DIFFERENT CAR 







































who 
and where 


Real Bear Out West 


e It is our considered opinion that 
Arnold Newman's photographic 
portraits of American Indians, which 
illustrate this month’s lead-off HoL- 
IDAY story, are no less than breath- 
taking. What pleases us most about 
them is the evident and impressive 
dignity of the subjects, the lack of 
Hollywood histrionics in Arnold's 
straightforward presentation of In- 
dian faces, costumes and character. 
We think you might like to know 
some of his adventures and head- 
aches on this difficult assignment. 

“The story took me just over three 
weeks,’ Newman relates, “and I 
covered six locations in North Da- 
kota, South Dakota, Montana and 
Arizona. | traveled by plane, by car 
and on foot. My idea was to photo- 
graph the Indian at the height of his 
civilization and power, as he might 
have appeared a hundred years ago 
or more, with all the backgrounds 
and costumes in character. This was 
difficult because Indians just don’t 
dress this way any more, and many of 
their current ‘costumes,’ such as the 
Squaw Dresses’ of the Apaches and 
Navahos, are recent innovations, 
Most Indian men wear plain Western 
clothes nowadays, and only a few of 
the older men still have braids. This 
meant that | had to pick up most of 
the costumes from local museums, 
individual collectors and a few In- 
dians who collected the old tribal 
clothes themselves. 

“Tl also had decided that | wanted 
to photograph great Indians—the 
descendants of famous chiefs and 
current leaders of their tribes. This 
posed problems because | had to 
convince each one of my subjects 
that my purpose was honest, respect- 
ful and reportorial, that | wasn't just 
looking for quaintness or cheap odd- 
ity. All of them, once they under- 
stood my idea, posed willingly, but | 
think they did me and HOLipay a 
great favor. Martin Cross, for in- 
stance,who appears half naked in my 
picture (page 31), is the chairman of 
his tribal council and a member of 
the Executive Council of the Na- 
tional Congress of American Indi- 
ans, and is known all over North 
Dakota 
weighs 265 pounds and has nine 
children. I think he’s a great man.” 


Incidentally, Mr. Cross 


Another of Newman’s favorite 
subjects is Mrs. Annie D. Wanneka, 
the daughter of the famous Navaho 
chief, Chee Dodge, and currently the 
only woman on her seventy-four- 
man tribal council and the director 
of health and welfare for her tribe. 
Mrs. Wanneka had never worn an- 
cient Indian costume, and while pho- 
tographer Newman was trying to 
persuade her to pose he produced the 
Indian clothes he had acquired 
earlier from a private collector in 
Gallup, N.M. “Oh,” said Mrs. 
Wanneka, pointing to a_blanket- 
robe, “that used to belong to my fa- 
ther.” That night Newman reported 
this to the collector, L. M. Woodard, 
who said it was impossible, because 
he had acquired the robe in Cali- 
fornia. But when Newman turned up 
to take the photograph the next day, 
Mrs. Wanneka produced another 
handmade blanket, exactly match- 





Arnold “Real Bear” Newman (right) 


and friend pose in Cheyenne regalia. 


ing the first in design and weave, 
which she had inherited from Chee 
Dodge. “I told you it was my fa 
ther’s,” she said. She wears both 
garments in the picture on page 36 

Oddest moment on the Newman 
expedition came when he found him- 
self sitting in a tepee in Montana 
with a group of Crow Indians. 
“There we were,” Arnold says, 
“twenty miles from the nearest road, 
sitting cross-legged and eating an 
Indian delicacy out of a common 
bowl that was passed from hand to 
hand. | later discovered it was 
shredded, dried buffalo meat, mixed 
with grease—an old-style Indian 
meal used on long marches. While 
we ate, | had a long talk with an In- 
dian named Donald Deernose about 
the best restaurants and hotels in 
Paris! Turned out he had taken a 
troupe of Indian dancers there re- 
cently and loved the place. 

During this lunch, the men were 
waited on by Donald Deernose’'s 
mother-in-law, a woman in her 
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nineties who spoke no English 
Arnold Newman noticed that Mr. 
Deernose addressed no questions to 
the old woman directly, but always 
spoke to his wife who then relayed 
them. Curious, Newman finallyasked 
Mr. Deernose about this habit and 
inquired whether he had had a fall- 
ing-out with the lady. “Not at all,” 
“| admire her 
tremendously. This is just an old 
custom in my tribe. | haven't said a 
word directly to my mother-in-law 


answered the Indian 


in more than twenty years,” 
Arnold Newman came away from 
his trip with a large respect for the 
modern American Indian, with ad- 
miration for his dignity and courage, 
and with concern for his very real, 
immediate problems— problems of 
health, education, land and the main- 
tenance of self-sufficiency and pride 
That the Indians recognized and ap- 
preciated this respect may be seen in 
the fact that one Crow spent five 
days trying to think of a proper In- 
dian name for Newman. He finally 
did him the ultimate honor of giving 
him his own name, Which is why 
Arnold Newman is now known in 
the Howipay office as “Real Bear.” 


Bernard DeVoto 


@ A HOLipaAy contributor who 
would have relished Newman's In 
dian pictures and Jack Schaefer's 
Indian story was Bernard DeVoto 
Mr. DeVoto, an author, essayist, 
critic, editor, teacher and Pulitzer 
Prize-winning historian, died sud- 
denly last November. He was a pas 
sionate conservationist, a coura 
geous defender of what he loved in 
America and a crusty and witty al 
tacker of those he thought menaced 
or injured his America. His work for 
HOLIDAY included stories about two 
very different parts of his country, 
which he admired with equal pas 
sion: the Wild West (July, 1954) and 
New England (July, 1955). HoLipay 
will print two more articles by Mr 
DeVoto. One of them will lead off 
the Tenth Anniversary issue of Hot 
IDAY next month, and we are happy 
to say that it 1s as interesting, unin 


hibited and free swinging as usual 


Rosette 

@ Our red ribbon for favorite Feb 
ruary fare, goes to Martin Mayer's 
brisk study on page 76—an investi 
gation of bulls, bears, and other 
creatures on Wall Street. One word 
of caution, though: please do not 
search Mr. Mayer's article for any 
Hot Tips, Good Things, or pending 
clectronics-company mergers as a 
basis for investment. You Have Been 


Warned. 


THE END 
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horse-riding Indians, the 


were a valiant and wars 
of the tribes that roamed 
Plains—among the very last to 


imbd belore white mans “prog 


nae Here the warrior of a century 
he ( hevenne back is evoked by one of their most 
; prominent descendants—John 

Wooden Legs, cattle rancher of Mor 

ina, whose grandfather helped kill 

(Custer, later became a U. S. Army 

cout and ultimately a judge, giving 


ip one of hi twe wives to quality 


Hle wa proud honorable and herow when he hunted 
buffalo mross the Great Plains — andl just as cwilized 
in most wavs as the white man who displaced him. Here is 


a magnifwent portrau of our continent s first families 


The American Indian 


by Jack Schaefer 


Yolumbus made the original mistake. He thought he had reached 
the Indi and § he called the native peoples of the New 
A World Indians. But those who followed him through the next 
enturies made a greater mistake: they called the Indians savage 
\ savag ways the dictionary, is a person in an uncivilized state of 
who lacks culture and refinement. These natives, on the 
ot as savage as the Europeans who called them savage 
i distinct and in some respects highly developed civilization 
They had a wide and varied and deeply felt culture. In the fundamental 
t human decency, the simple amenities of daily life, in the relationships 
between man and man and between man and his God, they were easily 
refined as the Europear But from the conquerors’ point of view 
were guilty of two sin Ihey were diflerent: they were in the way 
called savag 
i natural mistake, as natural as that made by Columbus 
ind based on the same thing: iznorance of the essential facts. And those 
nquerot uur ancestors, who in time created the United States and 
the other countries of the Americas, had little interest in knowing the 
ential facts. To then busy appropriating new lands, the native 
peoples were simply an obstacle, a nuisance, sometimes a danger. Any 
real attempt at understanding these peoples could wait until the conquest 
sured. To the Europeans, confident of their superiority, civiliza 
their civilization, They rated whatever they encountered in 
terms of themselves, Finding the native peoples far behind them tn the 
dominant aspect of their civilization—efficiency with tools and weap 
ms—the Europeans calmly concluded that the Indians were far down 


the scale of development. It did not Continued on Page 29 
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The hard-riding, hard-hitting Sioux, 
nicknamed the “bad men of the West 

are associated with clean white tipis, 

the splendid eagle-feather headdress 

which other tribes copied—and with ,.. 
great chiefs like Red Cloud and Sit | he SLOUN 
ting Bull. The latter-day leader pic 

tured here is Moses Two Bulls, of the 

Pine Ridge Reservation, S.D., and 

his costume is authentic down to the 

elaborate tobacco pouch in his hands 


Continued from Page 26 occur to em 


that there could be people: who nught not want 


their type of civilization, So the native peopl 


were savages 

If flying saucers land here and Martians or 
creatures from some other planet tar ahead of u 
in the use of tools and weapons emerge, and 
calmly regard us as savages and begin to push us 
out of the way, perhaps exterminating great num 
bers of us in the process, perhap penning us on 
reservations, we will have no true complaint 
No doubt we will protest, as the Indians did. No 
doubt we will fight, as the Indians did. But th 
basic logic will remain the same. Its an old story 
as old as human history, as old as life itself, of th 
stronger, more competitive, more elhcent 
physical terms, dominating the weaker. So al 
ways has wagged the world. So will 


wag the univers 





For most of us in the United States toda 
thanks to Hollywood and its west the Amer 
ican Indians are automatically Plains Indians, the 
northern tribes of the onetime bullalo country 
just as, generations back, they were the forest In 
dians of Cooper tocking tal And 
why not? The lands o Plains Indian 
last to be overrun cir tribe 
defeated. It is scarcely more than 
troops were looking down rifle b 
What were they like when the 
encountered them? 

Ihe Cheyennes, for 
tribe, a vigorous hardy 
would later etch into hist 
tragic epics of human endeavor, tl 
ing trek in 1878 under Litthe Woll 
from an Oklahoma reservatior 
homeland in the north. TI 
ous people in modern terms, met 
ern outpost of the Algonquia 
habited the upper northeast, t 
gion and the vast area between 
St. Lawrence and Hudson Bay 
valiant laughing people, knov 
their enemies for the chastity of th 
the bravery of their mer 

Long ago, according to tl 
verbal literature passed down ft 


generation—they had lived to 
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Daylight streams through the roof of 
a reconstructed earth lodge at Fort 
Lincoln, North Dakota, where Martin 
(Yellow Eagle) Cross, part Mandan 
and a distinguished intertribal states- 


man, recaptures the old Mandan gran- 


ree deur in a buffalo robe and ermine- 
Phe Mandan ' 


ettied llag raising crops and killing small 
game, probably in the area along and above tl 

northern shor i Lake Sunerior. In time prob 
ibly pushed on by more numerous peoples, they 
moved t and south into the plains country 
and reached the Missour:. Here they came 1 
touch with the Ut ind the Crow vho became 
their traditional enemi the Mandan 1 re 


markable tribe doomed to be virtually wiped out 
by white rm disea the Arikaras, who would 
later harass tl hite men's fur trade; the Arap 
ahoc i friendly people often allied and even 
amping with them, and the Suhtai, distant 
ousins speaking a similar language who finally 
merged with them 

Here, too, were the bullalo, perhaps the finest 
atural food supply ever knowa. Crops and 
small game became less important. The buflalo 
upplied the basis for an entire economy. Th 
( neyenrn till planted corn and beans and 
quash and tobacco, but they became mor 
nomadic, shifting their villages more often, using 
easily moved skin lodges or tipis instead of mor 
permanent irth or wood or stone shelter 
adapting their old ways to the plains cultu 
about them 

When the frontier of white settlement first b 
gan to pre igainst them, in the latter I Xth ¢ 
tury, some of the Cheyennes still lived in relatively 
scttled villages along the Missour!, but most ol 
the tribe had pushed on into the rolling country 
around the Black Hills, Though a warrior peopl 
iten at war (Indian style, which meant tsolated 
ind sporadic clashes) with some of their neigh 
bors, they were in general friendly to the whit 
unti! after [850 when they realized at last that 
they faced the loss of all ther lands and their 


independenc \l the same time they held back 


from ager contact, for thew culture hero 
VMot-s 7 Sweet Medici i2 t. had propl 
ied back in the legendary beginnings of the 
tribe their ullrmate ruin when they should meet 
i people who are whit Ilwho] will have long 
hair on their faces vho will keep pushing for 
ward will keep coming, coming 


And by the time the white men met them, the 
Cheyennes had the horse, that animal inseparabk 
from the Plains Indians in our minds nowaday 
brought to the Americas by the early Spaniards 

, 


and running wild, thriving and multiplying in the 


vast natural arena of the Mississippi Valley grass 


tailed headdress of state, surrounded 
by authentic implements and symbols. 
Blighted by white man’s cholera and 
malipox, the Mandan were cut down 


17 


to about a hundred souls by 183 a 


tragic loss of a people whose fine pag- 
eants and ceremonies placed them in 


the aristocracy of Indian civilization 


lands and the wide rolling plains. The horse did 
ot basically alter the way of life of the Plains 
Indians but it provided greater freedom of move 
nent for a nomadic existence, more efficiency in 
hunting—and a new form of wealth 

The taking of horses became an important ac 
tivity. One method, of course, was to capiure 
those running wild. The more popular and more 
dangerous method was to take them from an 
nemy people 

Several points are significant here. One is that 
horse raiding between tribes, like most Plains 
Indian activities, was almost invariably an indi 
vidual, not a tribal, aflair. A man or group of 
men went raiding because they wished to go 
and very likely, if successful, they would give 
many, sometimes all, of the horses to relatives, 
friends, poorer people. Another point is that these 
raidings were by no means frequent. Hunting, 
providing food, making weapons and utensils, 
maintaining the customs and rituals of his own 
life and the tribe’s, took most of a man’s time 

Another point is that, except in matters of 
vengeance for injury done the tribe, when even 
the women would urge the men off to war, the 
Cheyennes, like most northern Plains Indians, 
were not a blood-hungry people. They liked 
fighting and sought glory so zealously that they 
took unusual risks in battle and lost many men 
in proportion to their numbers. But they did not 
regard killing as the ultimate in prowess. The no 
tion of conquest for the sake of conquest, of ob- 
taining dominance over or enslaving another peo- 
ple, was completely foreign to them 

Scalping an enemy, a practice given mistaken 
mphasis by so many white observers, was not 
important in itself. A scalp was simply a symbol, 
a trophy, something to use in a ceremony of 
gratitude for victory. The skill and courage shown 
vere the important things 

lo take horses from an enemy camp without 
rousing that camp at all was a notable achieve 
ment. To lead a group of raiders and sweep away 
ill of an enemy's horses so that pursuit was im 
possible was a signal stroke of leadership. When 
clashes did develop, the killing of an enemy was 
not as valuable as counting a coup on him—that 
is, coming to grips with him, and striking him 
And it was far braver, gave more honor, to touch 
a living enemy, an armed and unhurt enemy, and 


leave him living. The Continued on Page 32 
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A people of fine bearing and physique, 
the Crow were also famous as the 
dandies of the Indian world because 
they dressed with a certain dash and 
wore their hair unusually long —somme- 
times, with the help of spliced-in 
strands, touching the ground. A mod- 
ern instance is Chester Medicine 
Crow, grandson of Chief Medicine 
Crow, shown at 


The Crow 


Montana’s Crow 
Agency, wearing braids and a head- 
piece popular during the late 1800's 


Continued from Page 30 man who fought 
with hand weapons, lance and war club, was 
braver than one who used bow and arrow, which 
dealt death or wounds at a distance, Bravest of 
all was he who advanced against the foe with 
nothing more than a whip or light coup-stick 
More than one old warrior, well acquainted with 
the face of death, honored and respected for his 
bravery, could state in simple fact that he had 
never killed a man 


This was a large camp, a late-spring hunting 
camp, more than forty lodges, set in a broad bot- 
tom by a river. The lodges stood in a wide circle 
with a gap, an entranceway into the central open 
area, at the east to face the rising sun. The lodges 
were arranged, clockwise around the circle from 
the entranceway, in the customary order of the 
ten divisions or clans of the tribe. Always a Chey- 
enne camp of any size was made thus, even the 
great bustling camp of the Medicine Lodge cere- 
mony when all the people of all the villages and 
camps within traveling distance gathered for 
eight days of feasting and dancing and careful 
ritual in honor of the annual rebirth, the re- 
creation of the earth and of life upon it 

This was a large camp. It slept, close to the 
earth in its hollow, under the moonless star- 
touched night of the high plains of the heartland 
of North America, And out on the rolling plains, 
scattered in small herds across the endless miles, 
the buffalo too were bedded for the night 

The first faint glow of dawn crept up the east- 
ern sky. Across from it, in the western arc of the 
camp circle where stood the lodges of the Hev-a- 
fan-iu, the Rope Men, who used ropes of twisted 
hair instead of the usual rawhide, the aging war- 
rior Strong Left Hand stirred on his couch, He 
turned his head. The door flap of the lodge had 
been swung wide, letting in the rising light. In the 
center of the lodge by the hollowed-out fireplace 
his wife, Straight Willow, knelt by a small pile of 
twigs with her fire sticks in her hands, There was 
a woman. A true Cheyenne woman, The mother 
of tall grown sons, with work-gnarled hands and 
deepening lines in her face, yet still strong and 
supple and independent; firm mistress of the 
lodge and its place in the camp. Always he woke 
with the first light of dawn and always she was 
awake before him, tending to her woman's duty, 
her woman's privilege, of lighting the lodge fire 
It was no longer crowded in the lodge now that 
the three sons, the two real sons and the foster 
son, were married and living with their wives’ 


clans as was proper, because descent and clan al- 
ways passed to children through the mothers 
But it was never lonely, would never be lonely, in 
a lodge shared with Straight Willow 

He spoke to her, using one of the silly names 
out of their long-ago early years together and 
without looking up she called him a lazy lie-abed 
as she always did. He chuckled, filling the lodge 
with good feeling, and rose with the couch robe 
held about him and stepped past her and out into 
the morning air. Ah, it was good, fresh and clean 
the air, and rich color was climbing the eastern 
sky. Already smoke was coming from other 
lodges too. Men and boys were emerging from 
them and heading for the river for the morning 
plunge that all male Cheyennes took when near 
water, the hardiest all through the year, even 
when thick ice had to be broken 

Behind him Straight Willow put larger twigs on 
the fire and picked up her two buckets of bull- 
hide. She brushed past him and joined other 
women on their way upstream, above the swim- 
mers, where they would dip fresh water. No 
Cheyenne woman, when she could avoid it, used 
“dead” water, water that had stood all night 

That was Bull Hump beckoning to him, a wide 
grin on his face. Bull Hump’s middle daughter 
had been married yesterday. He was coming from 
her new husband's new lodge and she was in front 
of it, waving him on. Bull Hump spoke quickly 
The young men who had visited his new son-in- 
law last night and feasted late and stayed in the 
lodge all night, according to custom, to be there 
to eat the new bride's first breakfast as a wife, 
were still asleep. Here was a chance for some 
sport in the old way. But it must be a man who 
had counted many coups. A man like Strong 
Left Hand 

Strong Left Hand stepped into his lodge and 
dropped the robe on his couch. He came out, 
clad only in his manhood string around his waist 
with the breechclout suspended from it. He hur- 
ried toward the new lodge of Bull Hump’s son- 
in-law, picking up a long stout stick. He stood 
just outside the entrance and his voice rolled 
out, deep and strong, telling a coup, short and 
quick so the young men would not have time 
to get past him 

“It is Strong Left Hand who speaks. Travel- 
ing by the yellow river | met a man of the Crows 
on a good horse. He fled. | came up by him and 
pushed aside his lance and knocked him to the 
ground and took the horse.” 

The young men were awake now 
what to expect. Like rab- 


They knew 


Continued on Page 34 
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Continued from Page 32 bits outota burrow they 
ran headlong through the entrance and Strong 
Left Hand thwacked each a stinging blow with 
the stick, [hey ran, scattering, toward the river 
und he ran after them, thwacking those he could 
reach until they plunged into the water, shouting 
and pretending to be hurt mightily. Strong Left 
Hand stood on the bank laughing. It was not all 
pretending on their part. He was not so old after 
all. He had given them some good thwacks and 
kept up with them in the running. He tossed the 
stick aside and waded into the water and dived 
under and came up spouting. The young men 
iplashed water at him and moved out of his way 
in the instinctive Cheyenne custom, invincible 
through life, of deference to one older 

When he returned to his lodge to put on his 
leggings and shirt and get fresh pine gum to hold 
his hair in a dozen bunches hanging down his 
back, Straight Willow had food cooking over the 
fire. There was no need to tell her of the thwack 
ing. He knew by the way she looked up at him 
sidewise, her eyes bright, that she knew. It was 
amazing how every woman in the camp seemed to 
know almost everything as soon as it happened 
And he knew she liked him to be doing things like 
that. She was strong on the old customs, stronger 
on them, as women usually were, than he was 
She was of the Suhtai clan and even now she wore 
her dress longer than most women and dipping 
m the right side and still wore her hair in braids 
with lithe deerskin and sweet sage ornaments 


bunched up on the back of her head, not in the 


new fashion of doubling them up in two humps 


on each side 

He left her with her cooking and went out be 
yond the camp circle where the other men were 
gathering, waiting for the boys who haa gone to 
round up the horses. Only a few horses, the most 
valuable, were kept in the camp at night, tied by 
their owners’ lodges. The rest were out over the 
rolling ridges where the grass was good 

The horses came trotting over the last rise be 
fore the camp, the boys behind them. Strong 
Left Hand's eyes swept over them with the keen 
almost unthinking glance of the Plains Indian 
who, once having seen a horse clearly, could 
know it unerringly any time, any place. There 
were his six horses. Yesterday morning he had 
had eight horses, But Bull Hump was his cousin 
and Bull Hump’s daughter had been married 
yesterday and it had simply been right that 
Strong Left Hand should add two horses to the 


The friendly Flatheads, a superior 
group who ranged widely over Idaho 
ind Montana, still occupy ancestral 
lands south of Flathead Lake, close 
to open highlands where some of the 
nation s few remaining buffalo roam. 
lat | lea | Here Patrick Adams, grandson of Red 
Sky, poses symbolically with the ani- 
mals that once supplied food, cloth 
ing, shelter, tools and ornaments to 
Indians of the Plains. Major herds in 
the United States now number seven, 
and this descendant of proud hunter- 
chieftains lives by tilling the soil 


presents Bull Hump was giving to the bride 
groom's family. There too were his wife’s twelve 
horses. She was very proud of them, perhaps too 
proud. She was the richest woman in horses in 
the camp. She was also the best robe-maker 
But that was different. She made them to give as 
presents. She liked to think that newly married 
couples slept under her robes. She was not like 
that with her horses 

Strong Left Hand caught the horses with the 
one glance but he did not say so to the boy coming 
toward him, his nephew, the son of his brother, 
Owl Friend. This was the boy who herded for 
him now that his own sons were grown. It was 
good for the boy to feel important 

‘Are they all here, little one?” 

“Every one, my uncle.” 

“Is any one of them lame?” 

“The black one with the two white spots 
limped a little. It was only a stone in the hoof. | 
took it out.” 

“You took it out? He stood for you?” 

“Yes, my uncle.” 

“You will be a brave man with horses, little 
stone-picker 

A meadow lark, startled by the many hoofs 
disturbing the grasses, rose out of them to the left 
and swooped, trilling, up into the glowing color 
of the rising sun, and the heart of Strong Left 
Hand leaped within him. So it had been long ago, 
in his youth, in the time of his starving on a hill 
for his dreaming, and in the dawn of the third 
day a meadow lark had risen trilling into the ris- 
ing sun and he had a vision, a vision of himself 
with hair thin and gray, and he had known that 
he would live to be an old man and count many 
coups. And always, after that, when a meadow 
lark had risen thus from near his feet, trilling for 
him and the morning, the day had been a good 
day for him. The clean sweet air of this morning 
was like a strong drink 

“Little lifter of horses’ feet, listen to your uncle 
You will tie the gray horse that ts quick and 
fast and the spotted one that is thick and strong 
by my lodge. We hunt today. The others go back 
with the herd. You will take good care of the 
black one because from this moment forward he 
is yours, Remember what I say. You will do with 
him as your father tells you. Now run.” 

The boy ran, leaping like a grasshopper, frantic 
in his hurry to tell the other boys, and Strong Left 
Hand turned back toward the lodge remember 
ing when his Continued on Page 37 
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The peaceable, home-loving Navahos 

of today, for centuries a terror to 
Spanish settlers in the Southwest, 
turned to the pastoral life and to the 
making of jewelry only after the 
1860's, when Kit Carson broke then 
aggressive spirit. Here Mrs. Annie D. _,,, 
Wanneka, daughter of the famous | he Nav aho 
Chee Dodge and probably the most 
prominent Indian woman of our 
times, models clothing and heirloom 
ornaments that date from Carson's 

day. In the background, a typical 
hogan near Window Rock, Arizona 





Continued from Page +4 uncle, who had 
given him his name, had also given him his first 
horse and he, too, had run leaping like a grass 
hopper. The life cycle, endlessly repeating, moved 
on, and it was all good, all of it, the youngness 


and the manhood and the drawing on toward old 
age, for still the meadow lark rose trilling into the 
sun of the morning to tell him it was good 

Back at the lodge the food was ready. Straight 
Willow took a small piece from the kettle of 
boiled Indian turnips and a small piece from the 
other kettle of stewed meat and each in turn she 
held high toward the sky, an oflering to Heam 
mawihio, the Wise One Above, then laid it on the 
ground by the fire. There the pieces would re 
main until she swept out the lodge. Once offered, 
they were as consumed, no longer really there 
She scooped more of the food into two wooden 
bowls. She and Strong Left Hand sat cross 
legged by the fire, cating with the ornamented 
spoons he had made of the horns of the first buf 
falo he had killed after their marriage. They 
talked quietly and between talkings they listened 
The old crier was making his round, riding along 
the inside of the camp circle, calling out the news 

The chiefs (one of the tribe's four head chiefs 
and three of the forty council chiefs, four from 
each of the ten clans, were with this hunting 
camp) had said the camp would not be moved for 
many days The Kit Fox Soldiers would have 
a social dance that night All men should re 
member what had been told yesterday, that ther 
would be a hunt today Word had come from 
Yellow Moon's camp, two days castward, that 
Big Knee, chief of the Red Shields, the Bull Sol 
diers, had pledged to be this year's Medicine 
Lodge maker and the celebration would be in the 
first days of the Hivi-uts-i-i-shi moon (uly, the 
buffalo bull rutting month) when the grasses 
would be long and the leaves of the cottonwoods 
in full growth 

Big Knee? Ah, there was a man. He and 
Strong Left Hand had been boys together. They 
were both Bull Soldiers now, Red Shield carriers 
Not many men could say that. A man could 
not just join the Bull Soldier band, he had to be 
mature and seasoned and be chosen for it. Strong 
Left Hand had helped persuade Big Knee to take 
the present term of leadership. Did Straight 
Willow recall the time he and Big Knee 

What was the old crier saying’? The Dog Sol 
diers in the camp had challenged the Bull Soldier 





Roamers, gamblers, wily guerrilla 
raiders, the Apaches produced fabu- 
lous men like Cochise and Geronimo 
No less spectacular is the figure ol 
Silas John Edwards, at San Carlos 
ont Arizona, photographed for the first 
| he A pache time with the symbols and trappings 
of the tribal faith. A true old-time 
medicine man, named “The one who 
exists above the clouds,” he heals with 
herbs and, by treating the spirit, 
is a powerful religious leader honored 
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to a coup-telling competition that night. Perhaps 
they thought they could win because more of 
them were there. They would find out. The Bull 
Soldiers were fewer but they were real warriors 
Anyone could know that from the many red coup 
stripes on their wives’ arms at ceremonial dances 

Ah, this competition would be a fine thing 
Strong Left Hand was full of talk. Their youngest 
son, Long Lance, would have a chance to tell his 
first coup. He was a Dog Soldier. Four days ago 
he had returned with the others who had gone 
with Many Feathers, chief of the Dog Soldiers, 
raiding the Crows to the north. They had gone on 
foot and they returned on horses, herding others, 
and they carried two scalps bt there had been 
no scalp dance and telling of coups, because one 
of them had been killed by the Crows, Long Lance 
could claim a coup, but he had not spoken of it, 
because a true Cheyenne did not go about speak 
ing big words about his deeds, only in telling a 
coup did he speak of them and then he simply 
stated the facts. It was for others to tell what he 
had done with many fine words. And the others 
had told what Long Lance had done, 

They had found a Crow camp. In the first light 
of morning they crept close and started the herd 
of Crow horses moving away and each caught a 
horse and mounted and they were slipping away 
fast when someone, perhaps a guard hidden 
where they had not seen, gave an alarm and many 
Crow warriors, on horses kept in the camp, Came 
after them. The chase was long and the Crows 
were gaining and the young Cheyennes turned, 
few against more and proud it was so, and 
charged in the swift sweeping charge their ene 
mies knew so well; and the Crows, close now, 
slowed and wavered and the Cheyennes were 
among them, striking and scattering them. Many 
Feathers was in the lead and an arrow struck him 
in the shoulder and knocked him from his horse, 
and a Crow, a brave one that Crow, swung down 
from his own horse and ran toward Many 
Feathers swinging his war club, And Long Lance, 
rushing up from behind Many Feathers in the 
charge, almost past, too far past to turn his horse 
in time, leaped from its back and struck bodily 
against the Crow and sent him sprawling. The 
Crow scrambled to his feet and ran and another 
Crow swung back and took him up behind on his 
horse and all the Crows were scattering and rid- 
ing off except two who would ride no more 
Many Feathers, not minding his wound, was on 


by white men and Indians alike. 


his feet and shouting to his men to come back 
from chasing because the horses were stampeding 
away. It was when the horses, most of them, were 
collected and quieted and moving along together 
again that they saw that one of their own men 
was missing. Many Feathers chose Long Lance 
to ride back with him and they found the body. 
They laid it in a low hidden place with head 
toward the east so that the spirit, perhaps still 
hovering near, would find the spirit trail where 
all footprints point the same way. They left it 
there because it was right that the body of a man 
killed in battle far from his home village should 
become food for the birds and the animals of the 
Plains who would scatter his bones far across the 
earth from which all that he now was, with the 
spirit gone, had originally come. Then they hur- 
ried to join the others and all chose fresh horses 
from the herd and pushed on. 

Strong Left Hand was full of words, talking 
about their son. Straight Willow said little and 
finally she stopped him, raising her hand. “Weare 
happy for him. Why is he not happy too? Look.” 

Strong Left Hand looked out through the lodge 
doorway. Over in the eastern arc of the camp 
circle where were the lodges of the O-missis, the 
Eaters, so known because they were usually good 
hunters and well supplied with food, his young- 
est son sat on the ground before his still new 
lodge. His hunting weapons were beside him and 
his hunting horses were close by and he sat with 
his arms resting on his knees and his head sunk 
low. A sadness was on him. 

Strong Left Hand set aside his bowl and rose. 
At sight of his son in sadness a shadow seemed 
to be over him fighting with the clean light of the 
morning. He spoke to Straight Willow. “Perhaps 
there is trouble with him and his wife. They are 
still new together. Perhaps you can be close to her 
today and she will speak to you.” He drove the 
shadowing away from his mind. It was time for 
the hunting. He took his stout bow made of the 
horns of the mountain sheep, the bow that few 
other men could bend, and his quiver with twenty 
good arrows, arrows he had made from well- 
grained red willow shoots tipped with edged 
bone heads and firmly feathered. He took the 
single pad he used for a hunting saddle and the 
hair-rope hackamore he used for a bridle and 
went out to his horses. 

The whole camp was abustle now. The hunters 
were gathering. Women Continued on Page 112 
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POTTICTION it Was in 


inticlimax 
blinking in the 
blocks 
t Fayetteville 


Raleigh 


iway at the cornet 
ind Davi treets 
ind 
Sud 


vher begest building 


principal hotel stand today 


deniy our town looked very simpk 


The only surprise in the city, as | 


remember. was on the taces of tl 


politics $ standing on that caput il 


40 





lo North Carolinians their capual is *Rol-ly’’ —never “Raw-ly”’ = 


and they love to go there for the debutante balls, the basketball games 


and the old-time preaching of Billy Graham 


arheel Capital 





When General Sherman 


raided Raleigh, th 


army 
only chicken said 
weather 


lo have caped was thi 


cock atop the spire of Christ Church 


city corner a we emerged trom 


the gutter, soiled but triumphant. It 
did not occur to us then that during 
North Carolina 


equally 


our lifetime » Cap 


ital might seem to emerge 
dazzling, from the mud and the past 
im much the 

Raleigh mn 
pressed, least ol all 
took 
it did not 


ame way 
ver has been easily im 


bor 
that 


with itsell 


years it pride in the fact 


have a millionaire. It | 


till not ready to submit to elevated 


irs from anybody who is. Indeed 
today the town can look at the Old 
South and the New South with 
qual allection 

Long ago Raleigh was the last 


Southern 4 ipital the Yankees ove: 


came. Sherman marched through it 
to receive thy surrender of Gen 
Joseph Eggleston Johnston seven 


had olle red hi 
It never 


teen days after Lee 
sword to Grant in Virginia 
did surrender to Southern ideas ol a 
South, The 


Confederate in 


ivalier § only monu 
ment to a 


Raleigh 1s 


specie 
one to a private soldier 
first Southerner to die 
North Carolina 


who was the 


in that war which 


vas practically the last to enter. 


loday 


complain about industry slip 


when Northern states and 


ping southward, Raleigh ts not sure 


by Jonathan Daniels 


it likes the change any better than 
the Yankees do. Its gr 
till Andrew 


s apprentice 


atest 


son | 
Johnson, that runaway 

who declined t 
South, was almost 


North 


tailor 
go along with th 


impeached by tl and grows 


in history as a man who was prob 
ably right in both instances 
It is significant that the only house 


in Raleigh m 


untained as a museum 


at public exp not very much 

is the tiny, gambrel-rooled cottag 
in which Johnson was born. It 1s o 
no highway. It is too tar ab tI 

red clay cut on the main line of the 
Seaboard to be seen from the train 
It is still native and unique in a 
South in which the restored man 


ions and the preserved plantation 


hous cluttered with ( 


ippendal 


ind coats-ol-arms, have become al 


most a commonplace as bathing 
on Southern beaches 
Mr. Johnson 


he said to be 


beaut 


house can hardly 


a perfect symbol now 


Its architecture belongs to that pe 


riod in the town growth whuicl 
another early notabl had in mind 
when he cautioned his fellow North 


Carolinians never to live so near a 


neighbor that they could hear hi 


bark 


urbanization ol 


dog loday, in the udden 
North 


the last of the 


Carolina, 


among states to have 


i city, it is hard to hear a dog bark 


even if a neighbor has one—as lh 


generally does bor no block seems 
a bulldozer 
but Raleigh, 


which does not look back upon its 


complete now without 


Growth is wonderful 


past as Technicolored, sometimes 


wonders tf progress means more 


than having less chance to park 


Jaleigh has grown because it is the 

capital of what local promoters 
Golden Belt ol cigarette 
From a North Car 
olina acreage only twice as large as 
Rhode Island, 


golden weed for 


call the 
tobacco culture 
growers sell ther 
millions more 
than the cash brought by the wheat 


Kansas, 
tato crops of Maine and Idaho, or 


crop ol the combined po 


the joint citrus crops of California 


Florida. Also 


Raleigh is the 
capital ol the C;olden 


and 
Iriangle of 
Southern Research, which takes part 
of its name from the color of bright 


leal tobacco 


That triangle comprises Nortl 
Carolina State College of Agricul 
ture and Engineering, the Univer 
sity of North Carolina and Duke 


University, all less than thirty miles 


ipart. [heir research in everything 


from plant diseases to nuclear physics 


is hidden in libraries and labora 
tories. But the mark already mad 
on the town by the School of Design 
at State College, 1s visible to the 
iaked, and sometimes startled eye 


Raleigh is 
cept the hyperbolic paraboloid resi 
School of 


not yet prepared to ac 
dence ol the De s2n S$ 


professor of architecture, That gen 


tleman, Eduardo Catalano, an imag 
inative Argentine, has taken advan 
tage of the stresses in bent wood to 
build a house with its roof, sup 
ported at only two points, resembling 
an airplane wing. Some of his neigh 
bors wish it would take off 

It was Professor Catalano’s pred 


Matthew Nowicki, a 


Polish refuge 


ecessor bril 


hant who helped 


design one of the two coliseums 


Raleigh has required since World 


Current inheritor of Raleigh's 
Betsy John” is Mr 
N. West, who's seen her quiet town 


famed name Louis 


hlossom into a brisk industrial center. 






































War Il 


convening on. the 


The first, built for farmers 
State 
campus, is the biggest hall between 
Atlantic City and New Orleans. The 
simple fact is that basketball stole 
it from agriculture. So another was 
built for the 
bucolic 


pended on 


College 


farmers. It is not 
With its parabolic roof sus- 
wire cables across a 
three-hundred-foot span, this huge 
building looks like two mammoth 
flying saucers in collision 

No startling alteration from the 
quiet, old city that Raleigh was is 
immediately apparent to motorists 
on their way to Florida. Across the 
highway from one of the biggest and 
most luxurious motels along all of 
U.S. Route | still stands an old-type 
barn built of 


tobacco logs and 


chinked with clay. And, though the 
highway passes new sprawling food- 
distribution plants as it approaches 
Raleigh, once inside the city it goes 
sedately under the arched foliage of 
old trees before the multigabled 
gingerbread mansion of North Caro- 
Across the land- 


lina’s governor 


scaped square are cupolaed man- 
sions of the scroll-saw period of a 
South which some did not always 
find poor even after that war 
Today many of them are the 
rowded rooming houses of our most 
centralized state government. Prac- 
tically every North Carolina school- 
teacher is on the state payroll, and 
the state employs more people in 
proportion to its population than 
does any other. From Raleigh, North 
Carolina operates a state road system 
with twice as much mileage as the 
combined state systems of Connecti- 
Maine, New 


Hampshire and New York 


cut, Massachusetts, 

Raleigh was populated from the 
beginning by people who came to 
take take 
possession Route | 


colonial 


jobs and remained to 
Travelers on 
pass between two early 
houses each still occupied by mem- 
bers of the Haywood family, whose 
founder came as a state official and 
whose descendants have furnished 


Raleigh a 


lawyers, physicians and characters 


succession of statesmen, 





Greatest of the 


Presidents of the 








three Tarheel-born 
United States 


was Andrew Jackson, whose statue here 
seems to hold firm the state flag 


By the time General 


visited Raleigh in 1825, there were 


Lafayette 


two Haywood brothers, each with a 
daughter named Betsy. So the daugh- 
ter of State 
wood naturally became Betsy John 


Treasurer John Hay- 


The local tradition is that she stirred 
a mighty gleam in the aging Lafa 
yette’seye. Certainly none in the suc- 
cession of Betsy Johns ever was a 
prettier girl or livelier lady than the 


one who now bears the name 


Yen who did 
4 not come to Raleigh as state 
employees usually came to work for 


those old-timers 


the state, as did the distinguished 
Royster family which parallels the 
Haywoods in providing generations 
of good physicians. They came as 


skilled Scottish 
furnish the 


cabinetmakers to 
Doric capitol, which 
many regard as the most beautiful 
statehouse in America. The Roysters 
mixed up no Betsys as they pro 
liferated, and at least one branch 
made sure there would be no mix-up 
One ol 


physicians 


in names Raleigh's most 


distinguished was Dr 
Wisconsin Illinois Royster. His sis 
Carolina. lowa 


killed at 
Vermont 


ter was 
Michigan 
Gettysburg 


Virginia 
Royster 

And today, 
Connecticut Royster (strayed from 


was 


home) is a 
editor of Thre 


Haywoods 


Pulitzer-prize-winning 
Wall Street Journal 
and Roysters and 
members of other old families are 
vital parts of the town’s life today 
Nobody CTOSses himself, however, 
when their names are spoken, which 
some say happens when the name 
Ravenel is uttered in Charleston, or 
Lee in Virginia. Raleigh's Circle 
Club, composed of middle-aged ex- 
cotillioners, is more determinedly 
exclusive in its membership than the 
St. Cecelia of Charleston, but few of 
those who don't belong even know 
that it exists 
Ancestors are respected in Raleigh 
but never worshiped. Indeed, the 
two city benefactors kept in greenest 
memory were men noted for their 


humility. The city’s largest hospital 


HOLIDAY 


still bears the name of John Rex, 
The 
church, buildings on the campus at 


the tanner biggest park, a 
State College preserve the name of 
John Pullen, who, though a banker, 
seemed to make his chief business 
ministering to the poor and provid 
ing Christian burial for the destitute 
Such hearse-and-one-hack funerals 
as Mr 


hardly remembered now, but mortu- 


Pullen once arranged are 


ary customs are still important in a 
changing town. “It has gotten so,” 
a plaintive lady recently observed, 
“that the only place you see your 
friends is at a Haywood funeral,” 
Of course, all Haywoods are 


buried in ancient, acorn-strewn 
Oakwood, and a Haywood funeral 
by Brown's, a century-old under 
takingestablishment, brings together 
a people and a tradition symbolized 
only by tall Christ Church which 
blessedly remains unaltered since 
the time when the rooster on its 
weathervane was said to be the only 
poultry that was left in town after 
General Sherman's visit 

It is a landmark which the older 
resident more and more requires 
Nobody in Raleigh is so confused 
about the names of its new streets 
who 


or its new suburbs —as those 


always have lived there. The glass 
and-steel building of its oldest coun 
try club, much publicized as the 
first such club building in America 
seems to them less strange than its 
acres of golf courses now surrounded 
by the town. And sometimes at the 
club old 


rounded by people they never saw 


members also are sur- 


before. There was the case, when the 
club was smaller, of a distinguished 
member of the judiciary who was 
famed for his willingness to consume 
other people’s whisky in what was 
then a dry state. One day the judge 
walked about peering through the 
grated doors of members’ lockers 
In one he spied a tall bottle. “Stew- 
ard,” he said, “whose locker is this?” 
“That's Mr. Stedman Thompson's 
locker, judge.” 
“Oh, yes,” 
good friend Stedman 


said the judee, “my 


Thompson 
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Raleigh's 
masterpiece of contemporary 
Nowicki lass walled 


parabolic-arched livestock pavilion 


Horses ave judged inside 


spaciou 


ck vii 


He told me that if | ever wanted a 
drink of his liquor to tell you to get 
it for me 

The steward opened the locker 
The judge sat with one leg on each 
a bench with the bottle be 


While he 


man came in 


side of 
fore him was drinking a 


looked very 
locker and 


younger 


clos ly at the judge the 


the bottle Hie left thy room and 
came back and looked again. Th 
judge spoke to the steward with 


some asperity 

Steward, who's that young man 
Staring at me 

“Why 
“that 


said the steward, 


Sted 


judge 
; your good friend, Mr 


man Thompson.’ 


Many older re: 


in pain 


idents have watched 
while PFECIOUS POSSESSIO! 


disappeared — well-loved trees, long 


remembered woods, familiar field 
[hey are replaced, however, by high 
ways and parking areas which ar 
said to be more essential than tre 
Even while the bulldozers shake tl 
suburb however, ther remal 
those who remember tl had 
Son trangers ha remembered 
it. There was, for inst M 
Gen. Jacob D. Cox (later gover 
Continued on Pas 
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The Ile de la Cité rides the muddy 





Seine like a great stone boat 
dominated by the soaring Gothic 
towers of Notre-Dame and serene 
in the assurance that here 


the concept of liberty was bor 














Vliracle Island of Parts 


|' would be ridiculous for me to try to write any- 
thing new or original about Paris. In all the 
world no city has been so loved and so celebrated 
Indeed, the traveler comes soon to feel that he is 
received into the arms of this city, which is so 
much more than a city. I imagine that many 
Americans come to Paris for its restaurants, its 
gaiety, its beauty. For myself, when I come back 
to Paris | feel always that | am coming home. | 
love the good food, too, and the beauty, but | 
invariably find myself drawn to the Ile de la Cité, 
that stone ship of the Seine whose cargo has gone 
to the whole world 

1 love this island, | love the music in stone 
which is Notre-Dame. I rejoice in the little streets 
and houses which are material memories of an 
other time. But the relationship goes farther than 
this. The Ile is holy ground. Here the thinking of 
the Western world was born—the brave thinking 
arduously rising out of the noble ruins of Rome 
and Greece. Here the great ones sorted over the 
pieces of the past, chose the valid, cast aside the 
gross, added their own new ingredient and drew 
a cold world to warm itself at the new fire 

And here, right here, physically under my feet, 
the miracle happened—not quickly but with the 
incredible labor of birth and growth. I have read 
of the French Gothic that it draws the eyes to 
heaven, that it defies, or seems to defy, the laws 
of weight and the limitations of stone. It seems to 
me that Notre-Dame and its brothers are the 
symbols of that exuberant thought 

But the great churches are only one symbol 
My own thinking, my own conceptions are no 
less the products of this tiny island, where the fab- 
ric of man’s relation to man was picked apart and 





rewoven with the new thread of responsibility 
Here the conception of liberty was born—not 
only political liberty but the enormous concep- 
tion that the individual mind of man had not only 
the right but the duty to rove the world and dig 
into the heavens. This island raised the heavy sky 
and kicked out the close horizons 
holy ground 

My sons are too little for abstractions, but | 
can take them to the Ile and raise for their delight 


This is indeed 


the lovely ghosts. Here where you stand, Caesar 
stood; here, Richard of the Lion Heart trotted 
his heavy charger over the cobbles. Right here, 
Francis | walked with, perhaps, Leonardo at his 
side, and here Abelard pushed back his hood and 
raised his voice. My boys love this pageantry 

And later we walk down to the river and sit on 
the stone and let our feet dangle over the water 
We wait patiently for one of the many fishermen 
to catch a fish and when some tiny thing is 
hooked, we run to examine and to congratulate 
This minnow is a triumph beyond which the big 
game fishermen cannot rise. Kicking our heels 
against the stone we watch the barges moving by, 
the laundry drying on the deek and the seeming 
sweet, slow life of the bargemen. Sometimes we 
can smell the soup cooking in the galley and 
through a window see the sturdy wife, her sleeves 
rolled up, stirring the pot. Then there is excite 
ment, another fisherman has landed a fierce fish 
as big as his little finger 

Sitting there | had a horrid thought, a mean 
and malicious thought and I told it to a French 
friend. ““What would happen,” I asked, “if | 
should go to an aquarium and buy a live trout of 
thirty centimeters 











then bring it, concealed, to 


ov John Steinbeck 


the embankment, put a hook in its mouth and 
throw it, living, into the river? | would then play 
it with courage and finally land the beauty.” 

“Oh! My friend,’ my companion cried, “put 
this thought from your mind, Promise me you 
will never do it.”’ 

“But what would happen?” 

My friend said seriously, “Fifty fishermen, the 
flower of Seine fishermen— men of integrity and 
seriousness —would commit suicide,” 

We walk past the bird market. We are always 
just about to buy a bird—only our inability to 
decide which bird deters us. We want them all 

How this island, this magic ship calls to me 
when | am away from it. How it reassures me that 
the world is not about to disappear, and that men 
and ideas are eternal. And this island, set in its 
timeless river, proves to me that | am small, but 
reassures me that | am important 


And I will not catch the trout rik END 





















A skier’s-eye view of New England Skiers on view in New England 
takes in such well-known, colorful always seem to include extra 
landmarksas the well-populated Snow 


Bar outside the Mittersill Club on 
Cannon Mountain, N.H. (/eff), and 
the famous Skimobile on Cranmore 


pretty girls, whether you spot 
them at Stowe, Vermont (fop) 
on Cannon Mountain (center) 
or (hoftom) at the lope s end 
Mountain, seen (right) reflected in a 


of Cranmore Mountain, N.H 
hexagonal! mirror in the Eating House, 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY SLIM AAROINS 


eastern Mlountain Time 


Neu England s snow resorts are the birthplace e and heartland of 


{merican skiing, the center of a new, happ) way of winter life 


e@ The skier stands at the top of a New England mountain, He stands, alone 
for once, in a world of penetrating silence, in a world of brilliant winter 
white where the only motion is made by the softly moving clouds of his own 
breath. Far off he can see the blue peaks and ranges of the White Moun 
tains—peaks that descend into smaller whitecaps and waves of hills that 
break against the foot of his own mountain. Below him he sees steeply 
ranked tiers of pines, spruces and birches, some wearing cocked hats of 
frost feathers, and the deceptively pillowlike mounds made by snow-covered 
boulders; between them lies the narrow, sharply falling and twisting gash 
made by the trail. The skier takes a deep breath, flips down his goggles, 
glances again at his bindings, double-kicks with his skis to loosen any adher- 
ing snow, and takes a tighter grip on his poles. He is ready for one of the 
greatest single moments of sport. 

Never mind the skier for the moment; he is exactly where he wants to be 
and is surely happy. More interesting perhaps is to find out how he got here 
and what he will do when he gets to the bottom (always providing he nego 
tiates those boulders successfully). For this lone skier atop his New England 
peak represents a new sport, a vast new industry and a whole new winter 
way of life and pleasure. American skiing now stretches from Maine to 
Washington, from Montana to New Mexico, and there are more American 
skiers than anyone can count—at least two million of them and maybe as 
many as five million. Wherever and however they ski, the birthplace and 
abiding heartland of their sport is New England 

Skiing as a sport has a short but simple history in this country, one 
marked by only a handful of significant dates, names and places, There was 
for instance, the small Boston & Maine R.R. train that ran out of Boston 
one wzekend in 1931, headed for Warner, N.H.—the first American Ski 
Train. There was the 1932 Winter Olympics at Lake Placid, that first 


brought the exciting figures of great European skiers to American sports 





pages and newsreels. There was the depression-born C.C.C. that cleared 









































Winter's day is short and snow pleasures are long: a dedicated 


skier returns to Cannon Mountain's Mittersill Club after dark 


The college crowd, like Muffin Moon of Bennington, pitches into 


huge, simple and filling breakfasts at Top Notch, in Stowe, Vt 





The greatest moment of a great sport—the controlled dash 
down a mountain, executed, right, on Cranmore by 
Herman Ostermaier, a Hannes Schneider ski instructor. 


countless mountains for ski trails. There was (Magna Carta 
date in ski history) the first ski tow, set up in a Vermont pasture 
in 1934, and the subsequent T-bar lifts, Constam lifts, Mount 
Cranmore’s Skimobile and Cannon Mountain's aerial tramway, 
opened in 1938. There was Harvey Gibson, a millionaire who 
revived the eeonomy of his native Conway, N. H., by his clear- 
ing of Cranmore, his opening of the big Eastern Slopes Inn and, 
most of all, by his employment of the great Hannes Schneider. 
Schneider, who died last year, was a burning, delightful figure, 
the inventor of the Arlberg technique and the first of scores and 
scores of imported skimeisters who taught millions of Americans 
(“Bend zee knees; five dollars, pleeze!’’) to try and to love skiing. 

There is skiing all over New England today, but most of it 


centers 


n western Massachusetts, New Hampshire and Ver- 
mont. Its capitals are at Conway-Mount Cranmore and 
Franconia-Cannon Mountain in New Hampshire, and Stowe- 
Mount Mansfield and Big Bromley in Vermont. In between are 
scores of other peaks, slopes, trails and tows, resorts, inns and 
hotels, all of them providing thrills, pleasure and comfort be- 
tween Christmas and May, just as long as there is snow (and 
sometimes, it must be admitted, New England has had winters 
with precious little of the essential commodity). 

One can ski in New England in any style. College kids pile 
into jalopies, drive to a small resort, put up for the weekend at a 
country boardinghouse, and ski from dawn to dark. The rich 
take a week off at a lush, $40-a-day hotel, bring imported boots, 
$100 skis and immense ski wardrobes, and ride the fanciest lifts 


It's hard to tell which has the Continued on Page 49 





The skiing gourmet, his appetite whetted by schuss, snow and sun, 


can fulfill his richest whim at Smuggler’s Notch, also at Stowe 




















A brand-new ski-country attraction is the 
annual winter meet of the Sports Car Club 
of America, held at Franconia, N. H. Young 
auto enthusiasts like Lee Wernicke and Der 

rick Stedman (above) turn out in North Pole 
gear to watch the races (right), which offer 
all the thrills and difficulty of standard races 
plus the added test of cold weather and the 


added thrills of taking corners on snow and 


ice. Well-known sports-car men like Gordon 


C, MacKenzie (second from top) and Charles 


F. Miller (bottom) raced Jaguars last year 
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New | nglat d k 


ied from Page 4 most fun. And unimportant. For 
jing is everyone’s sport, a sport for all ages, and 
ts pleasures and side-pleasures are unconfined. Among the sid 
leasures are such allied winter divertisements as the new-styl 
ports-car races on ice, the old-style pung and sleigh rides down 
rosty roads, and even the solitary joy of treading a powdery 


now-hung cross-country trail alone. But most fun of all, aside 


from that plunge down the mountain trail, are the pleasures of 


U 





ndoor skiing, skiing after hours. This ts the time for the fireplace 
ind the hot buttered rum: for the wondertuil t chnical discus 


ions of waxes and bindings: for the satisfying of ravenous out 


‘ 


or appetites with huge, many-course m for the enjoyment 


iccordion music and schulplatter dances and boisterous Aus 
trian ski songs; for holding a (éfe-d-1éte with a pretty, red 
heeked ski date. And this is the time for the best sleep of all 

the long winter sleep on a good inn bed after a strenuous and 
pleasantly wearying day in the snow and the brilliant mountain 
un. All these lie ahead of our skier on the New England moun 
taintop as he shoves off with his poles, senses the drop and th 
peed like a blow in the stomach, feels the bite of cold on his 


heek wings his shoulders into the twist of the trail. THER END 































Unfailing joys of New England ski country in le aj | | | 
through the lovel now-dusted countryside ar 1N ( N.H 
(above), and that delicious warming-up and dt it 

fire, here enjoyed by girls at the Oxen Yoke Inn, North ¢ iy ( 
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A selection from Herman Melville's 


masierplece of the sea 


{rtist Leonard Baskin’ s powerful psychological 
interpretation of Ahab, captain of the 

whaling ship Pequod reveals the emotional 
and moral disintegration of this 

old man, whose monomaniac obsession with the 
great White Whale destroyed him as a 

human being and, at last, destroyed his 


ship and all but one of his loyal crew. 
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MOBY 


nybody who can read the opening sentence 

of Moby Dick, which consists of three 

words: Call me Ishmael, and fail to be 

aware that he is in the presence of one 

of the giants of American literature will not re- 

ceive a very high grade.” Miss Merle S. Marine 

made that flat announcement during my first day 

in her English class at New York's DeWitt 
Clinton High School. 

I hurried to the public library that afternoon 
and took Herman Melville's masterpiece down 
from the shelf, 

“Call me Ishmael,” I read as I waited in line 
for my library card to be stamped. “Some years 
ago—never mind how long precisely 
little or no money in my purse, and nothing 


having 


particular to interest me on shore, | thought | 
would sail about a little and see the watery part 
of the world, It is a way I have of driving off the 
spleen, and regulating the circulation. Whenever 
1 find myself growing grim about the mouth; 
whenever it is a damp, drizzly November in my 
soul; whenever I find myself involuntarily paus- 
ing before coffin warehouses, and bringing up 
the rear of every funeral | meet; and especially 
whenever my hypos get such an upper hand of 
me, that it requires a strong moral principle to 
prevent me from deliberately stepping into the 
street, and methodically knocking people’s hats 
off—then, I account it high time to get to sea as 
soon as I can, This is my substitute for pistol and 
ball. With a philosophical flourish Cato throws 
himself upon his sword; I quietly take to the 
ship. There is nothing surprising in this. If they 
but knew it, almost all men in their degree, some 
time or other, cherish very nearly the same feel 
ings towards the ocean with me.’ 

At this point I closed the book, stepped out of 
the line in front of the borrowing desk, walked 
back to the room from which I had taken Mr 
Melville's masterpiece, replaced it on the shelf 
and went home. I still wanted a high grade from 
Miss Merle S. Marine, but there is a limit to 
which even a fourteen-year-old boy will go in his 





DICK 


An appreciation by Jerome Weidman 


quest for honors, and Mr. Melville's mood had 
brought me to it 

A year after that, trapped one afternoon in a 
dentist's waiting room with his set of the Harvard 
Classics, | read Mr. Melville's second para 
graph. | left the paragraph for the novocaine and 
drill without reluctance, 

Three years later, dipping into one of the 
presents I had received on my eighteenth birth 
day, I tackled the third paragraph. This time it 
took. I read on to the end 

This is a fairly common experience with pres 
ent-day readers of Moby Dick. Melville is not 
easy to get into, Once you are in, however, it is 
pretty difficult to get out 

The explanation for this lies, | think, in the 
fact that the book exists on two planes, Like 
Gulliver's Travels, it is a rousing adventure yarn 
and, at the same time, one of the most penetrating 
explorations of the nature of good and evil ever 
set down on paper 

Once you grow accustomed to the uncomfort 
able rhythms of Melville's old-fashioned prose, 
there is no resisting the world he creates, the 
exciting world of 19th Century whaling ships and 
the men who sailed them. Once you becom 
aware of Melville's symbolism, there is no resist 
ing the conviction that he was, as Miss Merle S 
Marine said, one of the giants of our diterature 

The task Melville set himself could have been 
conceived and accomplished only by someone 
whose mind and talents functioned on a hero 
sale. Moby Dick, the great white whale, is gen 
erally considered to be the symbol of evil, But 
Captain Ahab, who lived for only one desire, to 
seck out and destroy the white whale, was not 
the symbol of good, On the contrary. Ahab's be 
lief that he and he alone is capable of ridding 


of.Moby Dick is 
Because in taking 


the earth——or rather, the sea 
in Melville's thesis, also evil 
this task upon himself, Ahab has in effect cast 


And this 
ing to many interpreters of Melville, is the great 


himself in the role of a god accord 


est evil of all, 


Continued on Page iv) 





PHOTOCRAPHS BY MAR 


The harbor and breakwater at Trebizond, from 


the cypress-clad hill which rises sheer at the city’s back 


1 fishing village in Armenia-that-was 


rw in Turkish territory at the eastern end of the Black Sea 


Moslem mother and son in a 


village market place near Trebizond 


Trade on the Black Sea beach 


the commodity on the scales—garlic. 


in Armenian hack driver on the stony 


road to Van, deep in the interior of Asia Minor 





1 cluster of hovels in the uplands of Ararat, now 


linked to the outer world by bus 


Rug market in Van, with an 


Armenian lad in the role of curbside salesman 


Turkish bakery patronized by 


an Armenian shopper (standing) and a Moslem 
























































Shepherds grazing their flock beside 
the Lake of Van, sheltered by stonework of the past. 





Harvest under lordly Mount 
Ararat, hard by the Russian border. 








by Leon Surmelian 


Armenian folk tales invariably begin 
in this delightful manner: “There 
was, there was not, there was’’—a 
king or beggar, merchant or peas- 
ant, wise man or fool—and the story 
that follows is told as something that 
did and did not happen. In the same 
way, Armenia itself exists and 
does not exist. 

To begin with, there are several 
Armenias: an ancient kingdom; 
Roman, Byzantine, Persian, Turkish, 
Russian Armenia; Versailles Treaty 
or Wilsonian Armenia, created on 
paper when 
taking Armenia under her protec 


America considered 


tive wing, and declined; the Ar- 
menian SSR; the Armenian Dias 
pora, with colonies all over the 
world; Armenia as a dream, a vision 
There is no other country like her 
She has played a unique and per 
haps indispensable role as a buffer 
between Asia and Europe, a media- 
tor between two seemingly irrecon 
cilable civilizations. And her dark 
beauty is eternal 

If you ask a group of average 
Americans precisely where Armenia 
is, | doubt that you'll get a correct 
answer. It’s a tricky question. Geo- 
graphically Armenia lies on the 
Soviet-Turkish and Soviet-lranian 
frontier, a formidable natural for- 
tress thrust into the sky between the 
Caucasus and the Taurus. To the 
Greek and the Roman, to the Arab 
and the Persian, it was a remote, in- 
accessible land, awesome and silent 
Much of it remains so to this day 

If you can get a Soviet visa, you 
can visit Russian Armenia com 
fortably enough by plane or train 


Trebizond, the author 


birthplace 


with red-roofed houses 


The only nation in the world which exists almost entirely 
in the minds and hearts of its people, who still maintain 


their identity, though scattered throughout the world 


ARMINIA 


Yerevan, the capital, is at the base 
of 17,000-foot Mt 
twelve hours’ flying time from Mos 


Ararat, about 


cow. By train the route runs either 
along the Black Sea or the Caspian, 
through Georgia or Azerbaijan; 
Moscow-Sukhumi- I bilisi- Yerevan, 
or Moscow-Baku-Yerevan (Tbilisi 
being the official Georgian name for 
liflis) 


menia can be reached by plane from 


The Turkish portion of At 


Ankara, or, if you happen to be 
in no hurry and want to see more, 
by the boat which follows the old 
Argonautic route to Trebizond, 


where | was born. 


As your ship sails up the Bos 
porus, leaving Istanbul astern, the 
waters become perceptibly darker 
lengthen in 


and the shadows 


the wooded bays. You feel some 
thing distinctly northern, of the 
mountains, in the cooling air: prel 
ude to Pontus and Armenia, Your 
ship stops at or passes by Zongul 
dak, Sinope, Samsun, Ordu, Gire 
sun, and you'd call al! of them 
“picturesque.” This is the classic 
coast of the Black Sea, the most sea 
like of all seas, which the Greeks 
called Pontos Luxeinos, the “hos 
pitable” sea, or simply, Pontos, the 
sea. Turkish boys row out in 
medieval high-prowed rowboats to 
sell you the fruits of the season, You 
eat delicious grapes, plums, pears 
apples, figs, melons, cherries. The 
word cherry, by the way, come: 
from Cerasus, the ancient name of 
Giresun. And Sinope was the birth 
place of Diogenes 
At last you 
(Trabzon in Turkish) in Versailles 


reach Trebizond 


or Wilsonian Armenia, the Queen 


“a radiant white town 


. “rr 
an TL 


of the Euxine and a jewel of a city 
when | was a boy. Here Xenophon’s 
Ten Thousand cried, “Thalassa! 
Thalassa ! 


they came down from the Armenian 


“The sea! The sea!” as 


mountains, groggy trom the intoxi 
cating honey they had eaten on the 
way. The city excited the Greeks, and 
it is still an exciting place, though 
shorn of its former importance as an 
emporium of world commerce with 
a cosmopolitan population 

What you see from the deck is a 
radiant white town with red-roofed 
houses clustered at the foot and 
climbing up-the slopes of a huge soli 
tary rock 900 feet high. The bright 
green of its walled gardens, filled 
with oranges, pomegranates and 
figs, is interspersed with the dark 
green of cypresses, clumps of which 
The top of the 
rock is table-flat, a 


indicate cemeteries 
trapezoid 
whence, probably, the original name 
of the city, Trapezus, We boys liked 
to romp and somersault on it, in 
toxicated by the invigorating air and 
the smell of the springy turf with its 
little golden flowers we called “Tears 
of the Holy Virgin.’ This venerabl 
rock snuggles the city to its breast 
like some Cyclopean divinity, and at 
night it looks like a cowled monk 
Ihe convent near its summit fas 
cinated me as a boy: it ascended like 
a white acrial stairway to the throne 
of God. The freseoc 
walls of this rock-hewn cloustes 


glowed with a dark 


; on the damp 


luminosity 
saints, emperors and empresses in 


Byzantine vestments, lamenting for 


ever the crucifixion of Christ. There 
was an everlasting sadness in their 
almond-shaped cys they looked 


tortured by the world evils and 
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very much alone in these sacred 


caves. What moved me even more 
was the bewilderment I read in their 
the dread of the 
rude archers from the East, the 
mounted hordes of Alp-Arslan and 
the terrible Turkish infantry that 
followed under Mohammed II. 


flat, pious faces 


A few miles west of Trebizond’s 


ancient walls, where the Greco- 
Roman world stopped the bar- 
barian manswarm of Goths, and 


waves of Turcomans, lies the neat 
little town of Platana with its olive 
groves, facing a bay so well shel- 
tered from the winds that sweep 
down from the Russian steppes and 
the Caucasus, that ships take refuge 
there in stormy weather. To the east 
of the city you can see the sharp 
crest of Lazistan, the old Colchis, in 
the 
Argonauts sought the Golden Fleece. 


wooded magic of which the 
The magic is still there. You are on 
the Turkish edge of the Black Sea 
Riviera that runs all the way to the 
Crimea. No doubt many will differ, 
but to me no other region on the 
five continents can match this south- 
east corner on the Black Sea—not 


even the European Riviera, or 
Southern California, or any other 
stretch of coast you care to name. 

Here you can see lateen-rigged 
Turkish coasters scudding along like 
birds 


back showers of spray, or floating at 


great white-winged kicking 
anchor like painted swans in deep- 
blue bays. The mountains with their 
pine forests rise tier upon tier from 
the very edge of the water. The cargo 
the harbor of Trebizond 
high, and 

like Egyptian 
galleys, and they are rowed by stal- 


boats in 
have incurving bows 
sterns, Roman or 
wart Turks of the Laz tribe, who 
stand up and drop to their seats 
together. The Lazes form the sub- 
stratum of Trebizond’s population. 
Georgian by race, Moslem by faith, 
they man Turkey's ships and make 
the best foot soldiers in her armies 
Mustafa Kemal’s 


guard was composed of Lazes, and 


personal body 


ARMENIA 


Trebizond 


Once spread grandly across the Turkish-Russian-Ira- 





as pirates and cutthroats they have 
a history scarcely equaled anywhere 

Ashore in Trebizond, you find 
yourself in a town with narrow, 
breakneck streets and the battle- 
mented grandeur of antiquity. There 
are rows of silent houses with their 
upper stories jutting out; public 
fountains with a wild tangle of 
Arabic inscriptions from the Koran, 
or with a modest Christian cross on 
a marble facade. Swallows build 
their under eaves and bal- 
conies. Wisterias and climbing roses 
cascade 


nests 


over doors and garden 
There are fan-shaped lights 


over the doors, and brass knockers 


walls 


in the form of lyres or doves 
“Varda!” “Look out!” (from the 
Italian guarda) shout the hamals, 
those human vans of the East, as 
they make their way through the 
traffic under heavy loads, competing 
with motorcars and horse-drawn 
vehicles. You are likely to see a few 
GI's riding in jeeps, for the Soviet 
border is only a hundred miles away 
and this is a closely guarded military 
zone. The harbor and the roads are 
being improved with American aid, 
and thereare other evidences of prog- 
ress, but barefoot men still tin cop 
per utensils here, and goldsmiths 
turn out bracelets, brooches, rings 
and earrings in exquisite filigree 
There are also combmakers, basket 
weavers, potters, artisans making 
clogs or printing flower patterns on 
cloth. The old market place is a 
labyrinth of medieval lanes. 


My father’s pharmacy was in the 
center of Trebizond, on the main 
business street. Its name, Central 
Pharmacy, was written in gold let- 
ters on its broad panes in French, 
Turkish, Armenian and Greek. It 
was exclusively a prescription phar- 
macy; my father would have beer 
puzzled, not to say horrified, by th: 
modern American drugstore. In the 
back room a Greek physician, Dr 
Andreas Metaxas, examined his pa- 
tients, some of whom came on mules 
and donkeys from distant villages 


—_— 


nian border, Armenia survives today only in the U.S.S.R 
















We little 
street that was walled at one end to 
bar traffic 


was so clean you could spread your 


lived in a residential 


Its flagstone pavement 


bed on it and sleep, as we said. But 
it was not closed to peddlers. First 
to come by in the morning was the 
baker, with his donkey loaded with 
two panniers of bread fresh from 
the oven, and he kept his accounts 
with us by cutting notches on a 
tally stick kept in our dining room. 
He was followed by one or two 
simitjis, young Turks who sold crisp 
sesame rings in round wooden trays 
suspended from their necks. Then 
came the vegetable men in their hob- 
nailed shoes, one carrying a basket 
on his back and the other holding a 
primitive weighing instrument with 
pebbles of various sizes for weights 
My mother always bargained with 
them, bringing the prices down a 
penny or two, before she bought the 
day’s supply 
costumes of Byzantine frescoes cried 


Village women in the 


in shy voices *Xino ghala!” as they 
sold milk and yoghurt in clay jugs 
of classic form. The fishmongers 
shouted in hearty voices, “* Barbunya ! 
Mezit! Khalkhan!”’ 
their English names, but these are 
the best 


**Hamsi! Hamsi!” 


(1 don’t know 


fish in the world) or 
“Anchovies! An- 
chovies!’’—which were so abundant 
and cheap at the height of the run 
that peasants used them as fertilizer. 
At night we heard the cries of pop- 
corn vendors, and at intervals our 
watchman struck the flagstones with 
his iron-tipped staff to report that 
all was well 

When my father came home in the 
evening we all gathered in the living 
room, which was furnished d la 
Turca, with a map of Italy and a 
blackboard on the wall. Father loved 
After slipping off his 


black shoes with the elastic at the 


wall maps 
sides, he would sit cross-legged on a 
little mattress by the stove. Victoria, 
our maid, a*very beautiful girl born 
in a village and taken into our home 
when she was nine, would bring him 
the silver tray with his apéritif, a 


daily family rite. Father would pour 


himself a spot of raki (mastic 
brandy) from a decanter in a silver 
iolder, add a little water, which 


turned the drink milky white, and 
toss it off as we all said, “Anush 
ella,” “May it be sweet.” 


would wipe his mouth with a cloth 


Then he 
napkin, exhale with a sound of 
noisy enjoyment, and help himself 
to a bit of caviar, or Roquefort 
cheese, or a pickle, or squeeze a few 
drops of lemon juice on a raw oyster 
and swallow it 

*l am a lord, a lord!” he would 
shout, meaning an English lord, the 
epitome of good living and worldly 


“Here are my four chil- 


comforts 





dren, here is my woman. What more 


can a man ask?” And my mother 
would blush, for he said “woman” 
as if he meant “wench.” Mother was 
thirteen years younger than my fa- 
ther, and taller. She was the “Cir- 
cassian princess” type, with ivory- 
white skin and long light-brown hair 
tied in a knot at the back of her 
head, while father was swarthy. Ac- 
cording to family legend, she was so 
beautiful in her youth, before she 
married at nineteen, that a hand- 
prince, 
mischief in 


some Austrian exiled to 


[rebizond for some 
Vienna or Istanbul, had fallen in 
love with her and wanted to marry 
her. She was the daughter of a rich 
merchant who played backgammon 
with the Turkish governor-general 
the Armenian com- 


munity in Trebizond before he was 


and headed 
shot down in the central square by 
order of Sultan Abdul Hamid—to 
suppress an Armenian “rebellion.” 

Our room 
European, 


dining was Strictly 


except for a copper 
brazier on which we toasted bread 
A map of Greece hung on the wall 
We called supper tea. It lasted an 
hour, and we children had to mind 
table 


turned to the living room my father 


our manners. When we re- 
would resume his cross-legged posi- 
tion by the stove and read Byzan- 
tion, a conservative Armenian daily 
published in Istanbul and opposed 
to our revolutionary hotheads. A 
frustrated teacher, my father be- 
lieved that mathematics is mother of 
all knowledge. The two other re- 
quirements for a good education 
were Greek and music. He sent my 


sister Nevart to a Greek school 


an insult to the Armenian com 
munity, which was proud of its 
schools—and my brother Onnik 


Greek 
Nevart studied piano, Onnik violin 


took private lessons in 
I was too young 

At night my father would enter 
tain us by playing his violin and sing- 
ing church hymns. Or he would 


stand up, stamping his foot and 


waving his arms, and lead us in 
singing his favorite songs. When we 
had guests, which was often, there 
would be a musical program in our 
drawing room, which was furnished 
a la Franca, with some of the furni- 
Onnik 


had to play his violin, accompanied 


ture imported from Paris 


by Nevart at the piano, and I would 
stand on a chair and recite a poem 
at the top of my voice. Later the 


women and children would retire 
to the living room and let the men 
play bacearat and chemin de fer 
My father was a noisy player, always 
clowned, and always lost, which he 
thought the proper thing for a host 
to do. Midnight snacks were served 
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In love and war and cooking there should be secrets but, in the Brussels restaurant L’Epaule de Mouton, Oncle René’s magic art takes place in the dining room. 


Belgtums Opulent Dining 


Can Belgian cooking match that of France Be fore you answer, try 


a poe m of froul poached ima court houirllon of carrots leeks celery 


and lemon and wri ed in lu hate Mile Sauce ora dre ain of ‘ hic he fi Seri ed 


with a port-wine sauce of truffle sand artichokes. atl knaule de Mouton 


by Joseph W echsberg 














or the past two years I've been bothered by 
ugly rumors that France is no longer the 
world’s gastronomic paradise. If you want 
the epicurean time of your life, gossip said, go to 
Belgium. Hot tips on blue chips 
taurants in Brussels 


certain res- 
were whispered among the 
initiated. The French were still all right, it was 
admitted, but what with /a vie chére they were 
beginning to skimp on cream and butter. A res- 
taurant in Paris was said to use margarine for its 
raie au beurre noire. A prominent Paris colum- 
nist drove to Brussels “whenever he wanted a 
good meal.”’ And so on. 

The only way to learn the truth was to make 
the trip to Brussels. 

My first Brussels dinner was at one of the 
bluest-chip restaurants there, L’Epaule de Mou- 


ton (The Shoulder of Mutton), which is proud of 


its “89 Créations Culinaires Exclusives.” It was 
founded “in the year of grace 1660” in the Rue 
des Harengs, in the middle of what was then the 
fish market. When the fishermen brought in their 
catch, a large cask of oysters was placed on each 
side of the entrance, and the guests were invited 
to help themselves and wash them down with 
cervoise—a beer made with herbs and grains. 

The Street of the Herrings is now just off 
Brussels’ magnificent Grand Place, at night a 
beautifully lit miracle of Flemish arcliitecture with 
its gold-edged Corporation Houses, and by day 
the world’s most picturesque fruit and vegetable 
market. The house at No. & still has its old Italo- 
Flemish facade, unsymmetrical gables and oaken 
beams. The atmosphere is old-fashioned and 
intimate in a quiet, refined way. No waiters in 
tails, no distracting dinner music. There are old 
silver jugs, wood-paneled walls and just seven 
tables in what looks like a large, comfortable 
living room. 

In the middle stands a table holding several gas 
burners on which “Oncle René,” a bald, intent, 
reassuringly fat man in a tuxedo, cooks soups 
and sauces, finishes entrees and sets fire to ten 
varieties of crépes. There is a small kitchen behind 
a partition where presumably potatoes are peeled 
and fish cleaned; almost everything else is done 
in front of the diners. L’Epaule de Mouton is a 
family affair. Oncle René and his nephew, M 
Charles Chantraine, run the dining room, M 
Chantraine’s wife makes out the addition and 
keeps the books. The caviste (wine steward) is a 
second cousin, and the invisible men in the 
kitchen are distant relatives, which is a good 
way of cutting down overhead and making 
a profit despite the limited number of guests 
never more than twenty-eight. 

For a while | watched Oncle René with mis- 
givings. In love and war and cooking there should 
be secrets. A gastronomic creation ought to be 
screened by an aura of mystery. I always suspect 
these flambant artists to be more interested in im- 
pressing customers than in cooking a truly fine 
sauce, But | soon noticed that Oncle René was 
1 Magician, never letting his audience in on what 
he was up to. He was flanked by a supply of 





The small restaurants of Belgium are more typ- 
ical of the region than the large. The Couronn 
(above), also in Brussels, has won the diploma 
of the Club des Trente-Trois, Belgian branch 
of the distinguished French Club des Cent 


heavy cream, a heap of country butter, and 
pyramids of fresh eggs. From time to time he 
added generous doses of these ingredients to his 
concoctions. If you must perform before an 
audience, that’s the way it should be done 

M. Chantraine approached with pad and 
pencil, a slight, gray-haired, grave-looking man in 
a sports jacket. No nonsense here, | sensed, only 
the direct approach would do. I said I'd come for 
a taste of the true Belgian cuisine. M. Chantraine 
looked grim and said there was no Belgian 
cuisine. There was only the French haute cuisine 
He made a slight bow toward the West, and pro 
ceeded to give me a completely mouth-watering 
description of the truite au sourire de Reims—a 
poem of a trout poached in a court-houillon with 
carrots, leeks, celery, lemon, and served with a 
white-wine sauce. And how about poulet Nora 
afterward—a dream of chicken with a port-wine 
sauce with truffles and artichokes, stuffed with a 
pate of chicken livers? Mistaking my hesitation, 
M. Chantraine added, somewhat self-consciously, 
that they were doing “‘all the classic creations of 
the French cuisine.” 

Only an hour earlier, I'd been told by M 
Eugene F. Flagey, a noted gastronome, the son 
of the burgomaster of Brussels, “If there were a 
Belgian cuisine, it would be the older daughter of 
the French cuisine. 
Belgium.” 


French cooking rules in 


M. Flagey, whose forebears owned the great 
Flagey Les-Echezéaux vineyard in Burgundy, 
is a member of the Belgian branch of France 
Club des Cent. The Belgians call theirs, with 


characteristic modesty, the Club des Trent 


Trois, In Belgium, | soon learned, all gastro 
nomic discussions start with invocations, and end 
with tributes to the French cuisin 

The Belgians, a sturdy, hard-working, patriotic 
folk, are proud of their little country, which is a 
little bigger than Maryland. They race over their 
crowded highways with courageous abandon 
but when it comes to cooking they suffer from a 
nationwide inferiority complex, Things got wors 
when the Guide Michelin (French) published its 
first Belgian edition, Not a single restaurant 
was awarded three stars, meaning 
bight 


two stars, and a score got one star each, The 


worth a spe 
cial journey.” restaurants were piven 
Michelin verdict set back Belgium's gastronomi 
independence for at least another decade 

M. Chantraine suggested a sole with a fancy 
name, “served in a reduction of the fumer with 
French vermouth and cream, with a sauce 
mousseline, champignons, truthes and lobster.” | 
swallowed so hard | almost forgot to nod 

Well, | learned two things. First, there /s a real 
Belgian cuisine. Detinitely, Second, the Michelin 
people will have to award a third star here and 
there in Belgium, if they want to keep their repu 
tation for sound judgment, 

My dinner began with uncool Arden 
ham, rosy, delicate, well cured over the smoke 
The Roman 
who knew what's good, liked the Ardennes 


from the wood of holly and juniper 
ham, 
which is delicious and different from Parma 
prosciutto and Westphalian Schinken, The sole 
called-something was an epicurean delight, with 
generous doses of Oncle René’s cream, butter and 
egg yolks. (A light, fresh, Luxembourg Moselle 
came with it.) 

1 pleased M. Chantraine by ordering neither 
chicken nor steak but /e plat des distingués 
white veal cooked in butter with a sauce mad 
of white wine, cream, truffles, finished in the 
oven with Emmental cheese, If that sounds good 
let me assure you that it tasted even better 
It had a character all its own, owing to Onclh 
René’s rich ingredients; young potatoes with it 
and half a bottle of a good claret 

M. Chantraine said that no Belgian dinner wa 
complete without Belgian strawberri We Bel 
gians savor our strawberries the way the French 
taste their wines,” he said. He took an exquisite 
fat strawberry by the stem from a low, square 
box, in which the scarlet berries were fitted be 
tween cotton partitions; he twirled it in a bow! of 
water, held it up, admiring its color and shape 
inhaled its fragrance, and ate it, My strawberri 
were served in a sauce that contained kirsch and 
plenty of you-know-what 

1 congratulated Oncle René on a fine dinner 
and ordered coffee 

M. Chantraine rose to the occasion We hay 
the finest coffee on the Continent. A blend of our 
own Congo brand with some first-rate growth 
from South America, Isn't it wonderful’ It 
was, Oncle René brought more cream to 
with the coffee. I didn't walk back to my hotel a 


planned but took a cab Continued on Page 59 





Obviou ly out tanding mevery way... the magnilicent 


Oldsmobile Ninety-Kight for 56. Never has a car captured 


the scene iD powerlully a moothly at) completely bor here 


is the fullest expression of Starline tyling ... the 
smoothness of new Jetaway Hydra-Matic*® . . 
the unquestioned authority of the new Rocket T-350! Your 
Oldsmobile dealer will be ple ised and proud to arrange a 
complete demonstration, See him soon! 


wlard on Nu hight mod 


NINETY-EIGHT by 


( Lbtemble, 














Continued from Page 57 


Nine out of ten guests at L’ Epaule 
de Mouton are foreigners. A Belgian 
friend explained to me, “We Bel- 
gians spend a lot of money in restau- 
rants abroad but we don’t go to the 
expensive places at home. Last year, 
one of Brussels’ finest restaurants, 
Le Filet de Sole, went out of business 
for lack of foreign customers. You'll 
meet Belgians at the Rétisserie Ar- 
Armes de Bruxelles 
and the Old Tomb where you get a 
large meal, with oysters and homard, 
for one hundred and twenty-five 
francs ($2.50). Besides, you can eat 
in our great restaurants only twice 
a year if you want to stay healthy 
the food is so rich.” 


dennaise, Aux 


rhe characteristics of the Belgian 
appetite were acquired from their 
national neighbors; its robustness 
came from the Germans and the 
Dutch, and a certain sense of re- 
finement from the French. Belgians 
love to eat, and food is the favorite 
topic of conversation on all eco- 
nomic levels. They are great indi- 
vidualists. “Practically every citizen 
has his special kind of bread,” a 
baker complained. Some like 
cramique, a raisin bread made with 
eggs and butter, want 
speculaas, a gingerbread that comes 
from the Rhineland. The large mid- 
day meal is the day’s favorite recrea- 


and some 


tion and rarely lasts less than two 
hours, for poor and rich alike. 
Working men and shopkeepers “‘de- 
fend” their bifteck and frites once a 
day, preceded by an “honest” vege- 
table soup—“‘honest”’ means it’s en- 
riched with meat and heavy cream. 
Opulence is the keynote every- 
where. A Belgian writer told me that 
no gastronomical literature exists in 
Belgium. “We are so busy eating 
our food,” he said, ““we have no time 
to write about it.” Every housewife 
has her jealously guarded recipe for 
making her own mayonnaise; or for 
fricadelles Bruxelloises—meat balls 
of fresh pork, bread crumbs, chopped 
shallots and egg yolks, cooked in 
beer. Wedding breakfasts and family 
feasts last from one P.M. to late at 
night. It is the accent on richness 
and quantity that makes the 
Belgians different from the eco- 
nomically minded French. But there 
are signs that the Belgians may soon 
change from gourmands into gour- 
mets. Belgian chefs are beginning to 
reduce their sauces and to learn the 
French secret that the perfect dish is 
as good as it is digestible. 
Belgium's food stores are exciting 
to see. From the Channel coast come 
turbot, the finest sea fish, with its 
delicately textured, white flesh ; firm- 
fleshed 
ray, pike, crayfish, shrimp, exquisite 
Holland, 


sole: and there are skate, 


oysters from as well as 


mussels, not so perfumed as the 
French, but larger and fatter. Res- 
taurants serve all of these in various 
ways—/moules mariniére, sauce Paul- 
ette, a la créme, meuniere, Améri- 
caine, with frites, and so on, each a 
copious meal in itself. Belgian fisher- 
men are skilled: last year, along a 
coastline of only forty miles, they 
caught over 60,000 tons of fine fish. 

The gardeners are skilled too; 
there are 1236 acres of greenhouses 
in Belgium, a vast, glass-covered 
triangle between Brussels, Louvain 
and Waterloo. They grow luscious 
Royal Black or Alexandria Muscat 
grapes that weigh up to two pounds 
a bunch (and sell in New York for 
$3.50 a bunch). They grow witloof, 
which is the Flemish name for en- 
dive, in fertile soil that is heated by 
pipes. The roots of endive are sold 
as chicory, which the people in Brus- 
sels first cook in a casserole with 
butter, salt and pepper; afterwards 
they roast it with butter in a pan. 
They have dainty tomatoes, sweet, 
delectable peas, delicate spinach, 
tasty cauliflower, tiny carrots, and 
succulent, ivory-white asparagus 
from Malines which is served with 
soft-boiled eggs and melted butter, 
lightly salted and peppered. The 
Belgians know the cult of the potato, 
from tender primeurs to the large 
mealy ones. Potatoes are part of 
every meal, boiled and sprinkled 
with melted butter, mashed with 
butter and cream, or with 
mayonnaise. In fact, frites are con- 


fried 


sidered by connoisseurs a perfect 
snack. These people know that you 
must eat peas only during fourteen 
days in spring when they are really 
fresh. During a short season 
to ten days 


eight 
there is a special deli- 
cacy, called jets de houblon (hop 
sprouts), served with poached eggs 
and a sauce mousseline. 

A country’s eating standards are 
set by its regional specialities. Most 
of Belgium's come from Flanders, 
birthplace of such renowned eaters 
as Pieter Brueghel and Charles- 


Quint. All along the coast small * 


cafés serve fomates aux crevettes 
(prawns), covered with mayonnaise, 
pleasing to the eye and to the palate. 
A hot version is called croquettes aux 
crevettes. Ghent, Antwerp and Brus- 
sels are proud of their waterzooi, 
sometimes incorrectly described as a 
Belgian bouillabaisse. (The day the 
Belgians revolt against the rule of 
French gastronomy, they're going 
to rename houillabaisse the water- 
zooi of Marseilles.) Near the Belgian 
coast, the waterzooi is a thick, stew- 
like soup made of all kinds of sea- 
fish. In Brussels, the white meat of 
chicken is used, or a whole chicken, 
the juicy, tender poularde of Brus- 


Continued on Page 62 
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ERNEST HEMINGWAY says: 


“Each generation of Americans 


...Why ? Because youd see your own 


Signed at the Finca Vigia, Cuba. Dec. 1st, 1955 
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“We started flying commercially about the same 
time. They did the flying and | was the passenger. 





It turned out to be a good partnership. 

“After the old Key West-Miami-Havana-Bahamas 
early days, there was the Pacific when you took a 
day to Midway—another to Wake—one more to 
Guam—one to Manila—then Hongkong. 

“Flying in China you had to sweat out many 
things. But you never worried about equipment, 
maintenance nor any Pan American pilot. | feel as 
sufe with Pan American as | do any morning I wake 


up to a good working day. New York, Boston, Philadelphia, Detroit, and Chicago 


Only Pan American offers overnight service from 


to 25 European cities... Fly Now—Pay Later! 











needs to re-discover Hiurope 


countrys destiny more clearly if you spend your next vacation abroad” 








FLY NOW—PAY LATER 


Pan An n originated “Pay Later” and 
now — thr Mar 3 has a new money 
saving Fan sre plan. Ask for details 

Tourist Minimum 20 monthly 
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Continued from Page 59 linstar de Visé—goose, first cooked 
sels, Almost every region has its local in a wine sauce, then fried in fat and 
specialities. There are hrochet a les finally served with a sauce made of 


cabeche in Mons —pike first fried and eggs, cream and garlic 
then served cold in jelly CCTCVINSCS A 
la Liéwois Liége craylish, cooked in 
white-wine sauce with butter and 
cream: civet de liévre a la flamande of course, as many versions of 
pickled hare, served in a casserole with 


chopped bacon and prunes; ole a 








IRELAND'S SPRING FESTIVAL 
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Here's an open invitation to the 
greatest Irish party in history 
our AN TOSTAL Festival! Your 
host will be the entire Irish 
nation, eager to greet you with the 
traditional Céad Mile Failte, the 
Hundred Thousand Welcomes, 
of the friendliest people on earth. 
What exactly is AN TOSTAL? It's 
our nationwide Festival of Welcome, 
really a wonderful opportunity to 
entertain our friends from overseas, and 
to show them every side of Irish life 
social, cultural, sporting, historic, It's the 
gayest time of the year in the Emerald Isle, the 
time when everyone joins in to make our 
guests happy. We're planning a big program of 
spec ial events to entertain you, Do join us! 
By the way, May is our sunniest month, a 


marvelous time to enjoy the beauty of Ireland! 


Here are just a few samples of AN TOSTAL events 
te whet your appetite! 


* The Bernard Shaw Centenary Festival of 
Drama and Films! 


* The National Pageant of Ireland in Dublin! 
* The National Currach Racing Champion- 


For colorful literature on the 


ship in Galway Bay! 
Emerald Isle and for AN 
TOST 4. folders, write 


Dept, L, 33 E. 50th Street, 
rRish New York 22, N.Y. 


TOURIST INFORMATION BUREAU 
33 East 50th Street, New York 22, N.Y. 
Telephone Ploze 3-0159 





You ean tour Ireland by luxury 
motor coach for as lutle as $10 per 
day, ail-inclusce, for dightly more 
you can druca private car 


CONSULT YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 
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In Flanders, a region of opulent 
cooking, some dishes are cooked with 


beer, the national beverage. There are, 


carbonade Flamande as of Hungarian 
goulash. The carbonade is not a restau- 





rant dish and should be made at 
home. Only the soul of a woman 
knows the mysterious relation of 
finely cut bacon to beef, cooked in 
beer with onions and just a touch 
of garlic 

“Wherever you see a neon light 
in Belgium, it advertises beer,” a 
friend told me. There are famous 
breweries in Alost, Audenarde, 
Brussels, Louvain, Diest, Dinant, 
Malmédy and Orval. Small, old 
family firms and large, rich enter- 
prises. The Belgians will argue about 
their beer almost as fiercely as the 
Czechs did in the Czechoslovakia of 
my childhood, where everybody de- 
fended his special flavor. 

Unlike the Czechs, who knew 
nothing about wines, Belgian beer 
drinkers know a lot about them. The 
few Belgian vineyards in the Meuse 
region were destroyed in World 
War |, and viniculturally speaking, 
Belgium has been under French oc- 
cupation ever since. The Belgians 
retaliated by making a lot of money 
and buying up the best French wines. 
They regularly import the pick of the 
Burgundies. Even modest restau- 
rants have a surprising selection of 
good French wines although, be- 
cause of duty, prices are higher than 
in France. Only Moselle wines from 
their Benelux partner Luxembourg 
come in duty-free. 

Brussels has as many varieties of 
restaurants as Paris, and members 
of the Belgian underground who 
fight secretly for Belgium's gastro- 
nomic independence compare the 
Carlton to La Tour d’ Argent, the 
Savoy to the Café de Paris, and the 
Fond’ Roy and Villa Lorraine to the 
fancy restaurants in the Bois. You 
eat well at the Petit Louvain, near 
the fish market, and at the Couronne, 
which was awarded the diploma of 
the Club des Trente-Trois. The small 
restaurants are much more typically 
Belgian than the large ones. One of 
the best and smallest is an incon- 
spicuous establishment in Place 
Rouppe which calls itself Comme 
chez Soi (just like home). There are 
old, black-leather benches around 
the walls and only eight tables, but 
the damask is snow-white. The staff 
consists of M. Louis Winants, the 
chef and proprietor, his wife who is 
maitre dhétel, and six others. The 
walls are adorned with posters 
“Rendezvous des Gourmets et du 
Champion Gastronomique’’—and 
with letters from grateful guests, in- 
cluding Sir Winston Churchill, thank- 
ing M. Winants for the excellent 
paté de jambon sent to him. 

M. Winants, a small, blond, en- 
thusiastic man in whites, works in a 
tiny kitchen next to the dining room. 
The door is always left open. Ma- 
dame, small also, is dark, enthusi- 
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astic. She admires her husband, who 
started out as charcutier, an art 
highly regarded in Belgium, which 
has better pdités, sausages and 
boudins than France, Switzerland or 
Bavaria. How well he knew his 
métier | found out from the hors 
d’oeuvre. Home-cured ham; cervelle 
de veau sauce tartare, a delicious 
terrine maison ; and an excellent Bel- 
gian specialty, anguilles au vert, 
“eel green.” Eel is very popular in 
Belgium. Sometimes it is fried; in 
Namur they make it @ / escabeche, 
pickled, fried, and later served cold 
in jelly. M. Winants had the eel 
cooked in a bouquet of herbs (mint, 
sorrel, chervil, parsley, sage, ver- 
bena) with white wine and served it 
with a cold sauce made of egg yolks, 
lemon and butter. 

After this local treat | was set for 
another Belgian specialty but M. 
Winants thought otherwise. “Sole 
carainale,” he said. “Like in France. 
We do everything those people in 
Paris do. Of course, we know that 
we'll never surpass the French.” 
He sighed. 

The sole was very good, served 
with a sauce cardinale that was a per- 
fect liaison of lobster butter with 
fresh butter and fresh cream. The 
next course, choesels au Madere, 
was so obviously un-French, that 
even M. Winants had to admit it was 
“tres, tres Belge.” This dish is 
sheep's kidneys, sweetbreads, ox 
tail, calf’s or sheep's brisket and 
onions cooked in butter with Ma- 
deira wine—and beer. I couldn't 
possibly eat a rich dessert afterward 
and asked for cheese, Belgian cheese, 
if you please. 

M. Winants gave his wife a glance 
of consternation. There is just one 
Belgian cheese, called Hervé, he 
said, but it’s very strong, and no self- 
respecting restaurateur would serve 
it. How about gorgonzola, reble- 
chon, Edam. . . | asked for Hervé. 
A girl was sent out, but returned 
with the unlikely story that all 
shops were closed. M. and Mme. 
Winants were relieved. 

“Really, monsieur,”” Madame Wi- 
nants said, “you didn’t miss much. 
We have fine cream and butter, but 
our people haven't learned to make 
good cheese.” 

M. Winants, a native of Tirle- 
mont, does his shopping himself 
every morning. He selects fish and 
meat at the market, tastes the butter 
and cream. He never worked in any 
other restaurant, but his son is now 
at the Carlton and will know the 
French haute cuisine when he takes 
over, papa said proudly. “The next 
time I'll make you half a lobster 
in butter,” he said. “Like a bif- 
teck sautéed in butter and served 
with a piece of fresh butter, parsley, 











grilled or 
always try to do better 


lemon juice. Or a turbot, 
poached | 
and better 

No gastronomic tour of Belgium 
iS complet without visiting Ar- 


dennes, home of cured ham, fresh 


trout anda variety of game. | stopped 
at the Hotel de |’ Air Pur, just 
Roche-en 
white structure 
River 
built sixteen years 
Dubois, a 


there 
outside La -Ardenne, a 


pleasant, 
valley of the 


facing the 
Ourthe 
ago by M 


scholarly 


It was 
Jules 


periectionist 


who knows the importance of detail 
in home and kitchen. His hotel is a 
marvel of cleanliness and comfort: 


the kitchen is a marvel of efficiency 


and organization. At the entrance a 


sign said, “Water-drinkers live to 
be 57. Wine-drinkers live to be 70, 
Make your choice When M. 
Dubois feels in a creative mood, he 


retires to a small laboratory behind 


his kitchen where he designs his 
specialtic 5 

The day 
lene froid was just right for 
dOurthe des 
which M., 


Dubois is justly proud. Thre 


V adri- 
a Starter. 


was hot and the 


Then came la truite 


gourmet! it creation ol 
or four 
cooked in a lara 


trout are paper 


bag in a specially constructed oven 
which stands on the flowered terrace 


and is ceremoniously opened by the 


great chef himself Three liquids 
ire added and seven different herbs 
but I can't tell you more,” M. 


Dubois said. The fine al- 


sull think that the best way 


trout was 
though I 
to conserve the delicate fragrance of 
a brook trout is to make it au bleu, 
and to serve it with melted butter 
two other dishes to 


and M 
His fricassée de poulet 


I here were 


choose from, Dubois let me 


taste both 


au Champagne was made with a 


heavy cream sauce; /e jambon de La 


Roche en crotite, sauce Madere, 
gratin d epinards was not too salted, 
not too cured. There was a light 


Sylvaner and a Chdteau Gruaud 


Larose 1928. The cellar, though 
small, has an assortment of good 
win Iwo members of the Belgian 
rovernment sat at the next table: a 
lot of serious eaters from Brussels 
nake the two-hour drive to eat at 


M. Dubois He 1s 
feared by his staff. “He 


revered and 


lives, thinks, 


talks and dreams cuisine,” one of 
them said He's very strict and 
when something goes wrong, he can 
be a maniac 

M. Dubois accepted my thanks 
with the casual air of an artist who 
knows good. He said this was 
just a light luncheon and showed me 
the menu of a wedding breakfast 
that he'd arranged a few weeks 
earlier. Here it ts 
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This is the second round of a new Holiday 
department covering the world of enter- 
tainment, both here and abroad, Taking 
you behind the television screen is 

Alfred Bester, who has been writing for 
TV (on two continents) for almost a 
decade and who made the video industry 
the star (somewhat bemused) of his 

novel Who He’? Your backstage guide 

to the theater is a former director 

of Dublin's distinguished Abbey Theatre 
and ‘one of the world’s great storytellers, 
Frank O'Connor. Following the Hollywood 
caravans for you, from Hollywood and 
Vine to the Rue de la Paix, is wandering 
troubadour Harry Kurnitz, a topmost- 
bracket movie writer, formidable wit, 
ingenious novelist (Fast Company, 
Reclining Nude) and successful playwright 
(Reclining Figure). These talents are herewith 
lightheartedly dedicated to making 


your entertainment more entertaining 
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TELEVISION 


The Old Make-Believe’s in ‘Trouble 


by Alfred Bester 


@ On Madison Avenue where a high wind blows money out 
the windows, there's a mystery puzzling the staff of the “64” 
show. When O'Hanlon, the cop who knew Shakespeare, fin- 
ished his last appearance on “64,000 Dollar Question” a call 
came into the theater from Kansas. The message was: “You 
think your cop knows Shakespeare? We got a fireman out here 
who knows twice as much Shakespeare.” 

When the staff heard about this they flipped. They figured a 
cultivated fireman would be a natural to follow the policeman 
They tried to phone back but the stage doorman who took the 
call got the number wrong. They're still trying to find that 
fireman. Every time the Cowan office has a spare moment they 
pick up the phone and call another fire department in Kansas. — 

1 asked them why they didn’t make a simple announcement 
on the show. They turned pale. “Every phony in the country 
would be trying to muscle in. We couldn't take a chance.” 

“64” permits no phonies to appear on the show—headline 
hunters, cranks, opportunists, fakers, exhibitionists who want a 
chance to caper on camera, live wires looking for an oppor- 
tunity to publicize their firms. ‘64"’ screens them all out because 
the show has made the great discovery that’s beginning to perco- 
late through the industry. The old make-believe’s in trouble, 
People are the new discovery . . . real genuine-type people. 

If you think that real people are lying around loose in the 
entertainment business, you're crazy. Look at what “64” has to 
go through to find them. Letters of application pour into the 
shop. They are read, judged, and likely prospects are selected 
The prospects get a form reply requesting twenty items of infor- 
mation, references and a picture. If the reply is satisfactory, one 
of the “64” staff phones the applicant and chats with him for 
ten or fifteen minutes to find out if he’s genuinely real. If the 
prospect passes the phone-call test, “64"" checks his referenees 
and then flies him into New York for an interview. 

Officially the “64” people claim they're looking for the 
“Prototype” and/or the “Paradox,” viz: a tough marine who 
cooks, or a hardboiled cop who digs Shakespeare. Actually 
they're interested only in someone they can like. They figure if 
an applicant turns out to be a bona fide human being and they 
like him, they can’t miss. So far they’ve been right. 

The draw of “64” isn’t merely handing out money. The 
Cowan office proved that to their dismay when they followed up 
the $64,000 handout show with a $100,000 handout, “The Big 
Surprise.” That one has been no competition; it’s the old-style 
make-believe show. The real people making hard decisions on 
“64” are what pull; and towering intellects are pacing Madison 

Avenue muttering: “People are the answer. People.” 

The old make-believe is the hernia TV inherited from radio 


the stock situation, the stock Continued on Page 67 























THEATER 


The Most American Playwright 


by Frank O'Connor 


@ Arthur Miller, whose two new short plays—A View From the 
Bridge and A Memory of Two Mondays—are currently running 
at the Coronet Theater in New York, is unique among Amer- 
ican dramatists in having a public all his own who will fill a 
theater to see his work, no matter what anyone else may think 
about it. And perhaps the chief reason he has such an earnest 
following is that his plays are so intensely American, Mr. 
Miller is very obviously the dramatist of American life; espe- 
cially of American life as it is concerned with the relationship 
of fathers and sons. 

This was something I did not understand until | came to 
America to teach creative-writing classes at American univer- 
sities. Then | found that many of my students couldn't be 
restrained from writing literary fantasies of the most unintel- 
ligible kind. In moderation, I like young people to be experi- 
mental and even unintelligible, for | have been that way 
myself, but this seemed to be beyond my experience. The keen- 
est of my students gave me the reason for it, though it sounded 
at the time more improbable and fanciful than anything the 
others wrote. “Don’t forget that many of them are ashamed 
of the way their fathers make money,” he said. “Naturally 
they take pride in writing things their fathers wouldn't under- 
stand.” It was only then that I began to realize the curious 
conflict of standards to which American adolescents are exposed 
between home and college. Most of them come to college with 
no standards but those of their parents; by the time they have 
absorbed the new standards they are ashamed of their old ones. 
Later, they return to the home standards, sometimes almost 
with a sense of guilt. 

This is a subject that Miller seems to have brooded upon 
very deeply, and it is largely because of it, as I said, that he has 
developed such a hold upon his particular audience. His early 
play, All My Sons, deals with the very type of father-son rela- 
tionship that the observation of my bright student forced on 
my attention. It describes an idealistic young man whose 
father, a manufacturer of airplane parts, sold castings which 
he knew to be imperfect, to the Air Force and brought about 
the death of a score of other men’s sons. Besides, he has made 
another man suffer for his own crime. When the son confronts 
his father and demands that he accept his guilt, he speaks with 
the voice of those boys and girls in the Middle West who are 
ashamed of their fathers’ way of making money 

Death of a Salesman is, figuratively, a sequel, but in the 
meantime the author's viewpoint has broadened and deepened 
Willy Loman, the old salesman, is despised by his own sons, 
both of whom have turned out badly from his point of view 


Only his wife, Linda, really understands him, really defends 


% 
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him against his own children. yge O8 
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Lollobrigida and le Grand Prix 


by Harry Kurnitz 


@ | was in Paris recently, en route from Rome to Nairobi. | 
know that this is many a long mile from being the shortest dis 
tance between the two points, but | work for an independent 
producer-director—so fiercely independent, in fact, that he will 
have no truck with Rand-McNally or any store-bought cartog 
raphy, but makes his own maps. This last was only one of our 
casual detours; we once stood in awe at the base of the Great 
Pyramid of Giza while he assured me, consulting the hand 
colored gem in his hand, that we were at that moment situated 
in the business district of Des Moines, la. 

Instead of the traditional chestnuts, or perhaps in place of 
them, three American movie companies were blossoming on the 
boulevards when I got to Paris. Mr. Mike Todd's production of 
Eighty Days Around The World was shooting in and around the 
Place de la Concorde, and Mr. Todd, a stickler for authenticity, 
found his work hampered by the presence on the scene of some 
eighty parked Simcas, Renaults and fishtail Cadillacs, None of 
these having been much in vogue in 1890, Mr. Todd had them 
all towed away and scattered over the neighborhood, The sound 
track of the film does not include the angry howls of the owners, 
and today relations between the two powers——-Mr, Todd and La 
Belle France—are quite strained, Another, more tranquil enter- 
prise was The Ambassador's Daughter, Norman Krasna's 
comedy about the corps diplomatique, starring Olivia de Havi 
land, Myrna Loy, Adolphe Menjou and other gifted hardy 
perennials, The third picture was Trapeze, directed by England's 
finest, Sir Carol Reed, in which Burt Lancaster, Tony Curtis and 
Gina Lollobrigida cavort as circus folk in a simple, heart 
warming little $3,000,000 tale of the tanbark, 

I took an oath not to divulge the plot of Trapeze, thus pet 
petuating a secret which must date back to the Battle of Has 
tings. It is an independent production of Harold Hecht and Burt 
Lancaster, and with its Parisian background, British director, 
American and Italian stars, and supporting players and circus 
acts of every known nationality but Uzbek and Choctaw, the 
finished film should be a sort of U.N. with sprocket holes 

The press agent for all this talent and money invited me to 
watch the work in progress, and, with cunning insight into the 
mind and heart of a middle-aged writer, added, “I'll introduce 
you to Lollobrigida.” 

To condition myself for Africa and my imminent safari | was 
taking intensive courses in tree-climbing and running at full-tilt 
over broken country. My time, accordingly, was heavily booked, 
but opposed to the dreary prospect of saving my life was the 
opportunity of secing Gina Lollobrigida on the flying trapeze. | 
know the producers of the film, Messrs. Hecht and Lancaster, 
and they are an exceptionally kindly pair of multimillionaires 


And the director, “Saint” 
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Continued from Page 64 
actor, the stock gag, the stock audi- 
ence response. It was assumed that 
TV would coast along on these. But 
last summer you could hear the 
tired machinery busting gaskets all 
over the business as one situation 
comedy after another blew up. To- 
day the emphasis is on realism, natu- 
ralism, Marlon Brandoism. To quote 
one of the more penetrating agency 
brains: “We don’t want actors on 
our commercials; we want people.” 
This is tough on me, married to an 
actress who, it turns out, is really 
only a cunning simulacrum. 

The trend away from make-believe 
and toward reality runs all through 
IV. For example, producers will go 
to great lengths to avoid using any 
talent tainted by professionalism. 
Take the Robert Q. Lewis show. 
Lewis has been auditioning for a 
girl-type singer for weeks. He can't 
find one unprofessional enough for 
the show. They're charming, pretty; 
they all sing like crazy, but they're 
all too finished 

“We're a daytime variety show,” 
Lewis says. “We can't be too good. 
Everything has got to be under- 
rehearsed. Our audience doesn't 
want to watch finished performers. 
They want to watch real people. . . 
like the boy next door who does 
parlor tricks but not too good.” 

Certainly there’s a growing hos- 
tility to polish, perhaps because it’s 
associated in many minds with the 
perfection of formula make-believe. 
Lewis has bitter proof. He put to- 
gether a satire on the old Lehar-type 
musical called The Peasant King. 
They really rehearsed that baby; put 
two weeks into it, slicked it up—and 
laid one of the biggest eggs the show 
ever dropped. It was a bomb. 

“Dead wrong for daytime,’ Lewis 
said, pulling a hot kinny out of his 
pocket and unrolling the film. “Look 
at it. Too finished. Too professional. 
A doll clobbering the floor with a 
mop isn’t interested in slick satire 
She just wants to pass the time with 
people.” 

I left him, moodily cutting his 
kinny into mandolin picks, and went 
up to the casting department of 
NBC where a bright girl waits 
with an oxygen mask to revive the 
blue-faced from the bends as they 
stagger out of the elevator. NBC 
is spending two million dollars a 
year digging up new acting talent 
that it desperately needs. My recep- 
tion was so enthusiastic that it 
wasn't until I'd signed, sealed and 
notarized a pledge that | was not 
and would never be an actor that 


the receptionist let me in to see 


Marty Begley, head of casting 


Marty owes me favors because 


once when he was an actor on a 


show of mine he pointed out a glar- 
ing inconsistency in my script and | 
refrained from firing him, He admits 
that make-believe is in trouble. The 
trend is toward realism. Two of his 
regulars are Abe Simon and Lou 
Nova, once great fighters, now busy 
actors. “The directors keep beef- 
ing,’ Begley said. “They don’t want 
actors, they want people.” 

“That's a new thought, Marty. 
Mind if I jot it down?” 

“| sent an actor over to a show. 
Part of a hardware clerk. Director 
called me. Said: ‘He don’t /ook like 
a hardware clerk.’”’ 

“What'd youdo? Call Hammacher 
Schlemmer?” 

“No. I got him the job.” 

“How?” 

“I stole his toupee.” 


Nighttime shows are leaning 
strongly toward realism, not only in 
casting but in concept. Maybe it's 
Russia, maybe it’s the H-bomb, 
maybe it’s Sylvester (Pat) Weaver, 
but the public is demanding reality 
either as news, telementaries or inti- 
macy with genuine people. The TV 
viewer would rather visit a star in 
her home than watch her go through 
the formulae of make-believe. 

The new discovery of people has 
wrought a strange change in soap 
operas too. In their attempts to 
write real real people, the script- 
writers have cribbed the vocabulary 
of the head shrinker. In science-fic- 
tion novels the boy-girl scenes read 
like something out of Euclid. She 
says: “Darling, don’t you see that 
X-squared times Y-squared equals 
infinity?” And he says: “But sweet- 
heart, you've left out Einstein's Rel- 
ativity.”” Then they clinch. In soap 
operas the scenes sound like some- 
thing out of Freud. She says: “Dar- 
ling, don’t you see that a traumatic 
ego adjusts by overcompensation?” 
And he says: “But sweetheart, you've 
left out occupational therapy.”’ They 
also clinch 

This may sound extravagant but 
there's truth in it. Perry Lafferty 
tells me that he sneaked through an 
hour show based squarely on the 
theme of impotence. He left out the 
clinical talk, but all the inferences 
were there 

The only characters in the busi- 
ness who seem to be unaware of the 
realism vogue are the clients, as 
usual. When God put together the 
first agency man He took all the 
leftover pieces and made the first 
client. While shows are trying to 
break away from the old make-be- 
lieve, clients are rigidly holding them 
tothe stereotype that destroyed radio 

One show which Ill call “Stew 
Theater,” 


big canned-stew companies, is domi- 
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nated by the head of the company 
“affectionately” called The Old Chef. 
There's no doubt that The Old Chef 
is hell on goulash, but he’s one lousy 
judge of scripts. The Old Chef in- 
sists that his show be written for the 
nice sort of people who eat stew. He 
doesn’t want any bad guys, any evil, 
any conflict—nothing but happy sto- 
ries for happy stew eaters. Evidently 
they don’t serve stew in Alcatraz 
To show you how strongly clients 
are opposing the new realism, let me 
tell you about “Strabismus Thea- 
ter.” A script was submitted to the 
client, “affectionately” called Old 
Hot Seat. In the script was the fol- 
lowing stage direction: As she walks 
down the street, a flashily dressed 
man gives her a knowing leer. There's 
uncompromising realism for you. 
Old Hot Seat wrote back: ““The man 
must not be flashily dressed. He can 
leer at her, but not knowingly.” 
Now the clients are not altogether 
wrong. The old make-believe is not 
dead. There will always be room for 
the formula show with its stock situ 


ations and stock characters. But the 
band-wagon instinct of the entertain- 
ment business has overloaded and 
crippled it. Make-believe will be out 
of trouble as soon as the imitators 
hop off and climb on the real-people 
band wagon, which they're starting 
to do now. 

Even I'm climbing on—me, a guy 
who rereads The Amateur Gentleman 
and The Sheik once a year. The 
other night I went to a chic business 
party, the kind with a ham and a 
turkey on the buffet and tremulous 
ingénues on the floor. When I got 
home my cunning simulacrum asked 
“Who was there?” 

“Leonard Bernstein, Marc Blitz- 
stein, Irwin Shaw, Betty Comden, 
Adolph Green, Harold Rome, Jules 
Styne, Robert Q. Lewis, Martin 
Gabel, Arlene Francis and Joan Al 
exander. | just missed Gloria Van- 
derbilt.” 

“Sounds like a real glamorous 
party. Did you have a good time?” 

“Nah,” I said. “*Too many celebri- 
ties; not enough people.” THE END 
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‘Attention, attention must be finally 
paid to such a person,” she says at 
the climax of the play’s greatest 
speech. And here, it was not only the 
college students that Miller was ad 
dressing but the alumni, the alumni 
who were beginning to rediscover 
the standards of the home. What 
made American audiences weep, par- 
ticularly among the educated class, 
was that he touched a deep sense of 
guilt toward the poor old business- 
man who might have told lies, might 
have cheated Linda with a sales 
woman, might have lived in a phony 
world of optimism, but was at the 
same time the person who made 
possible the cultural standards of 
his children 


After Death of a Salesman, any- 
thing Mr. Miller wrote would de- 
serve attention 

Before seeing his two new plays, 
4 Memory of Two Mondays and A 
View From the Bridge, | discussed 
them with the author. He was dis 
appointed that the former play had 
been almost ignored by the press, 
for in his view it was far superior 
to the second which had been en- 
thusiastically praised as “classic 
tragedy.” | might have had faith 
enough in Mr. Miller's knowledge 
of the theater to accept his views 
of his own work. Instead, | went 
to the theater ready to agree with 
critics and public and left it so much 
in agreement with the author that 
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I might be said to have come out at 
the other side 

4A Memory of Two Mondays, it 
you like, is not a play; it is a short 
story or a passage of autobiography 
knocked into rough dramatic shape. 
It describes the eflect of life in a 
Brooklyn warehouse on a group of 
assorted characters: an American 
boy who wants to educate himself 
and reads War and Peace on the 
subway; an Irish boy who is full of 
poetry and old songs; an old Ger- 
man who ts always giving his wife 
the slip; a drunk always in danger 
of being sacked—these and others 
At the end of the first scene the 
American and Irish boys wash the 
windows to see the view. But within 
a year everything has gone wrong 
for everyone except the American 
boy. He is on his way to college 
The drunk has reformed but lost his 
charm; the Irish lad has turned into 
a drunk and forgotten his poetry 
the old German has lost his wife and 
is breaking his heart. As for the 
windows the boys had washed, they 
are used only for the view into a 
nearby brothel. | thought it a beau 
tiful play. | found myself laughing 
and crying and clapping in a way 
that would have convinced any re 
sponsible person that I lacked th 
detachment of a true critic 

The other play, A View From the 
Bridge, tells how Eddie Carbone, a 
Brooklyn longshoreman, assists in 
smuggling in two immigrant Italian 
brothers and gives them shelter 
how the younger of the Italian pair 
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falls in love with Eddie’s niece while 
Eddie grows jealous, without ever 
realizing the incestuous nature of his 
own feeling; until he finally turns 
informer to get rid of them and is 
killed by the elder of the Italians 
There is a chorus in the shape of a 
lawyer who narrates the story, talks 
verse and makes occasional refer- 
ences to the classical Mediterranean 
background of the tragedy. 

From the moment I realized that 
Eddie Carbone was supposed to be 
inarticulate a heavy weight settled 
on my heart. See what | mean? I'm 
not clever; | can’t explain myself, 
not like them critical guys in the 
newspapers, but I got my feelings, 
and my feelings tell me that Amer- 
ican writers have a positive mania 
for inarticulate cliaracters, and that 
these will not do in the theater. A 
play is to a short story as a poster is 
It must be looked 
at from a distance; its action must 


to a water color 


be enlarged, its characters built up, 
its language must have richness and 
vividness. So far only in The Cruci- 
ble, Miller's magnificent play about 
the Salem witch trials —and inciden- 
tally, in my opinion, his greatest 

has Mr. Miller been able to combine 
all these qualities, and this for the 
reason that The Crucible deals with 
Miller, of 
course, knows this as well as I do 


historical events. Mr 
hence the lawyer-narrator in A View 
From the Bridge, with his poetry and 
his references to ancient crimes of 
passion and guilt 

Ideally, a great play must have 
scale as well as the authenticity that 


Miller's plays have always had. But 
scale is something Eddie Carbone 
does not have. 

When Eddie goes to the lawyer 
to bring legal proceedings against 
his niece’s sweetheart for design- 
ing and cutting out the material 
for her dress, on the ground that 
this proves him to be sexually ab- 
normal, the only scale he might 
An in- 
articulate character cannot be either 


have is the scale of comedy 


classical or tragic. Even when played 
by as brilliant an actor as Van 
Heflin, he can only be dumb. 

Perhaps the reason for Mr. Mil- 
ler’s mistake in A View From the 
Bridge is that the subject does not 
really excite him, does not touch 
the real springs of feeling in him as 
all his other plays have done. The 
reason he likes A Memory of Two 
Mondays better may well be the 
same that makes me do so, for it is 
the same tragic situation that under- 
lies all his other work. Why is it that 
only the boy who goes to college has 
any happiness in store for him? Why 
must the warehouse drive fine and 
sensitive natures to drink and ob- 
scenity? Why can’t its manager, who 
is a kind of Willy Loman, preserve 
the view? 

And yet, I do not find the play 
depressing. Perhaps with no rea- 
son, it seems to me that the boy 
who has gone to college is Mr 


Miller 


charming play he is returning to his 


himself, and that in this 


warehouse to give the windows an- 
other wipe and point out once more 
to his old friends the beauty of the 


view from the bridge. THE END 





MOVIES 


Continued from Page 65 


Carol, as he is known in the Screen 
Writers Guild, is all that the nick- 
name implies. Surely, | thought, 
these fatherly and benevolent men 
would not send the child aloft swathed 
in yards and yards of bulky, unma- 
neuverable woolens. On the con- 
trary, in the interest of safety and 
hygiene her costume would be the 
irreducible minimum 

So here we are, friends, at the 
Cirque d’Hiver in Paris, and right 
over there, as advertised, is Gina 
Lollobrigida—except that she seems 
to be wearing a sort of Mother Hub- 
bard rising from the floor to her de- 
termined little chin, and | know a 
certain press agent who has bilked 
me for the last time 

Trapeze is the eleventh production 
of the firm of Burt Lancaster and 
Harold Hecht. Or the tenth, or per- 
haps the twelfth. (Mr. Lancaster was 
unsure of the exact number, and 
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when I do research in Paris it is not 
precisely of this nature.) Anyway, of 
the previous ten (or nine or eleven), 
nine (or eight or ten) were westerns 
of one sort or another, though set in 
varying periods, studded with sword- 
play, gunfire and cleavage. But im- 
bedded in the reels and reels of 
chase, rising above the cries of 
“Have at you, villain” and “There 
they go, sheriff,’ was a little gem 
called Marty, as original and engag- 
ing a movie as I have ever seen 
Even if the firm makes nothing from 
now on but soap opera and lives of 
band 
shown courage and imagination and 


eminent leaders, they have 
since they have also made a pot ol 
money they have perhaps lighted a 
path for others to follow 

Burt Lancaster, as all the world 
turned 
actor-producer, and in the recent 


knows, is an _ ex-acrobat 
Kentuckian showed exceptional tal- 
ent as a director. He is also a hand- 
some giant with as many muscles as 
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millions and since | have already 
bitten through one lip with envy 
since this paragraph began, to hell 
with him. 

His partner, Mr. Harold Hecht, 
is a small intense fellow, once a 
dancer and choreographer and then 
an agent (Lancaster's agent, of 
course). He is a strong and steady 
contender in the genius sweepstake 
held annually in Pompeii-on-the- 
Pacific, and pound-for-pound this 
year’s likeliest winner. 

Trapeze, from the handout, sounds 
like Circus Plot No. 2193-A (with 
French sawdust) but it is the handi- 
work of skilled and tasteful profes- 
sionals and when it comes your 
way—if your neighborhood screen 
is wide enough—you may want to 
bear that in mind. 


A few more weeks of rising tem- 
peratures and mounting blood pres- 
sures and Europe will be bristling 
with assorted festivals. Music festi- 
vals, of course, now so 
numerous that upstart 
communities rushing to 
get into the act have to 
fall back on composers 
known only to. their 
parents and publishers. 
Drama festivals spring- 
ing up wherever there is 
an ancient arena, ruined 
castle, or, in an emer- 
gency, an open field. And last but 
not least, that gaudiest of postwar 
travel inducements, the film festival. 

The film festival, | am assured, 
originated as an earnest effort at im- 
provement of the breed, with ho- 
teliers and casino-operators just go- 
ing along for the free ride. But some- 
where along the line the press 
agents took over and in their hands 
it has become as nutty and colorful a 
proceeding as you are likely to find 
outside the French National Assem- 
bly and it is well worth, if not a 
special trip, at least a reasonable 
detour 

The vital ingredients are: (a) the 
competing films (they can do with- 
out these in a pinch but it looks bet- 
ter to have them), (b) a handful of 
authentic stars, (c) a sprinkling of 
creative talents, and (d) a liberal 
serving of starlet au jus. 

This last is a very important 
item. There is always an adjoining 
beach and the authorities take an 
extremely indulgent view of what 
constitutes a two-piece suit for a 
grown-up girl. Ergo, no matter how 
bad a movie is being shown on any 
particular day, there is always some- 
thing to look at 

| have attended so many of these 
dizzying romps that cocktail onions 
are sprouting in the cuffs of my 
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pants. To get right down to the basic 
charm, they are a free-loader’s para- 
dise. The ritual demands of each 
participating delegation one (1) 
cocktail party of formidable dimen- 
sions and one (1) big dress-up gala, 
with food and wine to match. These 
two, spaced out with innumerable 
breakfast interviews, luncheon fo- 
rums and teatime discussions will 
sustain life indefinitely and econom 
ically. 

his kind of junketing goes on for 
ten days or two weeks, with after- 
noon and evening screenings of the 
invited films, and by then even the 
hardiest judge, delegate or gate 
crasher has just about had it. One 
final absurdity—the award of the 
prizes—and then it is all over. 

The Grand Prix, by festival tradi- 
tion, usually goes to a Japanese 
film—any Japanese film, the duller 
the better; it can always be described 
as “stately.”’ If there is no Japanese 
film then the Grand Prix is usually 
by-passed altogether, but if there is 
a nearby sukiyaki par- 
lor, the surprised pro- 
prietor is likely to get an 
Honorable Mention. 

American movies, be- 
ing in focus and at all 
times visible to the naked 
eye, seldom if ever fig- 
ure prominently in the 
major awards, but if 
there is an outstanding 
U.S. entry it is customarily declared 
hors concours, which means, “Thanks 
for the American stars and money 
and pictures and be sure to tune in 
at this same time next year.”’ Just 
once, one teeny-weeny once, in all 
my festival-crawling, have I seen an 
American film crack the festival 
barrier: last spring, in Cannes, 
when the excellent Marty was 
awarded the Grand Prix, being the 
first American winner in the history 
of this engaging hocus-pocus 

Our producers, having tasted of 
this blood, will be redoubling thei 
efforts in the 1956 festivals, and as a 
patriotic service | have evolved a 
formula for the sure-fire Grand 
Prix winner. I did not trust to chance 
or experience but employed an elec- 
trical brain, which | made myself, 
modeling it on my own. The result 
is something like UNIVAC, except 
that my electrical brain not only 
solves intricate mathematical prob- 
lems; it also drinks quite a bit, then 
pinches girls and plays gypsy music 

A system of punched cards was 
evolved on which the notable char- 
acteristics of Grand Prix winners 
were itemized in cybernetic symbols 
and these were fed into the “brain, 
together with an old copy of Sig/ 
and Sound (the avant garde tilm quart 
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i See Ut ina Hertz rental car 


Enjoy the sun longer...leave your car home...rent a Hertz car there 


You can add extra days to your vacation when you go 


by train or plane—then rent a Hertz car on arrival 


—for more fun and sun at surprisingly low cost. 


—— find these bonus vacation days specially welcome 
. inthe Great Southwest, Here, the mountains and desert 
have changed slowly. Many ancient civilizations have left 
much to see. There is much to do, and the climate ts 


friendly. But to see it all, a smooth-running car is a must / 


If the prospect of a long, grueling cross-country drive is 
keeping you from this sunny vacationland, why not go by 
train or plane, in comfort at high but safe speed, then drive 
a clean, new Hertz car when you get there? 

Your local Hertz office will reserve a clean, new Ford 
Fordomatic or other fine car for you almost anywhere in 


the world. It will be waiting for you when you arrive; 


bright, shiny and ready to go. And the name Hertz itself 
always insures you against disappointment—it’s the world’s 


leading, most experienced car rental service, 


Go where you like—in your own “second” car, Swing 
from Albuquerque through cool mountains into Apache 
country. Then cross the Painted Desert, see the Grand 
Canyon and Hoover Dam. Here's truly a trip you'll never 


forget, with something to enjoy for the whole family. 


Fine exciting resorts are everywhere, and there's no need 
to hurry. When it’s time to go, just return the car, and 


board train or plane for home, 


Easy? Sure. Not a day of precious vacation is wasted, 
So, next time enjoy the sun longer . . . take a train or plane 
and leave your car home! Rent a Hertz car when you 


gei there. It’s the sensible way to travel! 


It’s so easy to rent your Hertz car... 
Call Hertz (under “Hin local phone books) and reserve a 
car anywhere, Just show your driver's license and proper 
identification. Hertz honors: air; rail; moet hotel credit 
cards; Diners’ Club cards (Hertz is official Diners’ Club car 
rental service); Hertz Charge Cards 
Low Cost, Tee; Al Hertz’ Albuquerque, New Mexico office 
you pay $30.00 a week plus 9 cents a mile. A 200-mile trip 
is only $9.60 a person if 5 ride. Gasoline, oil Publi 
Liability, Property Damage, Fire and Theft insurance 
$100.00 deductible collision protection included. Rates 
may vary slightly in different cities 

Call any of nearly 900 Hertz offices in over 600 cities 
around the world, Hertz Rent A Car System, Department 
326, 218 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago 4, Illinois. Phone 
WEbster 9-5165 





Guests enjoy the patio pool at Western Hills Hotel, Fort Worth, Texas 


California's Santa Barbara Biltmore, famed for its beaches and cuisine 


HOLIDAY / FREBRUARY 


been oe 


All sports . ; 





See your 


Travel Agent! 


2s hours hy au 


from Miami 
6 hours from New York 
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JAMAICA TOURIST BOARD 


. in one enchanted island 
Jamaica has everything you'll want. . . 
white sand beaches and scenic mountains . . . 
old-world charm and modern luxuries . . 
ideal climate and gracious hospitality. 
. and a social calendar 
you'll find both fashionable and casual. 


BRITISH WEST 





Meie heen vente, wt babu. as 


. Jamaica 
is the place to go! 


It's like combining everywhere you've 


. or dreamed of visiting 


Free Port” 
shops save you 
up to OO% 
on British 


an d k uropean 


imports 





INDIES 









= RD 
I1cA youRtst BOA? 
“a = New York 1! 


420 Madison Ave.. 


9 
Please send me color brochure H-2 
‘lea 


Name —_————— 
Addie oo 


— Zone —_— 


— 









ive_—_—" 


Kingston, Jamaica, B.W 1, © New York © Miami ¢ Toronto, Canada 


HOLIDAY 


Continued from Page 72 

terly), a tear shed by a New York 
critic during a revival of Potemkin 
and a lock of Jean Cocteau’s hair. 
One of my assistants, advancing be- 
hind a lead screen, then pushed the 
starting button and the “brain” 
promptly came through with his 
weight and fortune. A few minor ad- 
justments—none of us is perfect, 
and we were ready to go 
again. This time the gears meshed 
smoothly, lights glowed and little 


after all 





the 1956 festival stakes: It 
should be) an Eskimo documentary, 
photographed entirely by candle- 
light on strips of blubber, directed 
by an aborigine so charmingly prim- 
itive that he had no idea of making a 
film at all but thought he was weav- 
ing a basket. 

The formula is free to all member 
of the Motion Picture Producers As- 
sociation. Consider it, men, but in 
any event stop sending over junk 
like From Here to Eternity and On 


is (or 
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TRAVEL TIPS 


By HOWARD GREIG 
Director, Holiday Information Service 
EUROPE BY AUTO 


Q. “Should I take my own car to Europe, or is there an advantage in rent- 
ing or buying one over there?” L. G., Chicago, Ill 


@ The length of time you plan to spend in Europe is the determining 
factor. For short periods, renting a car is advisable. For two months 
or longer, you may find it more advantageous to take your own Car or 
to buy a car over there. The car-purchase plan works well, and you 
may either sell it at completion of the tour, or bring it back with you. 

Your own car: Round trip for car shipped as “accompanied bag- 
gage,”’ uncrated, in ship on which you travel, is from $300 to $575, 
depending on weight. Documents required: international driving 
license, your own driving license, international license plates, inter- 
national registration certificate and international customs documents 
(the Triptyque if one country is visited, the Carnet de Passages en 
Douanes for more than one). These eliminate depositing duty on car 
when entering a foreign country, or crossing European borders. Cost 
of documents varies from $45 to $75 depending on itinerary, plus a 
cash deposit of $50, which is refunded when documents are returned 
properly discharged. To arrange shipment and secure documents with 
minimum trouble, contact the American Automobile Association, 
International Travel Department, 250 Park Avenue, New York 17, or 
your travel agent. 

Rentals: These should be arranged before departure. Rented cars 
can be picked up at dock, airport, or hotel on arrival, and in most in- 
stances can be released in a different country at tour’s end, but this 
means an extra charge of $35 to $275 depending on distance from 
place car was hired. For local use, cars can be rented by the day, al- 
though most companies require a minimum period of one week. 
Charges run from $15 to $75 per week, depending on type of car, and 
include insurance, oil and maintenance, but not gasoline. Only docu- 
ments required before you leave the U.S. are your own driving license 
and the international driving license, which can be obtained for $7.50 
from AAA or through the car-rental company. Customs papers 
necessary for crossing borders can be obtained and paid for when car 
is delivered in Europe 

Car purchase: Buying a new foreign car, ready for use on arrival 
in Europe, is an excellent choice if you plan a stay of six weeks or 
longer, and intend to bring the car back to the U.S., or if resale in 
Europe is guaranteed. Full payment, including all necessary papers, 
can be made in dollars through the U.S. dealer, and there are no 
complicated formalities involved in bringing the car back, other than 
its declaration and payment of U.S. Customs duty (10% on its used- 
car value) and the charge (from $250 to $350, average) for transpor- 
tation as accompanied baggage on the ship on which you sail. If you 
want to sell the car, some companies offer a guarantee of resale in 
Europe. Without this guarantee, it is impractical to sell in any Euro- 
pean country except France because of import restrictions. In France 
resale procedures are not complicated and there is a ready market for 
slightly-used cars. As dealers in foreign cars offer a great variety of 
purchase plans, it is wise to collect as much information as possible 
before making a final choice 

For a list of dealers for rental or purchase of foreign cars, write 
Holiday Information Service, Independence Square, Philadelphia 5, Pa. 
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lhe slrange world where people work hard 


to make money without working 


WALL STREE 


by Martin Mayer 


PHOTOCHAPHS BY 


Somehow the y are 
the Wall Street 
York for the 
they 


ghostly, these buildings of 
the first 
visitor arriving by sea. It is not that 


em impalpable; they don't 


skyline view of New 


The ghostliness 
is in the arrangement, the absence of any com- 
mon 


CTS 


pattern in this deep wall of spikes 


and squares which seem to be thrown haphaz 


ardly across a tip of land 


Closer to, down among the canyons, the feeling 


grows of a separate, illogical world. This part of 


Manhattan was laid out by the Dutch, for cows, 
and their successors have used the irregular lots 
for sixty-story buildings. Over at Coenties Slip is 
Canal, Governor Clin 


the terminus of the Eri 


ton’s great project to help inland trade, obsolete 


for the last sixty years; also a modern, concrete 


paved playground for an area without children 
There is 


riverside 


a smell of coffee and spices from the old 
trading houses of the coffee brokers, 
Fulton Fish Market, a 
few blocks to the north. Groups of schoolgirls, 


a smell of fish from the 


shepherded, prance through the streets talking 


to each other, learning 


something or other 


about economics, Itinerant warn 


preachers 
black-coated men in Homburgs about the snares 
of Mammon 


Up in the offices with the harried men of 


finance, reality is still elusive 


What papers are 
harrying the men? The papers that represent the 
ownership of a corporation, What is a corpora- 
tion’? A company chartered by a state to do busi- 
nessin such a way that the people who own it are 
not responsible for its debts, On the floor of the New 
York Stock Exchange, gentlemen dart back and 
forth and make tiny, coded jottings on two-by- 
two-inch slips of colored paper, recording that 
unknown X in unknown place has SOLD TO or 
nor or unknown Y, At 3:30 the slips of paper 
are given to a clerk to be carried into an under- 
world of IBM machines, and the gentlemen grab 
a drink and go home 
Strange, unreal, ghostly-—except for the money 


The money is green and gray, and very real 
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The largest single pile of the stuff is in the 
Federal Reserve Bank of New York, a vastly en 
larged likeness of the Strozzi Palace in Florence, 
built with the huge stones of a fortress. It is not 
only the stones that suggest a fortress: on duty 
in every corridor are special policemen, obviously 
armed, and gray-suited, mousy-looking plain 
clothes men. They guard some seven billion dol- 
lars’ worth of yellow gold bars that sit in steel-wire 
cages in a room behind a great steel door, five 
stories below street level, surrounded by the 
granitic bedrock of Manhattan Island 

The Fed (no other name for it is known) gets 
relatively few visitors, because it is three blocks 
north of Wall Street, off the main tourist path, 
and the streets around it are too narrow for the 
rubberneck busses the 


larceny-inspiring gold itself; the huge rooms with 


But it is a sight to see 


their armies of clerks working three shifts a day 
to distribute mounds of paper money and clear 
the checks by which America pays its bills; a 
$10,000 bill, exhibted behind bulletproof glass 
the wide corridors, in institutional brown-and 
cream, cut into fractions by ceiling-to-floor pol 
ished-steel gates which can be slammed shut to 
isolate any section of the building 

Aside from the Securities and Exchange Com 
mission, which occupies a dingy, practically un- 
painted suite of offices on the southern fringe of 
the financial district, the Fed is the only public 
institution in the finance business; visitors are 
welcome during bankers’ hours. It is also the most 
important place in the neighborhood, because its 
work has a direct effect on the supply and the price 
of money. Decisions made by the Federal Reserve 
System will determine what dividends your mu- 
tual-savings bank will pay on your account, your 
life-insurance company on your insurance; what 
interest a country bank will charge a farmer for a 
crop loan. A change of policy here will create 
ripples of economic activity on every street corner 
On Wall Street it will create a dis 


turbance on the order of a tidal wave, and the 


in America 


ee 


Pad 





The graveyard of the world’s wealthiest parish 


Trinity, stands opposite the end of The Street 


that wave will be heard 
on the floor of the New York Stock Exchange 


Even on days when the Fed is quiescent, there 


first, norsiest crash of 


is a watery, hollow quality to the sounds made 
in the modified Roman bath which houses the 
trading floor of the New York Stock Exchange 
It has something to do with the acoustics of a 
room five stories high with marble walls and 
About 


two thousand men and boys work in this room, on 


$18,000 worth of curtain on the window 


their feet five days a week from ten in the morning 
to three-thirty in the afternoon, and they are al- 
ways talking to each other, sometimes about 


business market is charted 


Ihe progress of the 
by the ticker tape, enlarged and projected onto 
screens high up tn the four corners of the room, 
and everybody on the floor keeps at least one eye 
aimed at one screen. Whenever anything remark- 
able appears, the low thunder of conversation 
rises in pitch and decibel count to a windy, 
watery howl that bounces back and forth off the 
polished walls and frightens the crowds in the 
visitors’ gallery 

For crowds there are: this is the most popular 
place on the Street. Here, from a balcony twenty 
feet above the floor, the public can stand and look 
and listen. Half a dozen uniformed girls are on 


duty to answer questions and explain, in a 


memorized spiel, what is going on, The customer 
gets in free, and he can leave at any time; if he 
runs into a slack period he can amuse himself by 
watching idle members curiously watch him 

The nonidle members milling about on the 
paper-littered floor will do as much business on a 
really good day as Macy's does in a really good 
year. They are buying and selling stocks, usually 
for the account of somebody else. (There are a 
couple of dozen men on the floor who trade 
strictly for themselves, and almost all the rest 
will do business for their own accounts when they 
see a possible killing.) The final customers range 
from ordinary citizens investing savings in a 


going concern (only the top eleven hundred or so 








The waving hand belongs to Wall Street's Carl Marks (a grand old name), ranking master of arbitrage—the 


art of buying for quick resale. At his back, some of the thousands of foreign securities traded by his firm 


American corporations are big enough to have 
their stock traded on the New York Stock Ex- 
change), to amateur speculators and on up to 
solid professionals who have good reason to think 
they can make three dollars grow tomorrow 
where only two grow today 

Each stock ts traded at only one place on the 
floor, and when an order comes in the idea is to 
fill it, fast. That is why those men are walking 
so quickly: they would run, except the rules for 
bid it. Customers’ orders come in by telephone, 
relayed from the office ; so the stone walls are lined 
with wooden booths and clerks answering the tele 
phones. Among the pacing gentry are gray-coated 
messengers who take memoranda from a member 
back to his clerk at the telephone; they can’t take 
messages from clerk to member because they 
don't know where the member is; he could be any 
where on the floor. At both ends of the room are 
immense blackboards, and each member owns a 
number. When a clerk wants the boss he flicks a 
switch beside his telephone, and out from one of 
the slots in the blackboard slides a metal sheet 
with a number painted on it. The sheet slaps 
noisily against the board, supposedly calling the 
member's attention away from whatever he is 
doing. He looks up and sees his number, and 
knows the office wants him 

The clerk tells the member what the customer 
wishes to buy or sell, and at what price; the mem 
ber trots off to the post. at which this particular 
piece of paper is traded. There he meets another 
member with an order from another customer to 
sell or buy this same stock. The market itself is an 
auction on both sides— bids to buy, offers to sell 
and when the two sides hit the same figure, ring 
up a sale. If there isn’t a customer’s order to 
match the one our member has just picked up 
(and more than half the time there isn’t), he will 
sell to or buy from another member of the Ex 
change. Only members can actually make a deal 
on the floor. If a clerk's employer ts not available 
to handle a customer's order—grabbing a drink 





or too busy elsewhere to bother—the clerk must 
“give it up” to another member, who will exe 
cute the transaction and take his share of the 
commission. From the order's arrival to its ex 
ecution, on a fairly active stock, will take slight 
ly less than one minute 

At 3:29:45 an unmusical bell begins striking, 
and after its last stroke a gentleman in a dark 
suit rises on the little stone balcony below the 
southern blackboard and hits a gavel, almost 
soundlessly, on a block of wood, While the bell 
is sounding, in the second before the market 
closes, gentlemen may be seen running and the 
rules be damned, so long as they squeeze in that 
final deal. Except on Friday; everybody's feet 
hurt a little on Friday 


\ block away from the New York Stock Ex 
ehange, where Wall Street ends in Broadway, 
Trinity Church sits atop the rise and lookscalmly 
toward the East River, down a half mile lined with 
office buildings. At the river is a base for seaplanes 
and powerboats. Trinity itself is dark brown and 
quiet, decorated inside with red, blue and yellow 
banners along the aisles, very Anglican, very Eng 
lish. The steeple is graceful and nearly twenty sto 
ries high, good 19th Century work, shadowed now 
by office buildings, many of them owned by the 
corporate entity of Trinity Church, the richest 
parish church in the world. The graveyard around 
Trinity is more than 250 years old, and many of 
the stones hold obliterated, utterly forgotten mes 
sages for the living who walk by in thousands 
every day, taking a short cut from one part of the 
financial district to another 

On the other side of the graveyard, and down 
a flight of stairs to a lower level of Manhattan 
Island, there is another stock market—the Amer 
ican Stock Exchange. Once upon a time, when 
the world was simpler, this was the Curb, a street 
market in the open air on Broad Street, just south 
of the New York 
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Managing Partner Winthrop Smith, o 
Lynch, Pierce, Fenner & Beane, world’s largest 
brokerage, poses at a polished table (above) 
Plainer tables at Ye Olde Chop House (below) 
Jay Gould’s hiding place when the Erie bubbk 
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New Mexico 
The Land of Enchantment 


Por centuries New Mexico has attracted those secking the new, 


the strange and the different 


Gay fiestas add spice and color to the ancient Spanish culture 
throbbing tom toms lend rhythm to the picturesque, 


ape old Indian ceremonials and a bounteous nature, running riot 


with her paint brush, has splashed the landscape with vivid hues 


Ancient mission churches and eight National Monuments make 
possible the turning back of the pages of time, 
ind you will thrill to the awesome and majestic beauty 


of Carlsbad Caverns National Park 


He re in this land of v 


ist sweeping mesas bounded only by 
towering Mountain ranges covered with more than 14 million 
acres of forest you can savor the lingering traces ot the 


romance, the color and the fascination of the three great epics 


of the early Southwest the days of the Indian, the Spanish 


and the adventurous Old West 


New Mexico's many attractions are linked 
by over 7500 miles of paved highways and 


more than 1600 modern motels, hotels and 





resorts stand ready to welcome you with 
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Continued from Page 77 
Stock Exchange. The members wore 
elaborate plumage on their heads, 
brilliant colors preferred, and the 
members’ clerks sat on the window 
sills of the office buildings, tele- 
phones at the ready. When an order 
came in, a clerk wigwagged it to his 
employer, who went across the pave- 
ment and took care of it, and wig- 
wagged back the confirmation. 
[hose were the days when it paid to 
own real estate on Broad Street; you 
rented space by the window. 
Formal organization was loose 
but not entirely absent. A man could 
not simply wheel up his pushcart and 
start selling stocks; he had to buy a 
membership first. There was a small 
office on the ground floor of a Broad 
Street building, where memberships 
were sold and dues collected. Among 
the four employees was a boy who 
went around and found out what 
stocks the members were trading; he 
Today 
this boy is a full-grown Vice-Presi- 
dent in Charge of Stock Listing, and 
he tells the members what stocks 


was called the Listing Man 


they can trade. In general, the stocks 
traded on the ASE 
panies smaller than those listed on 


represent com- 


the Big Board. Not always, though 

Well, after the first war everyone 
was prosperous, and the Curb built a 
and 
doors. After the second war every- 
body turned and they 
changed the American 
Stock Exchange. The members no 
longer wear outlandish headgear, 
but the color of the place always 


white-stone home moved in- 
dignified, 


name to 


went deeper than feathers and dyes. 
Eyes are still turned upward rather 
than down to insignificant pieces of 
paper, and orders still come onto the 
floor via hand signals. The clerks sit 
at tiers of high desks, not at window 
sills, but they still wave their arms 
like windmills, and each pointing 
finger Carries its own special mean- 
ing to the watching member at the 
trading post 

A smaller place: fewer members, 


fewer stocks; less pretentiousness, 


perhaps less pretense. The entrance 
to the visitors’ gallery is from a small 
elevator in the back of the building, 
and the corridors you walk through 
suggest a gymnasium, complete with 
barbershop. The gallery itself is a 
niche in the wall instead of a balcony 
running the length of the room, 
There is a single unobtrusive gentle- 
man in a gray suit, ready to answer 
questions. (They expect to make this 
fancier, with a new entrance for 
visitors anda place set aside for them 
on the trading floor itself; but there 
will never be uniformed girls.) And 
a little better be- 


cause the walls are humble plaster, 


the acoustics are 


painted to look like stone 


The orders that make the noise in 
the stock 
brokers’ offices all over the country 


exchanges originate in 


You can see them winging off in 
Newport or Walla Walla as easily as 
in New York, but the voltage will be 
lower. Near Wall Street the tips are 
fresh, the rumors loud; apocrypha 
whiz by as gospel, and over in the 
corner men are making charts, play- 
ing a kind of mathematical roulette 
with ticker symbols, numbers and 
time. Distance lends charm, perhaps ; 
proximity lends agitation. 

In the Wall Street customers’ 
rooms (funeral parlors, the SEC 
calls them), visitors are always more 
or less welcome: more, because they 
may be customers in disguise; less, 
because studies have shown that at- 
tendance is greatest on rainy days. 
Most spectacular of all is the amphi- 
theatrical Merrill 
Lynch, Pierce, Fenner & Beane, a 


board room at 


block north and two blocks east of 


the New York Stock Exchange. 
Here, in the Cities Service Building, 
third tallest in the world, row on ris- 
ing row of gentlemen sit at their 
desks and study a concave black 
wall. On the wall are letters repre- 
senting the stocks traded at the two 
and numbers. which 
change at the touch of a distant 


exchanges, 


telegraph key to show the price of 


the most recent sale. Those who sit 
more than halfway back in the room 
need binoculars to read the num- 
bers; but the public is welcome to 
stand up front and take a good look. 

The customers in this amorphous 
public mass now number nearly 
eight million, up a million-plus from 


the Brookings Institution survey of 


four years ago. Everybody who has a 
barber that 
came from. They are mostly people 
who have heard about the gold-and- 
uranium ingots that drop gently by 
parachute from the skyscrapers: in 
short, suckers. Activity in the mar- 


knows where million 


ket, heavy trading in a stock and a 
steep rise yesterday are whai loosen 
their grasp on their money, and send 
it speeding to a stockbroker. Moti- 
vations are tricky; nobody knows 
exactly which of the sins leads the ill- 
informed 


amateur to gamble his 


savings in stocks. It seems to be 
neither avarice, nor sloth, nor am- 
bition 
the guy who's getting something for 
nothing. An emotion played upon 


by customers’ men, easily. 


mostly envy, resentment of 


Once the fish is hooked, however, 
his wriggles have a certain charm 
especially when the market is rising. 
Few sights are so wholly pleasant as 
that of a man making money with- 
out working: it is childhood’s dream 
come true. And the commissions on 
a full 


transaction, purchase plus 


Continued on Page 138 
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Herman Melville was born in 
New York in 1819, one of the eight 
children of Allan Melvilleand Maria 
Gansevoort, daughter of the Peter 
Gansevoort whose name is written 
high among those who achieved fame 
during the American Revolution. 
Fame, however, was not synony- 
mous with fortune in the Melville 
family. On his death Allan Mel- 
ville left his proud widow with noth- 
ing but eight mouths to feed. 

Young Herman tried his hand at 
a number of things, working in a 
bank, teaching school, clerking in 
an older brother's shop, even farm- 
ing. He hated them all. Almost in- 
evitably, he ran away to sea. And 
typically, he hated that most. 

Back home, Melville took another 
whirl at schoolteaching. It was a 
failure. In 1841, at the age of twenty- 
two, he shipped out on a vessel 
called the Acushnet for a long whal- 
ing voyage to the Pacific, and the 
great decade of Herman Melville's 
life began. 

During the next three years he 
deserted from the Acushnet, fled to 
the Marquesas where he was cap- 
tured by a tribe of cannibals, es- 
caped to Tahiti aboard an Austral- 
ian whaler, participated ina mutiny, 
was arrested and imprisoned, es- 
caped to Hawaii on another whaler, 
and served in the man-of-war frigate 
United States on which, in October, 
1844, he sailed into Boston harbor, 
his head stuffed with exciting memo- 
ries, his heart crammed with an un- 
flattering opinion of mankind, his 
hand itching to set it all down, 
He did—in exactly seven years. 

Typee appeared in 1846, Omoo in 
1847, Uhite Jacket in 1850, and 
Moby Dick in 1851. With these four 
books, all published by the time he 
was thirty-two, the great decade of 
Melville’s life ended. So did the 
popularity these novels brought him. 

They were followed by forty years 
of failure. Melville turned out sev- 
eral other books and stories: Pierre, 
Billy Budd, Benito Cereno, The Encan- 
tadas, None paid its way. During the 
year 1863 ten of his books sold a total 
of less than three hundred copies. 
To augment this miserable income, 
Melville turned to the lecture plat- 
form. Some people were willing to 
pay to see, not America’s greatest 
novelist, but the man who had lived 
among cannibals. They were not 
willing to pay much, however, and 
there were not many of them. Mel- 
ville was forced to take a job in the 
New York Customs House. He held 
it for nineteen years. 


When he died in 1891 the brief 


obituaries were devoted mostly to 


FRBRUARY 


explaining who Herman Melville 
had been: an obscure novelist who 
had enjoyed a flurry of popularity 
almost half a century before. 

But you never can tell about 
fame. It bides its time. In 1921, the 
year Raymond Weaver's famous 
biography appeared, fame was ready 
for Herman Melville once again. 
From then on it has been as though 
fame, out of a sense of guilt for her 
long neglect, has been determined 
to repay her debt with interest. No 
man ever deserved it more. 

The narrator of his masterpicce, 
Ishmael, bears a suspicious resem- 
blance to his creator. Ishmael, who 
lets us know right at the start that 
he is subject to recurring fits of 
black despair, is a schoolmaster. 
Fed up with the pedagogue’s life, he 
packs his carpetbag and sets out for 
Cape Horn. His first stop if the 
Spouter Inn on the New Bedford 
water front, where he asks for a 
night's lodging. 

Told he must share his bed with 
a harpooner, Ishmael shrugs and 
says why not? He soon finds out. 

The harpooner proves to be a 
native named Queequeg who, after 
arousing in Ishmael the terrified 
conviction that he is in bed with 
a cannibal, presents him with anem- 
balmed head as a token of his es- 
teem and offers to share with him 
his fortune of thirty dollars. It is the 
beginning of a beautiful friendship 

In spite of strange rumors they 
hear about the vessel's captain, 
Ishmael and Queequeg, now buddies, 
sign on as harpooners aboard the 
Pequod, a whaler out of Nantucket 

For some time after the ship puts 
to sea, Captain Ahab remains con- 
cealed in his cabin. The reins of 
authority are in the hands of his two 
mates, Starbuck and Stubb. And the 
reader's curiosity, along with Ish- 
mael’s, is at an almost unbearable 
pitch, when Captain Ahab finally 
steps from his cabin onto the stage 

Ishmael is struck by the captain's 
stern, relentless expression; by the 
fact that he ‘has only one leg and 
wears on the stump of the other a 
support that was made from the 
jawbone of a whale. 

Above all, Ishmael is struck by 
the livid white scar that runs 
down one side of Captain Ahab’s 
face and disappears into his collar, 
thus creating the impression that he 
is scarred from head to foot. Here, 
it is obvious at once, is a man 
possessed. But of what? 

Several days later Captain Ahab 
provides the dramatic answer. He 
appears on deck, summons the crew, 
pulls a gold piece from his pocket, 
nails it to the mast, and announces 
that the gold shall go as a prize to 


Continued on Page 82 
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Continued from Page 80 
the first man who sights the great 
white whale Moby Dick. 

The general enthusiasm is not 
shared by Starbuck and Stubb, who 
now reveal for the 
captain’s mental state. For Ahab, 
who lost his leg in an encounter with 


their concern 


Moby Dick, has sworn to destroy 
the white whale. Starbuck feels that 
the quest is a mad one in which 
Ahab might well lose his life, but 
the grim-visaged captain will have 
none of his mate's warnings. 

In his quest for news of the where- 
abouts of the white whale, Captain 
Ahab interrupts the regular work of 
the Pequod—the slaughter of sperm 
to stop every passing ship. 
Near the Indian Ocean the Pequod 
crosses the path of a British whaling 


whales 


vessel, Ahab hails the ship and de- 
mands news of Moby Dick. For a 
reply, the captain of the British ship 
holds out his arm. It consists of 
whalebone! 

Ahab has his boat 
once, goes aboard the British ship, 
and asks details of the encounter. 
Ahabasks where Moby Dick was last 
sighted, and returns to the Pequod, 
where he orders the course changed 
at once. When Starbuck tries to rea- 
son with the mad captain, Ahab 
seizes a gun and orders the mate out 


lowered at 


of his cabin. 

An intimate of that cabin 
Parsee named Fedallah whose rela- 
tionship to Ahab is like that of a 
private soothsayer. Fedallah proph- 
esies that the captain will remain 


is a 


impervious to death until he has 
seen two strange hearses: one not 
constructed by mortal hands, and 
the other made of wood grown in 
Ahab himself, 


the Parsee concludes, will go to his 


America. however, 
grave without the comforts of either 
a hearse or a coffin. 

Shortly after this mysterious pre- 
diction of things to come, the Pequod 
All three 
masts are struck by lightning. They 


rides into a terrible storm 


become flaming beacons against the 
blackness of the night. The crew is 
terrified. God, they feel, is pointing 
out the error of their course. They 
are convinced He is saying to the 
men of the Pequod, turn back, turn 
back before it is too late! 

Only Ahab remains untouched by 
the terrifying sight. He strides to the 
mast, looks up to the heavens, and 
challenges God to deflect him from 
The storm abates. And 
Ahab renews his vow to seck out 
and kiil the great white whale. 

As though in answer, the sea beast 
is sighted several days later. By 
whom? By Captain Ahab himself! 

He erupts into frenzied action. He 
barks his The boats are 
lowered. The chase begins. Ahab’s 


his course. 


orders. 





boat takes the lead. He closes in on 
his prey. As he raises his harpoon, 
ready to hurl it into the mountain- 
ous white flanks of the whale, Moby 
Dick turns, dives under the boat, 
and shatters it to splinters. Ahab 
and his men, floundering in the seas, 
seem to be lost. But Ahab roars out 
his orders to the other boats. They 
ride into snatch 
Ahab and his men from the sea, 
and resume the chase. But the day 
closes without success. 

On the second day the men of the 
Pequod catch up with Moby Dick 
again and bury three harpoons in 
his huge white flanks. At the mo- 
ment when he seems to be finished, 
he suddenly rouses himself, turns 
and fouls the harpoon lines. The 
men lose control of the boats. Two 
are shattered. 

The floundering men are hauled 
desperately from the sea. Ahab’s 
boat is untouched. Disregarding the 
rescue operation, he closes with the 
whale. Once Moby Dick 
dives, comes up under the boat, and 
hurls it high in the air. Ahab and 
his men are flung into the sea. The 
boat is destroyed. All, it would ap- 
pear, is lost. But not quite. After a 
mighty effort, Ahab and all his men 
are picked up. All his men, that is, 
save one. Fedallah, the Parsee sooth- 


the maelstrom, 


again 


sayer, iS missing. 


The morning of the third day dawned 
fair and fresh, and once more the 
solitary night man at the fore-mast- 
head was relieved by crowds of the 
daylight look-outs, who dotted every 
mast and almost every spar. 

“D'ye see him?” cried Ahab; but the 
whale was not yet in sight. 

“In his infallible wake, though; but 
follow that that’s all. Helm 
there; steady, as thou goest, and hast 
been going. What a lovely day again! 
were it a new-made world, and made 
for a summer-house to the angels, and 
this morning the first of its throwing 
open to them, a fairer day could not 
dawn upon that world. Here’s food for 
thought, had Ahab time to think; but 
Ahab never thinks; he only feels, feels, 


wake, 


feels; that’s tingling enough for mortal 
man! to think’s audacity. God only has 
that right and privilege. Thinking is, or 
ought to be, a coolness and a calmness; 
and our poor hearts throb, and our 
poor brains beat too much for’ that. 
And yet, I've sometimes thought my 
brain was very calm—frozen calm, this 
old skull cracks so, like a glass in which 
the contents turned to ice, and shiver 
it. And still this hair is growing now; 
this moment growing, and heat must 
breed it; but no, it’s like that sort of 
common grass that will grow anywhere, 
between the earthy clefts of Green- 
land ice or in Vesuvius lava. How the 
wild winds blow it; they whip it about 
me as the torn shreds of split sails lash 
the tossed ship they cling to. A vile 
wind that has no doubt blown ere this 
through prison corridors and cells, and 
wards of hospitals, and ventilated them, 
and now comes blowing hither as inno- 
Continued on Page 84 
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Out upon it! 
Were I the wind, I'd blow no 
more on such a wicked, miserable world. 
I'd crawl 


cent as fleeces. 
tainted 


its 


and 
slink there. And yet, ‘tis a noble and 
heroic thing, the wind! who ever con- 
quered it? In every fight it has the last 
and bitterest blow. Run tilting at it, 


somewhere to a Cave, 


and you but run through it. Ha! a 
coward wind that strikes stark naked 
men, but will not stand to receive a 
single blow. Even Ahab is a braver 


thing—a nobler thing than that 

And yet, | say again, and swear it now 
that there’s something all glorious and 
gracious in These warm 
Trade Winds, at least, that in the clear 
heavens blow straight on, in strong and 


the wind 


steadfast, vigorous mildness; and veer 
not from their mark, the 
baser currents of the sea may turn and 
tack, and mightiest 


however 


Mississippies of 
the land swift and swerve about, uncer- 


And by 
Trades that 


tain where to go at last the 
eternal Poles! these same 
so directly blow my good ship on; 
these Trades, or something like them 
something so unchangeable, and full as 
strong, blow my keeled soul along! To 
it! Aloft there! What d’ye see” 

“Nothing, sir.” 

“Nothing! and noon at hand! The 
doubloon goes a-begging! See the sun! 
Aye, aye, it must be so. I've oversailed 
him. How, got the start? Aye, he's 


chasing me now; not |, /im—that’s 
bad; I might have known it, too. Fool! 
the lines—the harpoons he's towing 


Aye, aye, I have run him by last night 
About! about! Come down, all of ye, 
but the regular Man 
braces! 


look-outs! the 

Steering as she had done, the wind 
had been somewhat on the Pequod’s 
quarter, so that now being pointed in 
the reverse direction, the braced ship 
sailed hard breeze she 
rechurned the cream in her own white 
wake 

“Against the wind he now steers for 
the open jaw,” 


upon the as 


murmured Starbuck to 
himself, as he coiled the new-hauled 
main-brace upon the rail. “God keep 
but already my bones feel damp 
within me, and from the inside wet my 
flesh. | misdoubt me that | disobey my 
God in obeying him!” 


us, 


cried 
Ahab, advancing to the hempen basket 


“Stand by to sway me up! 


“We should meet him soon 

“Aye, straightway 
Starbuck did Ahab’s bidding, and once 
more Ahab swung on high 


aye, sil and 


A whole hour now gold- 


now 


passed 


beaten out to ages. Time itself 


held long breaths with keen suspense 
But at 


weather bow, Ahab descried the spout 


last, some three points off the 


the three 
mast-heads three shrieks went up as tf 


again, and instantly from 
the tongues of fire had voiced it 

“Forehead to forehead | 
this third time, Moby 


there! 


meet thee 
Dick! On deck 
brace sharper up; crowd her 
into the wind’s eye. He's too far off to 


Mr. Starbuck. The 


shake! Stand over that helmsman with 


lower yet, sails 
a top-maul! So, so; he travels fast, and 
1 must down. But let me have one more 
good round look aloft here at the sea 
there's time for that. An old, old sight 
and yet somehow sO young, aye and 
not changed a wink since I first saw it, 
a boy, from the sand-hills of Nantucket! 
The same!—the 


Noah as to me 


same!—the same to 


There's a soft shower 
the white 


to leeward Leeward! 


Any 





look to windward 
then ; the better if the bitterer quarter 
Good bye, mast-head 
upon the whale 
We'll talk to-night 
when the white whale lies down there, 
tied by head and tail 


whale goes that way 


keep a good eye 
the while I'm gone 


to-morrow, may 


He gave the word: and still gazing 


round him, was 


lowered 
through the cloven blue air to the deck 


In due time the boats were lowered 


steadily 


but as standing in his shallop’s stern, 
Ahab just hovered upon the point of 
the descent, he waved to the mate, 
who held one of the tackle-ropes on 
deck-and bade him pause. 

‘Starbuck ! 

‘Sir? 

“For the third time my soul's ship 
starts upon this voyage, Starbuck.” 

“Aye 


“Some ships sail from their ports, 


sir, thou wilt have it so 
and ever afterwards are missing, Star 
buck !"’ 


“Truth, sir: saddest truth.” 


‘Some men die at ebb tide: some at 
low water: some at the full of the 
flood:—and | feel now like a billow 


that’s all one crested comb, Starbuck 
lam old shake hands with me, man.” 

Their hands met; their eyes fastened 
Starbuck's tears the glue 

“Oh 
noble go see, 
it's a brave man that weeps; how great 
the agony of the persuasion then!” 

“Lower away! 


my captain, my captain! 


heart—go not not! 


cried Ahab, tossing 


‘Stand 


the mate’s arm from him by 
the crew! 
In an instant the boat was pulling 


round close under the stern 


“The sharks! the sharks!” cried a 
voice from the low cabin-window 
there; “O master, my master, come 
back! 


But Ahab heard nothing; for his own 
voice high-lifted 
boat leaped on 


was the 


then; and 

Yet the voice spake true; for scarce 
had he pushed from the ship, when 
numbers of sharks, rising 
from out the dark waters beneath the 
hull, maliciously snapped at the blades 
of the oars 


seemingly 


every time they dipped in 
the water; and in this way accompanied 
the boat with their bites 

“Heart of wrought steel!’ murmured 
Starbuck gazing over the side, and fol- 


lowing with his eyes the receding boat 


“canst thou yet ring boldly to that 
sight ?—lowering thy keel among raven- 
ing sharks, and followed by them, 


open-mouthed to the chase; and this 


the critical third day?— For when three 


days flow together in one continuous 


intense pursuit; be sure the first is the 


morning, the second the noon, and the 
third the evening and the end of that 
thing — be Oh! 
God! shoots 


through me 


that end what it may 


my that 


what is this 


and leaves me so deadly 


calm, yet expectant, —fixed at the top 


of a shudder! Future things swim be- 


fore me, as in empty outlines and 
skeletons; all the past is somehow 
grown dim Is my journey’s end 


coming ’ My legs feel faint; like his who 
has footed it all day 
beats it yet? Stir thyself, Starbuck! 

off— move, 
Mast-head 
hand 


Feel thy heart, 


Stave it move! 


See 
(razed; 


speak 


aloud! my 


there! 
hill? 
keep thy keenest eye upon 
mark the whale! 

drive off that hawk! see! 


ye 


boy's on the 


aloft there! 
boats 


the well 


Ho! again! 


he pecks —he tears the vane’’—pointing 
to the red flag flying at the main- 
Continued on Page 87 
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Continued from Page 84 

truck—**Ha, he soars away with it! 
Where's the old man now? see’st 
thou that sight, oh Ahab!—shudder, 
shudder!” 

The boats had not gone very far, 
when by a signal from the mast-heads 
a downward pointed arm, Ahab knew 
that the whale had sounded; but in- 
tending to be near him at the next 
rising, he held on his way a little side- 
ways from the vessel; the becharmed 
crew maintaining the profoundest si- 
lence, as the head-beat waves ham- 
mered and hammered against the op- 
posing bow. “Drive, drive in your nails, 
oh ye waves! t their uttermost heads 
drive them in! ye but strike a thing with- 
out a lid; and no coffin and no hearse 
can be mine:—and hemp only can kill 
me! Ha! ha!” 

Suddenly the waters around them 
slowly swelled in broad circles; then 
quickly upheaved, as if sideways sliding 
from a submerged berg of ice, swiftly 
rising to the surface. A low rumbling 
sound was heard; a subterraneous 
hum; and then all held their breaths; 
as bedraggled with trailing ropes, and 
harpoons, and lances, a vast form shot 
lengthwise, but obliquely from the sea. 
Shrouded in a thin drooping veil of 
mist, it hovered for a moment in the 
rainbowed air; and then fell swamping 
back into the deep. Crushed thirty feet 
upwards, the waters flashed for an in- 
stant like heaps of fountains, then 
brokenly sank in a shower of flakes, 
leaving the circling surface creamed 
like new milk round the marble trunk 
of the whale 

“Give way!” cried Ahab to the oars- 
men, and the boats darted forward to 
the attack; but maddened by yester- 
day’s fresh irons that corroded in him, 
Moby Dick seemed combinedly pos- 
sessed by all the angels that fell from 
heaven. The wide tiers of welded ten- 
dons overspreading his broad white 
forehead, beneath the transparent skin, 
looked knitted together; as head on, he 
came churning his tail among the 
boats; and once more flailed them 
apart; spilling out the irons and lances 
from the two mates’ boats, and dashing 
in one side of the upper part of their 
bows, but leaving Ahab’s almost with- 
out a Scar 

While Daggoo and Queequeg were 
stopping the strained planks; and as 
the whale swimming out from them, 
turned, and showed one entire flank as 
he shot by them again; at that moment 
a quick cry went up. Lashed round and 
round to the fish’s back; pinioned in 
the turns upon turns in which, during 
the past night, the whale had reeled the 
involutions of the lines around him, 
the half torn body of the Parsee was 
en; his sable raiment frayed to 
shreds; his distended eyes turned full 
upon old Ahab 

The harpoon dropped from his hand 

“Befooled, befooled! drawing ina 
long lean breath—‘‘Aye, Parsee! | see 
thee again and this, this then ts the 
hearse that thou didst promise. But I 
hold thee to the last letter of thy word. 
Where is the second hearse? Away, 
mates, to the ship! those boats are 
useless now; repair them if ye can in 
time, and return to me; if not, Ahab is 
enough to die—Down, men! the first 
thing that but offers to jump from this 
boat | stand in, that thing | harpoon 
Ye are not other men, but my arms 
and my legs; and so obey me.—-Where’s 


the whale? gone down again?” 


But he looked too nigh the boat; for 
as if bent upon escaping with the corpse 
he bore, and as if the particular place 
of the last encounter had been but a 
Stage in his leeward voyage, Moby 
Dick was now again steadily swimming 
forward; and had almost passed the 
ship,—which thus far had been sailing 
in the contrary direction to him, though 
for the present her headway had been 
stopped. He seemed swimming with his 
utmost velocity, and now only intent 
upon pursuing his own straight path 

“Oh! Ahab,” cried Starbuck, “not 
too late is it, even now, the third day, 
to desist. See! Moby Dick seeks thee 
not. It is thou, thou, that madly seek- 
est him!” 

Setting sail to the rising wind, the 
lonely boat was swiftly impelled to lee- 
ward, by both oars and canvas, And at 
last when Ahab was sliding by the ves- 
sel, so near as plainly to distinguish 
Starbuck's face as he leaned over the 
rail, he hailed him to turn the vessel 
about, and follow him, not too swiftly, 
at a judicious interval. Glancing up- 
wards he saw Tashtego, Queequeg, and 
Daggoo, eagerly mounting to the three 
mast-heads; while the oarsmen were 
rocking in the two staved boats which 
had been hoisted to the side, and were 
busily at work in repairing them. One 
after the other, through the port-holes, 
as he sped, he also caught flying 
glimpses of Stubb and Flask, busying 
themselves on deck among bundles of 
new irons and lances. As he saw all 
this; as he heard the hammers in the 
broken boats; far other hammers 
seemed driving a nail into his heart 
But he rallied. And now marking that 
the vane or flag was gone from the 
main-mast-head, he shouted to Tash- 
tego, who had just gained that perch, 
to descend again for another flag, and 
a hammer and nails, and so nail it to 
the mast. 

Whether fagged by the three days’ 
running chase, and the resistance to his 
swimming in the knotted hamper he 
bore; or whether it was some latent 
deceitfulnes and malice in him: which- 
ever was true, the White Whale’s way 
now began to abate, as it seemed, from 
the boat so rapidly nearing him once 
more; though indeed the whale’s last 
start had not been so long a one as 
before, And still as Ahab glided over 
the waves the unpitying sharks accom- 
panied him; and so pertinaciously 
stuck to the boat; and so continually 
bit at the plying oars, that the blades 
became jagged and crunched, and left 
small splinters in the sea, at almost 
every dip 

“Heed them not! those teeth but give 
new rowlocks to your oars. Pull on! 
"tis the better rest, the sharks’ jaw than 
the yielding water,” 

“But at every bite, sir, the thin blades 
grow smaller and smaller!” 

“They will last long enough! pull 
on!—But who can tell” —he muttered 
“whether these sharks swim to feast on 
the whale or on Ahab?—But pull on! 
Aye, all alive, now—we near him. The 
helm! take the helm! let me pass,” 
and so saying, two of the oarsmen 
helped him forward to the bows of the 
still flying boat 

At length as the craft was cast to one 
side, and ran ranging along with 
the White Whale’s flank, he seemed 
strangely oblivious of its advance—as 
the whale sometimes will—and Ahab 
was fairly within the smoky mountain 
mist, which, thrown off from the 
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whale's spout, curled 


round his great Mo- 
nadnock hurmp, he was even thus close to 


him: when, with body arched back. and 
both arms lengthwise high-lified to the 
pome and his far 


As both 


wocket, as if 


he darted his fierce iron 


fiercer curse into the hated whale 


steel and curse sank to the 


sucked into a morass, Moby Dick sidewise 


writhed; spasmodically rolled his nigh 


flank against the bow, and, without staving 


a hole in it. so suddenly canted the boat 


over, that had it not beer 
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to and from Hawail, 


part of the gunwale to which he then clung, 
Ahab would once more have been tossed 
into the sea. As it was, three of the oars- 
men—who foreknew not the precise in- 
stant of the dart, and were therefore unpre- 
pared for its eflectsthese were flung out; 
but so fell, that, in an instant two of them 
clutched the gunwale again, and rising to 
its level on a combing wave, hurled them- 
the third man 
helplessly dropping astern, but still afloat 
and swimming 


selves bodily inboard again 
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Almost simultaneously, with a mighty 
volition of ungraduated, instantaneous 
swiftness, the White Whale darted through 
the weltering sea. But when Ahab cried out 
to the steersman to take new turns with the 
line, and hold it so; and commanded the 
crew to turn round on their seats, and tow 
the boat up to the mark; the moment the 
treacherous line felt that double strain and 
tug, it snapped in the empty air! *“What 
breaks in me? Some sinew cracks!—'tis 
wholeagain ;oars!oars! Burstinuponhim!” 
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Hearing the tremendous rush of the 
sea-crashing boat, the whale wheeled 
round to present his blank forehead at 
bay; but in that evolution, catching 
sight of the nearing black hull of the 
ship; seemingly seeing in it the source 
of all his persecutions; bethinking it 
it may be—a larger and nobler foe; of 
a sudden, he bore down upon its ad- 
vancing prow, smiting his jaws amid 
fiery showers of foam 

Ahab staggered; his hand smote his 
forehead. 

“I grow blind; hands! stretch out 
before me that | may yet grope my 
way. Is't night?” 

“The whale! The ship!” cried the 
cringing oarsmen. 

“Oars! oars! Slope downwards to 
thy depths, O sea that ere it be for ever 
too late, Ahab may slide this last, last 
time upon his mark! I see: the ship! 
the ship! Dash on, my men! will ye not 
save my ship?” 

But as the oarsmen violently forced 
their boat through the sledge-hammer- 
ing seas, the before whale-smitten bow- 
ends of two planks burst through, and 
in an instant almost, the temporarily 
disabled boat lay nearly level with the 
waves; its half-wading, splashing crew, 
trying hard to stop the gap and bale 
out the pouring water. 

Meantime, for that one beholding 
instant, Tashtego’s mast-head hammer 
remained suspended in his hand; and 
the red flag, half-wrapping him as with 
a plaid, then streamed itself straight 
out from him, as his own forward- 
flowing heart; while Starbuck and 
Stubb, standing upon the bowsprit be- 
neath, caught sight of the down-coming 
monster just as soon as he. 

“The whale, the whale! Up helm, up 
helm! Oh, all ye sweet powers of air, 
now hug me close! Let not Starbuck 
die, if die he must, in a woman's faint- 
ing fit. Up helm, | say—ye fools, the 
jaw! the jaw! Is this the end of all my 
bursting prayers? all my life-long fideli- 
ties? Oh, Ahab, Ahab, lo, thy work 
Steady! helmsman, steady. Nay, nay! 
Up helm again! He turns to meet us! 
Oh, his unappeasable brow drives on 
towards one, whose duty tells him he 
cannot depart. My God, stand by me 
now!” 

“Stand not by me, but stand under 
me, whoever you are that will now help 
Stubb; for Stubb, too, sticks here. I 
grin at thee, thou grinning whale! Who 
ever helped Stubb, or kept Stubb 
awake, but Stubb’s own unwinking 
eye? And now poor Stubb goes to bed 
upon a mattrass that is all too soft; 
would it were stuffed with brushwood! 
I grin at thee, thou grinning whale! 
Look ye, sun, moon, and stars! I call 
ye assassins of as good a fellow as ever 
spouted up his ghost. For all that, | 
would yet ring glasses with thee, would 
ye but hand the cup! Oh, oh! oh, oh! 
thou grinning whale, but there'll be 
plenty of gulping soon! Why fly ye not 
O Ahab! For me, off shoes and jacket 
to it; let Stubb die in his drawers! A 
most mouldy and over salted death, 
though ;—cherries! cherries! cherries! 
Oh, Flask, for one red cherry ere we 
die!” 

“Cherries? I only wish that we were 
where they grow. Oh, Stubb, | hope 
my poor mother’s drawn my part-pay 
ere this, if not, few coppers will now 
come to her, for the voyage is up.” 

From the ship's bows, nearly all the 
seamen now hung inactive; hammers, 
bits of plank, lances, and harpoons, 








mechanically retained in their hands, 
just as they had darted from their vari- 
ous employments; all their enchanted 
eyes intent upon the whale, which from 
side to side strangely vibrating his pre- 
destinating head, sent a broad band of 
overspreading semicircular foam before 
him as he rushed 

Retribution, swift vengeance, eternal 
malice were in his whole aspect, and 
spite of all that mortal man could do, 
the solid white buttress of his forehead 
smote the ship’s starboard bow, till men 
and timbers reeled. 

Some fell flat upon their faces. Like 
dislodged trucks, the heads of the 
harpooneers aloft shook on their bull- 
like necks. Through the breach, they 
heard the waters pour, as mountain 
torrents down a flume. 

“The ship! The hearse!—the second 
hearse!’ cried Ahab from the boat; 
“its wood could only be American!” 

Diving beneath the settling ship, the 
whale ran quivering along its keel; but 
turning under water, swiftly shot to the 
surface again, far off the other bow, but 
within a few yards of Ahab’s boat, 
where, for a time, he lay quiescent. 

“I turn my body from the sun. What 
ho, Tashtego! let me hear thy hammer. 
Oh! ye three unsurrendered spires of 
mine; thou uncracked keel; and only 
god-bullied hull; thou firm deck, and 
haughty helm, and Pole-pointed prow, 
death-glorious ship! must ye then per- 
ish, and without me? Am I cut off from 
the last fond pride of meanest ship- 
wrecked captains? Oh, lonely death on 
lonely life! Oh, now I feel my topmost 
greatness lies in my topmost grief. Ho, 
ho! from all your furthest bounds, 
pour ye now in, ye bold billows of my 
whole foregone life, and top this one 
piled comber of my death! Towards 
thee I roll, thou all-destroying but un- 
conquering whale; to the last I grapple 
with thee; from hell’s heart I stab at 
thee; for hate’s sake I spit my last 
breath at thee. Sink all coffins and all 
hearses to one common pool! and 
since neither can be mine, let me then 
tow to pieces, while still chasing thee, 
though tied to thee, thou damned 
whale! Thus, | give up the spear!” 

The harpoon was darted ; the stricken 
whale flew forward; with igniting 
velocity the line ran through the 
groove;—ran foul. Ahab stooped to 
clear it; he did clear it; but the flying 
turn caught him round the neck, and 
voicelessly as Turkish mutes bowstring 
their victim, he was shot out of the 
boat, ere the crew knew he was gone. 
Next instant, the heavy eye-splice in 
the rope’s final end flew out of the stark- 
empty tub, knocked down an oarsman, 
and smiting the sea, disappeared in its 
depths. 

For an instant, the tranced boat's 
crew stood still; then turned. 

“The ship? Great God, where is 
the ship?” 

Soon they through dim, bewildering 
mediums saw her sidelong fading phan- 
tom, as in the gaseous Fata Morgana; 
only the uppermost masts out of wa- 
ter: while fixed by infatuation, or 
fidelity, or fate, to their once lofty 
perches, the pagan harpooneers still 
maintained their sinking look-outs on 
the sea. And now, concentric circles 
seized the lone boat itself, and all its 
crew, and each floating oar, and every 
lance-pole, and spinning, animate and 
inanimate, all round and round in one 
vertex, called the smallest chip of the 
Pequod out of sight. 


ingly 
sunken 
mast, leaving 


last whelmings intermix- 


poured themselves over the 
head of the Indian at the main 


a few inches of the erect 


spar yet visible, together with long stream- 
ing yards of the flag, which calmly un- 
dulated, with ironical coincidings, over 


the 


destroying billows they almost 
touched ; 


that instant, a red arm 


and a hammer hovered backwardly up- 


lifted 


open air, in the act of 


nailing the flag faster and yet faster to 








the subsiding spar 


ing Tashtego there; this bird now chanced 
to intercept its broad fluttering wing be 
tween the hammer and the wood; and Now small 
simultaneously feeling that etherial thrill, 
the submerged savage beneath, in his 
death-gasp, kept his hammer frozen there lapsed, and 


dragged a 
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and his imperial beak ago 
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Another in Holiday's Series on The New World of Asia 


|’ the modern Cambodian talent 
appears to be fora rather improb- 
able prettiness in art, for a softly 
pleasing way of life—if, in fact, 
Cambodia seems to offer almost a 
ready-made setting for a theatrical 
extravaganza, it is @ recent mani- 
festation and in many ways mislead- 
ing. At one time or another the 
country has governed an empire of 
five nations, raised an army of five 
built the 


grandiose temples, palaces and cities 


million, some of most 
in the world, and produced an art 
at once austerely beautiful and infi- 
It has been sacked 


and captured by conquering armies. 


nitely elaborate 


its cities have been destroyed, its 


treasures looted, its great monu- 
ments wrecked, It has painfully re- 
captured and welded into a national 
entity some of the lost provinces of 
its state, It has reinstated its royal 
line. And it is against this magnifi- 
egnt and tragic background that the 
the life in 


modern Cambodia must be set 


lighthearted charm of 


Yet it is tempting, when you first 
see the pastel pavilions of the royal 
palace in the capital, Phnom Penh, to 
think of Cambodia as a 
musical-comedy country, and many 
things seem to support the atmos- 
From 
the shiny green-and-yellow tiles of 


phere of charming [frivolity 


the roofs of the palace buildings, 
from the eaves of the dance pavilions 
the the 
curving 

the 
grandiloquent flourish. Strangely in- 


and storehouses of royal 


treasures, slender snakes 


arch outward into air with a 


substantial for the palace of a pow 
erful monarch, they give the build- 
ings the sense of being suspended 


from the pale Cambodian sky, rather 
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sort of 


by Santha Rama Rau 


Oriental Utopia 


In Cambodia, where people would rather dance than make 
a dollar, it’s easy to believe the royal family sprang from a queen 


named Willow Leaf—descendant of the Moon 


than being built on solid founda- 
tions. Most of the pavilions are open 


his royal blood entitles him—nine 
of them rising one above the other 
in a fantastic pyramid.) 

The dance pavilion is decorated 
with sprays of fresh flowers, and is 
perfumed with the faint and haunt- 
ing scent of the night jasmine. 


on all four sides and passers-by may 
see the bright, inconsequential mu- 
rals inside—celestial dancers, birds, 
trees, temples and people. 

In the royal pagoda the floor is 
tiled with silver, and images of gold 
encrusted with diamonds are on dis- 
play 


rals 


After the first arresting notes from 
the musicians, the royal dancers ap- 
pear, wearing the fabulously rich 
and dramatic costumes that have 


There, too, are stylized mu- 
stiff, old-fashioned figures in 
mythological scenes or 
from the life of Buddha. These are 
constantly refurbished by local crafts- 
men; nothing is much more than 
thirty years old, and most of it is 


bright with gay decoration. 


moments been traditionally theirs for genera- 
tions. The characteristic headdresses, 
rising in slender spires of gold, are 
studded with huge diamonds, rubies 
and emeralds. On their upper arms, 
wrists and ankles, around the neck 
If you ever attend a royal banquet and waist, are more jewels magnifi- 
or a ceremony at the palace, the air _—_— cently set in many designs. The close- 
fitting costumes glitter with brocade, 
gold pailiettes, silver thread and the 
luster of heavy hand-woven silk. 
They glide through the complex 
patterns of the dances, fingers in- 
credibly curling backward like the 
petals of a tiger lily, recounting the 
ancient legends of kings and queens, 
of loves and abductions, of battles 
and victories. 


of theatrical unreality will be inten- 
sified. Foreign ladies in wide tulle 
balldresses curtsy to the king, while 
his own people drop to their knees 
with palms pressed together in obei- 
sance to their ruler. Most Cambodian 
court ladies stay in their quarters, 
and probably only one of the senior 
princesses will be present to join the 
elaborate retinue of the king's per- The dances and the 
sonal attendants, After dinner the 


king will lead his guests to one of 


dancers are traditionally a part of 
the court of Cambodia, the formal 


the dance pavilions. and necessary entertainment offered 


The grounds 


and the fagades of the buildings are by the king to his guests or his sub- 


I attended such a royal party one 
night. This was before the present 
king had accepted the throne from 
his abdicating son, which enabled 
the younger man, as simply a prince 
of Cambodia, to become its consti- 
tutional elected prime minister. One 
of the king’s ministers turned to me, 
and gesturing toward the king in a 
white-and-gold uniform sitting in 
his gilt chair, his round, slightly 
smiling face turned to the stage, the 
assembled courtiers and foreign dig- 
nitaries, he asked, “Do you have 
such ceremonies in Indian palaces?” 

I replied that while we still have 
maharajahs in India, very few of 
them have permanent court dancers. 

He looked rather shocked at the 
idea of so pedestrian a royalty. 
“Here,” he told me with some em- 
phasis, “it is both the prerogative 
and the duty of the king to protect 
our arts. The queen mother per- 
sonally supervises the training of the 
dancers. Because she is a scholar and 
an artist our dancing is not lost. It 
is a great honor for a girl to be 
chosen to become a dancer. Tonight 
you will even see the king’s daughter 
performing with the royal ballet.” 

When the dancing began I under- 
stood why the Cambodian ballet is 


illuminated with concealed flood- 
lights. On each side of the procession 
courtiers carry flaming torches to 
throw a flickering light on the jew- 
elry of the party. The king himself 
is flanked by equerries, official fan 
bearers and an attendant who holds 
green silk umbrella 
symbol of rank-—over the royal 
head. (On important ceremonial oc- 
casions the king is sheltered by the 


full number of umbrellas to which 


a laree the 


jects. And they are one of the most 
impressive links between modern 
and ancient Cambodia. Poses from 
their dances are carved on monu- 
ments a thousand years old, their 
their 
dances are souvenirs of the far-flung 
Cambodia 
once had. Their jewelry and their 
gold headdresses are reminders of a 
vanished royal wealth so great that 
it could not be assessed. 


costumes and the stories of 


international contacts 


considered among the court treas- 
ures, aS valuable as the fabulous 
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The Cambodian country around Angkor 
is filled with religious monuments of 
the Khmers, a race that dominated all 
Southeast Asia about four centuries. 
At right is one of five gates to Ang- 
kor Thom, the Khmers’ capital during 
the Angkorian period—which was both 
height and end of their civilization. 
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Continued from Page 90 
jewelry, as distinctive as the royal 
insignia. 


Today His Majesty Suramarit No- 
rodom, King of Cambodia and Su- 
preme Head of its Buddhist religion, 
rules over a country of about four 
million people situated on the Indo- 
chinese peninsula between Thailand 
and Vietnam. His ancestry reaches 
back into legendary times when 
Queen Willow Leaf, a descendant 
of the moon, ruled her paradisiacal 
realm alone until a Brahmin ar- 
rived from India. First he was horri- 
fied that the queen and her subjects 
wore no clothes; then, as a generous 
gesture, he gave her some material 
and showed her how to drape her- 
self modestly. Finally, setting what 
came to be a historic pattern, he 
succumbed to the enchantment of 
the country, married Queen Willow 
Leaf and made Cambodia his home. 

From this legendary origin there 
grewa race of rulers who, sometimes 
arrogantly, and sometimes with des- 
peration, held on to Cambodia 
through many hundreds of years, 
clinging to the customs of their land. 

The earliest accounts of Cambo- 
dian life come from indefatigable 
Chinese who, centuries ago, jour- 
neyed all over Asia, and wrote let- 
ters home with astonishing energy. 
One such report dates from the 4th 
Century and tells of the Cambodian 
conversion to Brahminism and de- 
scribes the Cambodians as worship- 
ping “the Spirits of Heaven,” and 
carving religious images. “Those 
with two faces have four arms, and 
those with four faces have eight 
arms.” In the temples that were con- 
structed five centuries later, you can 
see these same images carved in 
stone, corroded by the jungle, in the 
ancient deserted cities of Cambodia. 
And even today, in the royal entou- 
rage of the King of Cambodia, there 
are always three Brahmins who offi- 
ciate at certain ceremonies even 
though the state religion for cen- 
turies has been Buddhism 

In the Sth Century the King of 
Cambodia (known to the Chinese 
then as Funan) asked the Chinese 
Emperor for help in subduing a 
neighboring king who governed what 
is now the coast of Vietnam, and de- 
scribed his enemy as “a miserable 
criminal.” Today, in the great bas- 
reliefs of the crumbling palaces of 
Angkor, you can read the legends of 
those ancient battles, observe the 
armor of the warriors—the spears, 
axes, crossbows and shields—the 
chariots and horses, the oxen and 
elephants. In any Cambodian vil- 
lage you will find oxcarts that have 
changed little in design from their 
ancient models ; the small boys shoot 
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at birds with identical homemade 
crossbows; and driving on a Cam- 
bodian jungle road you may find an 
elephant blocking your way. 

A couple of hundred years later, 
one of Funan’s vassal states led a re- 
bellion against the king, conquered 
the country and founded what must 
have been the first Khmer king- 
dom—the people who were eventu- 
ally to build Cambodia's greatest 
wonders. Early in the 9th Century a 
great ruler, Jayavarman II, “rose 
like a fresh lotus,” ruled the Khmer 
empire for fifty years and began the 
building of the incredible city of 
Angkor which even today—in ruins, 
devoured by the jungle—remains 
one of the world’s greatest artistic 
and architectural achievements. 

For four centuries, from their 
capital city Angkor, the Khmers 
dominated all of southeast Asia. As 
their power grew they ruled Siam 
and the Indochinese states and re- 
ceived tribute from the Malay penin- 
sula and Sumatra. In the picture his- 
tory carved on the walls of Angkor 
you see the slave labor exacted from 
the conquered people. But the Ang- 
korean period was both the height 
and the finish of the Khmers. 

In an outburst of Brahmin and 
later Buddhist fervor, the Khmer 
kings built temples, shrines and 
tombs in which they worshipped 
their gods and by a curious substi 
tution deified themselves. In the 
strange and haunting temple of Ba- 
yon, for instance, at the center of 
the royal city, those long ago Khmers 
saw in the huge, half-smiling stone 
faces gazing out from every tower, 
both the image of Lokesvara, the 
Compassionate Buddha, and also 
the semidivine features of their king, 
watching over the distant provinces 
of his realm. By the 13th Century, 
Jayavarman VII, the last of the 
great “constructor-kings” brought 
toan almost frenzied pitch this mani: 
for building. Some historians suggest 
this was because he was a leper and 
hoped to flatter the gods into curing 
him. Some say he hoped for an 
eternal reward. 

Whatever the reason, the con- 
struction of the hundreds of build- 
ings that are still scattered through 
the Cambodian jungle around Ang- 
kor—-the acres of carving, the thou- 
sands of statues—ruined his people 
and ended his kingdom. Great ar- 
mies of slaves carried the slabs of 
sandstone and laterite from miles 
around to build the royal city 
Countless artisans, artists and sculp- 
tors gave their lives in this frantic 
chiseling. In the end the kingdom 
was, literally, exhausted, 


For a long time historians as- 
sumed that the Khmer race was 
Continued on Page 94 
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totally destroyed after Jayavarman 
VII's reign; and certainly there was 
a kind of terrible drama in the fact 
that an entire people, after creating 
the world’s wonders, dis- 
appeared from the face of the earth. 
One theory suggested that some 


one of 


cosmic justice operated to change 
the course of the rivers and force a 
decimating migration on a people 
who had expended the lives of their 
subject peoples with such abandon. 
However, new archacological dis- 
coveries make it seem more prob- 
able that the great kingdom of the 
Khmers simply pushed itself into a 
period of decadence and war, so 
that effective resistance to outside 
attacks became impossible. 
Quickly Cambodia's neighbors saw 
their advantage. From the 14th Cen- 
tury on it was repeatedly attacked 
Siam 
temples and even now some of the 
best of Khmer art is in the Bangkok 


lances 


looted the treasures of its 


museum. The Cambodian 
and lancers were carried away to the 
court of Siam. Meanwhile from the 
east, the coastal nation of Annam 
and the armies of Cochin China 
swept over the dwindling kingdom 
of Cambodia, seizing its gold and 
leaving Angkor to decay in the jungle 

It wasn't until the middle of the 
last century that Cambodia, aided 
by the French, pushed back the in- 
vaders and re-established its sove- 
reignty. France forced the Siamese 
to return the sacred sword, symbol 
of kingly power, to the royal house 


of Norodom richest 


Cambodia's 
territory, its fisheries, its most pro 
ductive ricelands and the ruins of 
Angkor were wrested from the Siam- 
ese. A Cambodian king came to the 
throne in a new capital. Once again 
he held court, conferred with his 
ministers, patronized his royal danc 
ers and began the curious process of 
reviving a country that had barely 
escaped extinction. Almost a hun- 
dred years later, his great-grandson 
saw yet another foreign invader 

the Japanese-——give three of his prov- 
inces to Siam as a reward for collab- 
oration in World War IL. In 1946 he 
received those provinces back and 
resumed his rule of the country un- 
der a loose protectorate arrangement 
with the French. However, he was 
certain enough of his royal power to 
decide early in 1953 that Cambodia 
should be entirely independent. To 
force the decision from the French 
he went into exile announcing that 
he wouldn't return unless his de- 
mands were met. The French appar- 
ently recognized his power and the 
hold of royalty on the Camb odians, 
for the matter was settled shortly 
and the king returned as independ- 


ent ruler of Cambodia, the first in 
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fiye hundred years. More recently 
still, in yetanother show of independ- 
ence, that young king abdicated to 
become a politician and to lead the 
country now as Prime Minister while 
his father rules it as king. 

The vast maneuverings of kings 
and empires or armies and politi- 
cians affect most of the people 
hardly at all. This is something to 
remember about Asia. Times are 
good or bad, crops are rich or poor, 
a war may take away some of the 
young men, an invader may levy a 
new tax——but in the big context of 
life in the villages and on the land 
things move along in pretty much 
the same way. Very occasionally in 
Asian history you get a man who 
genuinely catches the imagination of 
the people—a Buddha or a Gandhi 
and his power is incalculable; but 
for the most part there is a sort of 
indestructibility to the attitude and 
pattern of Asian village life 

Therefore, it is in the villages that 
you find the character and appeal of 
the people. But you must be willi: 
to cope with them on something a; 
proximating their own terms, and t 
travel without making comfort a 
prime object. There is only one rail 
way in Cambodia and it connects 
the capital with the Siamese border 
Airlines take you from Pnom Penh 
to Siemreap, the small town closest 
to the ruins of Angkor, but all the 
rest of your travel has to be by bus 
along fairly rough roads; or, best of 
all, by river boats 

To the great 
river Mekong represents about the 


Cambodians the 


same in legend and agricultural 
wealth as the Ganges does to In 
dians. It libet and flows 


south along the Laos-Thailand bor- 


rises in 


der and through Cambodia to the 
China Sea 


water 


In addition to water and 


power it offers a means of 


communication and provides a 
bounty of fertile soil. The greatest 
festivals are connected with the 
Mekong, the liveliest village life is 
along its banks and those of its 
tributaries, and the thought of the 
Mekong is what Cambo- 


dians, when abroad, most homesick. 


makes 


The Mekong makes the country- 
side rich, self-sufficient and rather 
leisurely. Twice a year it floods and 
conveniently irrigates the rice pad- 
dies. Also, the Mekong is full of fish 
which the Cambodians catch in a 
uniquely easy way: they dig holes in 
the bank just before the river rises, 
and when it recedes the holes are 
full of fish 
fish supply is replenished, and quan- 


Twice a year the village 


tities are dried for future meals. 
Every two or three miles along the 
Mekorg and its tributaries there is 
a litth village surrounded by co- 
conut paims and fruit trees—pa- 
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payas, bananas, chikoos, sweet limes, 
jack fruit—the usual abundance of 
the Here and are 
ragged-topped areca palms, the neater 
outlines of toddy palms, and trellises 
of betel vines. For every village 
there is a temple with its steep roof 
shining in the sun. At wider intervals 
are Cambodia's chief towns, with 
Chinese shops and restaurants, and 


tropics. there 


with more elaborate water fronts. 

The pleasantest way to see the 
Cambodian countryside and visit 
with its people is to take a trip on a 
river boat, adjusting to the slow 
pace of life, sharing the food and the 
interests of the natives. From Kom- 
pong Cham, Cambodia's chief com- 
mercial town, to the capital Phnom 
Penh is, for instance, an eight-hour 
boat ride (two hours by car) and it 
costs about fifty cents with an extra 
twenty-five cents for a deck chair. 
You leave Kompong Cham around 
eight in the morning, although, of 
course, the boat will wait for you if 
you are late. All the other passengers 
will be intensely inquisitive about 
who you are and where you are go- 
ing and why. As in all of Asia such 
questions are not considered rude 
and the people who ask them will be 
delighted to tell you in return, say, 
when they were married, how many 
children they have and whether they 
quarrel with their in-laws. 

On the boat there will almost cer- 
tainly be a couple of Chinese men 
neatly dressed in 
clothes, probably small businessmen 


Western-style 


or clerks. (The Cambodians have 
little business sense and not much in- 
terest in making money.) Most of 
your fellow passengers will be Cam- 
The black 


with and 


bodians women wear 


sarongs loose blouses, 
bracelets or rings of the dark Cam 
bodian silver beautifully worked in 
complicated designs. Their hair is 
cropped short in the style recently 
smart in Europe and America, but 
to them it is the conventional, old 
When a Cam- 
bodian woman covers her head she 


fashioned coiffure. 


uses a straight piece of cloth and 
with a couple of almost thoughtless 
transforms it into a 
One way and an 
other, in spite of teeth often black 
ened with years of betel-chewing, 


twists very 


stylish turban 


Cambodian women have an air of 
chic, and half the time it will be a 
woman who starts the conversation 
with a stranger 

A Cambodian friend of mine, a 
widow, once told me, “A Cambo- 
dian looks at the ground only before 
a priest or the King.” Recently, 
when I saw her again after six years, 
we sat on the floor of her village 
house in the usual way, and drank 


milk. Suddenly 


nounced that she had married again. 


coconut she an- 
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H good to look at and much _ pleased with the arrangement. After shaven-headed Buddhist priests on 
younger. but not very clever at earn my daughters found husbands, the board, in yellow robes draped to leave 
ing money She added casually, “I house was too empty one shoulder bare 
have had to open a small shop.” She The men on the river boat are some- You quickly see that religion is 
pointed out to me a store of soft drinks what more retiring. Theycrouch onthe important in Cambodia and _ that 
and cigarettes at the back deck, wearing checked cotton sarongs great deference is shown the priests. 

| didn't know whether to commiser- and no shirt, surrounded by the usual Out of its population of about 
ate or approve covey of small children in odd frag- 4,000,000, nearly 100,000 men are 

Cambodian women are strong ments of tattered shorts or sarongs. priests or monks, and a large num- 
he explained kindly, “and | am And usually there will be four or five ber of women—again with head 
Tae ee a 
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shaved, but dressed in white robes 
are nuns. All live entirely on the 
charity of the faithful. On the 
river boat you notice that the Cam- 
bodian passengers do not eat until 
food is given to the priests aboard, 
and every time they pass where the 
priests sit, they fold their hands in a 
gesture of respect. 

As the boat fills up, the atmos- 
phere becomes more lively. People 
squat around your deck chair with 
baskets and bundles, and usually one 
of them who speaks a little French 
often a child who has learned it at 
school—will interpret for you. All 
day the boat zigzags slowly down- 
river, stopping at villages every half 
hour or so. Passengers get on or off, 
sacks of rice or vegetables are loaded! 
or unloaded. There is the inevitable 
exchange of news yelled out from 
boat to shore. Girls bathing in the 
river, their sarongs slicked becom- 
ingly to their bodies, shake the water 
from their hair and listen to the 
latest happenings in Kompong 
Cham. Women scrubbing clothes at 
the water's edge, children flopping 
happily about like eels in the shal- 
lows, all stop to stare and call out 
remarks and questions. Then, with 
an important scream of the ship’s 
siren, you fuss off down the river 
once more. 

At one village halfway through 
the morning a fleet of tiny pirogues, 
each propelled by a boy standing in 
the stern with one oar, skims out to 
meet the river boat. A dozen little 
girls clamber on board, each with 
covered baskets, and wander among 
the passengers, offering a variety of 
foods—cubes of lean meat on bam- 
boo skewers coated with a reddish 
spicy sauce and still hot from the 
charcoal grills; neat little packages 
wrapped in banana leaves which 
contain a mixture of rice and vege- 
tables seasoned with the delicious 
pepper for which Cambodia ts fa- 
mous; small fish—five on a skewer 
salted and broiled; and bananas 
fried, roasted, salted and spiced and 
cooked as a vegetable. Besides 
all this there are other fruits, slices of 
sugar cane and lumps of pickled 
garlic. Also, there is the inevitable 
array of the ingredients for betel- 
chewing—the shiny green, heari- 
shaped leaves coated with lime and 
filled with areca nut, tobacco, cloves 
and cardamom, which are chewed 
after a meal as an aid to digestion, 
an astringent for the mouth, and to 
calm the mind 

In between the settlements on the 
Mekong are the landscapes of rice 
fields and palms. Once your eye Is 
accustomed to this characteristic 
background of southeast Asia, no 
other landscape is ever quite so 
pleasing, and forever in the back of 
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your mind will remain the penetrat- 
ing green of young rice, the grace of 
white herons moving over the pad- 
dies, the reds and browns of earth 
and river, the clear surprising yellow 
of the priests’ robes along the coun- 
try paths. Here and there the rice 
fields alternate with tidy avenues of 
rubber trees on the big French plan- 
tations, but in the end your eye will 
always come back with a pleasant 
sense of familiarity to the paddies 
and palms, the small shabby villages 
and the river. 

By the time you reach Pnom 
Penh you will feel as though you 
had been friends all your life with 
your fellow passengers and you will 
have learned a lot about Cambodia. 

Perhaps the most typically Cam- 
bodian moment of the year is usu- 
ally sometime in November when 
the Féte des Eaux is held in Phnom 
Penh, for on that day all the things 
dearest to Cambodians are repre- 
sented. 

rhe festival concerns, inevitably, 
the Mekong, one of whose branches 
curiously flows one direction for 
half the year and in the opposite 
direction for the other half, and 
the Féte des Eaux celebrates the 
moment of its change. Naturally, re- 
ligious ceremonies accompany the 
fete, and it is, besides, an occasion 
to pay tribute to the King, by whose 
command, traditionally, the waters 
change their direction. 

Cambodians feel close to their 
monarch in a cozy, personal way. At 
the Féte des Eaux when everyone who 
can manage to geta boat rows out in- 
to the Mekong and past the floating 
pavilion where the King sits to watch 
the festivities, any Cambodian may 
call out from his pirogue, directly to 
the King, whatever problem is on 
his mind. Theoretically the King’s 
advisers, sitting beside him, take 
notice of the matter and act to cor- 
rect grievances. 

The big moment of the day, how- 
ever, delights the Cambodian’s sense 
of spectacle with a royal magnifi- 
cence. The King’s festival boats ap- 
pear on the river, each with a high 
curving prow of carved, gilded and 
A hundred 
chested oarsmen in bright sarongs 
rhe 
King’s pennants flutter from the 


painted wood. bare- 


stand in the dozens of boats. 


floating pavilion. Before wildly cheer- 
ing crowds the royal boat races be- 
gin. Late into the night the excite- 
ment continues with fireworks, danc- 
ing and gambling. And then, at last, 
after the Féte des Eaux, the Cambo- 
dians settle back to their country life 
punctuated occasionally by a lesser 
fete, a market day, a temple cere- 
mony, but mostly the numerous but 
quiet activities of life in a Cambo- 


dian village, 


THE END 
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Children’s World—Part Il 


Phis is the third and concluding tetallment 
of a new HOLIDAY serie 


inal havper - 


ibout the live 

md happenings of children in 
widely separated parts of our modern world 
The two previous sections in this work of 
human geography, in this attempt to see and 
understand our newest generation, con 
tained portraits of boys and girls from the 
Finland, France, central 


Africa. | riglaned Cuba, the Netherlande Italy 


lollowing countri 


CHILDREN'S WORLD: PERU 


The Small One 


{ cheerful Indian shephe rd of the wild Andean 
wera Vario l tito Vie wo lives close to 
the sky and close to the past, aimost totally cut off 


and shadowed by the cold mountains surrounding him 


leat by ROGER ANGELI Photographs by VAGCNUM PHOTOS 


@ He is ten vears old, and small and young for his age. He is 
lively, intelligent, very playful. He moves with lithe, swift en 
ergy: his smile is quick and winning: he ts curious but terribly 
shy with strangers. He reminds you of a scurrying, minute and 
charming wild animal that peers at you, big-« ved, from behind 
a rock and then seampers for cover. And this impression of 
smallness is important: it is what you first notice about him and 
remember after you have left him: you realize in time that the 
smallness is more a matter of scale than of physical dimensions 
For Mario Ttito Meseco, a young Quechua Indian boy of Peru 
lives in one of the highest and wildest parts of the world-—the 
vreat central sierra of the Andes, He lives close to the sky, sur 
rounded and dwarfed by immense, cold and tumbled peaks. W hen 
he walks down the little dirt road of his valley he recedes into this 
vast lands« ape and becomes a speck —a mere dot lost among the 
mountains of the moon. The mountains, in more ways than he 


will ever know, make Mario small 





Continued on Page 100 
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ances | - care ol heep 


mw) and ex nti we we (right) 


he mighty peak { the ‘ is one modern 


accomplishme nt im th I can go to school 


und is just beginning t n ov re ul (left) 
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Mario finds many sources of pleasure in his small why 
unhurried world—in the crowds and cries of 
the market plac ¢ at Chinchero (left); in the odd 
new school subject called arithmetic (below 


left}: in the noisier, dustier activities of the 





family farmyard (below): in the rich formality A ey 
of Sunday Mass. held (bottom) in a church built 
in L607. He almost even likes his chore (right) 


of toting water for the garden at his school 
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Continued from Page 98 Mario's village, where he 


was born and will probably live always, is an Indian farming 
community called Huila-Huila, in south-central Peru, in the 
mountain strip lying between the inland jungle and the more 
civilized coastal area 


He lives in a two-room, unheated, unlighted adobe house 





which he shares with his parents and his brothers and sisters 
His father, of course, is a farmer, rather more intelligent and 


successful than most of his neighbors, who owns some 25 





topos (185 acres) of crude farming land and keeps 70 sheep 
and a few cows, pigs, burros and chickens The farming is 
primitive, almost prehistoric, in its methods and its small 
yield, and mere daily existence is, to put it mildly, hard 
There are two seasons the rainy and the cold—and Mario's 
house is usually bitterly chilly at night: most of the family 
suffers from head colds much of the time. At night, everyone 
sits in darkness or just goes to bed, for the one lamp is small 
and usually lacking kerosene. Darkness and cold, the primeval 
enemies, are very close in Huila-Huila 

In this emall, ancient world, Mario Ttito goes cheerfully 
and busily about the small duties and appointments of his 
daily life. He rises before dawn. Wearing his denim suit, his 


warm poncho, his knitted cap and his odd sandals (made out 




















of old automobile tires), he carries water for the family. builds 
in outdoor clod stove for the cooking of lunch peels potatoes, 
drives cows, tends sheep. He eats well enough: milk for 
breakfast, a mid-morning soup-lunch of vegetables and meat 
i later lunch of roast potatoes and beans, an evening meal con 
sisting simply of coffee, And Mario goes to school— not a small 
or routme matter at all, for real schools are a novelty in 
this lost valley, where illiteracy is as much a reality as bitter 
weather and poor crop 

Mario is in first grade: he is just be ginning to read and 
write and work with figures. This does not mean that Mario 
it ten, is retarded, but only that schooling is eimple and starts 
later in life here. Mario is eager in school ind quick to learn 
He likes arithmetic, for it helps him to count his sheep. Most 


ignitheantly, he is learning Spanish, the official language of his 
country. Most of his relatives speak only Quechua, which has 
no written form. School is also the place where young 
Indians learn about cleanliness (there is a daily inspection 
ind pupils are olten dispatched to a nearby lake to wash) 
imple | i wricultural techniques 


The high moments in Mario's life are rare and not in truth 
very high 1 Sunday walk to church in Chinchero (a real 


town with streets and a square), a few minutes to play with 





his windup locomotive asoccer game at chool, a iit to the 
local “herb doctor He has seen one movie and once heard 
a radio, He vets along well with his big family (he ha ix 
brothers and sisters), which is close kot, althe ugh there are 
almost ne visible exe hange a ol ifle Clion amon these lr ifi 
Mario's mother and father are earnest immbitiou md fau 
with him; he would not dream of arguing with them, and 
punishment is unknown to him. Mario is lucky: because he i 
the youngest boy of the family and a scholar as well, hi 
parents would like him to stay in school, even up to a year or 
two of high school. With this much education they feel that 
he can become a mechani a policeman or even the governor 
of his district Anything Mario s father i mything at all 
is better than being a farmer. for farmers ar climes of soil 
and weather and must stay poor There is hope for Mario 

It is, to be sure, only a small hope—one that fits the seal 
of life in Huila-Huila. For the mountains cast long shado 
here and the darkest one is the shadow of the past, Only | 


degrees is the present edging into the valle bring 
schools its hygiene its languages its better farming method 
its hopes Mario Mtito Meseco will know 


parents, but he will alwaye ippear to he a very emall figure 


i better life than hi 


wainst his cold and mighty mountains, rik END 





CHILDREN'S WORLD: JAPAN 


Full of the fascinations of her expanding world, this pretty 


Kyoto girl personifies all the unmatched joys of ¢ hildhood. 


Vieet Saeko 


@ |t is quite possible that the most appealing 
young girls in the world are Japanese. Smiling 
but decorous, always pretty, almost invariably 
yraceful and intensely feminine, they display 
it moments an air of secret delight—as if they 
could see, through their large young eyes, into 
i private world of unending gentleness, Catch 
ing this rare expression on the face of a small 
Japanese girl, the adult is suddenly and softly 
reminded that it is fun to be young and happy, 
that the world of « hildren can and should be a 
place of unmatched pleasure and excitement 
Certainly this is the recurring fee ling one gets 
m one comes to know eight year old Sueko 
Kamikubo, a charming schoolgirl of Kyoto. 

By all the standards of the modern world, 
Sacko is a fortunate and comfortable girl. The 
Kamikubos—Saeko, her parents and her young 
brother, Jun—own their own six-room house in 
Kyoto, a modern home with electricity, refrig 
eration, tele phone ind (according to the Japa 

e custom) charcoal braziers for heating Sacko wears an old-style kimono when she 

eat vell and dre ‘ well Ihe family attends dan ing class, to which she 1s 

sent to acquire the grace expec ted ol 


owns an automobile, employs a maid, and last 


4 Japanese lady Her success In one 
eal enjoyed i long vacation Irip to the sea 


dance (right) has begun to make her e 
hore near Tokyo, Sacko's father, 33-year-old the dial but she would prefer sed 
Isuyoshi Kamikubo, is the secretary to the 
manager of the big and successful Daiei Movie 
Studio: recently he has also taken small acting 
parts in some of the company’s films, But not 
ill of the family’s good fortune is simply 
financial. For one thing. they live in one of the 
most beautiful cities in the Orient. Kyoto, the 
capil il of Japan for leven centuries, is a shrine 
und temple city of rare loveliness and antiquity 
i capital of art and of Buddhism. Young Saeko 
plays every day in the compounds of the 
Kodaijt Templ 

In some manner, this inheritance of tradi 
tional, formal beauty, coupled with the tradi 
tional, stylized art forms (in clothes, furnish 
ings and manners) of the upper-class Japanese 
family, has left a strong mark on Saeko. On 
the surface, hers is the daily, strenuous life 
of any eight-year-old: trips to and from school 
chatter with friends, violent exercise, spend 
ing her allowance on candy, a squabble with 


Jun Miki her brother quiet Continued on Page 104 









































a 
Pe. 
"SS Ewes ss 


sand 


“G1 << 90 1 ea aa 





















re, 
x ee 


% 


kde! ot 
it che 


Continued from Page 102 evenings with her of a jungle-geym, with her skirts over her head to be an actress | know too much about 
parents, and long, long hours of sleep. She di She devours comic books by the dozen, and actresses,” he says. Gently her mother insists: 
plays all the intense, ephemeral preoccupation yuzzles ice-cream sodas. Her immediate ambition lo be married and a mother is the happiest thing 
ind passions of a young girl—with a new friend is to take Western ballet lessons: her long-term in a woman's life If there is to be a struggle in 
vith a new game or new toy. This week she loves dream is to become a movie actress, like the star Saeko's life, it probably will be over this issue, 


loshiako. she hates last week friend, Machiko Mitsuko Kimura, who once lived with the Kami over her wish to be up-to date and Western against 


nd arithmetic. She is, in short, normal, But ther kubos for a whole year her parents’ wishes. 
mmnething more here, something you notice None of this is surprising for a girl whose jut visiting the Kamikubo household, one 
hen you see her playing, in almost total silence parents own an Oldsmobile—and whose yrand senses that there will be no serious struggh 
ith her beautifully dressed, white-faced dolls parents live next door to the cool, ancient Saeko, with her visible self possession and het 
hen you wateh her staring at her goldfish of beauties of the Katsura Detached Palace: for a Oriental feeling for quiet and beauty is already too 
hear her practicing on her xylophone, She is aware girl who swears she will study ballet some day much touched by the old inheritances of het 
of beaut umd even uses the word “beauty” ind who also says | would like to learn Jap country to want to become totally modern. Her 
easily: she loves books like Cinderella and Search nese character writing because calligraphy 1s parents, in turn, seem too young, too intelligent 
fon Rluchird “because they are beautiful considered a true Japanese culture and too full of love for their rare daughter to 
sucko, at eigh eoms to move with? some of the Saeko lives in a split old-new world, now block her or frustrate her with too heavy an in 
lovely formahzed motion | the ancient lap rapidly moving toward the new and her deepest Sistence upon their ways This is, one sees, a 
mese dance he studs ilready she shares the desire is to be “modern Her parents take the successful place, a loving household. It is a hous 
quiet di ciplines of an old and pattern d culture other view. They send her to an old-style dancing hold that has grown a happy eight-year-old girl 
She is not, however, simply demure. She is no chool so that she may learn the actions of the 1 girl whe can make a grownup almost remember 
prig. Wildly she swings upside-down on the bas Japanese lady. Her father snorts at her ambition what a joy it was to be a child rue END 
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Saeko s pastimes (except for movies and smlas) are very 
Japane “ a nowy evening firecracker session with 
brother Jun (left); and many absorbed hours spent with her 


doll, “Miss Snow’; at her dance teacher's: and over het 


calligraphy (right), which she says ‘quiets her mind 





Sleeping (as perhaps onl 
vear-old can leep) Sucka te combortalble 
on her floor bed. made of futon 


(mativess) spread on tatams (straw mats) 








CHILDREN'S WORLD: UNITED STATES 








@ North Park 


Colorado, is bi countrys big and 





he ut envy Gary Carlstrom? He new and ruggedly handsome. Here is a fertile bowl 
of ranchiland, sixty b forty mule urrounded 
is whl OTe CAP) vould Like to be by mountain the Medicine Bow Range on one 
ide, the Continental Divide peaks of the Rockies 
he pug yOUNS land, on the other. This is a young community (the 
first settlers came here only seventy-live years 
i} } fof daryve personal hortroon 


wo, and most of the land still belongs to theu 
descendants), and much of the rawness ind space 
ind rough expectancy of the frontier still hang 


about the bi valley There is nothing docil 


ibout the weather, for instance: it olten hits 30 


The Big Rock Candy 


ind 40 below here in the winter ind North Park 
y, with a trace of pric We have tv 





July and winter This country | 


space ind freedom when « ompare d to that of most 
American boys 


s whe n compared to that of almost all the 











vary Carlstrom, the hush ten-year-old 
y of Walden, Colorado 


Carlstrom has a good life. It is rich in 


it is rich in plain material ad 





other children of this seTics To be sure there 
nothing luxurious about the Carlstrom ranch, and 


nothing idle about the family’s existence (,ary 





PHOTOGRAPHS BY ELLIOTT ERWITI 


Play time and work time are often indistinguishable 

for Gary as he helps out on his father’s ranch. Certainly 
he likes the busy routine of springtime roundup 
holding a calf’s leg (and hiding his face from the sight 
and smell) during branding (/eff); and cutting 


out cows and offspring (below) in the calving season 





Here is Gary Carlstrom, a 10-year-old rancher 

of Walden. Colorado, grinning beside his 

greatest pride and responsibility his own pure- 
bred white-faced Hereford calf. Gary spends 

hours every day in feeding, watering and grooming 


it to within an inch of its young life 


Viountains 


lives ina plain house but it isa spacious eleven 
rooms. The ranch is 5000 acres, constantly being 
improved, with many houses and barns on it. The 
land actually belongs to Gary's Swedish-born 
grandfather Carlstrom, who leases it to his two 
sons, Gary's father, Victor, and his Uncle Ken- 
neth. Recently these two have bought another 
2000 acres of rough land from the Government, 
which they will irrigate and improve. Gary eats 
well and vastly —huge breakfasts of pancakes with 
a fried egg on top, cereal, milk and toast; lunches 


and suppers of meat, vegetables, milk, pie, cake 





There 


chool 


ind ‘ ook 


ind hve 


rick » til 


i lothe 
His 


are 


never wante tor 


chooling is adequate if 


wirtt 


family new Lincoln 


not faney (there 


thirty-nine children in Gary's fifth-grade room) 
but it is supplemented by the reading Gary does at 
home in books and new paper and ThigAZIties 


by the radio and movies, by the trips Gary has 


Weat. At ten 


about the world he lives in, ut 


taken around the Gary knows more 
moving personali 
than most of the world’s 
Ard the 

ive planning to s¢ nd thei 
13. vear-old 


on to olorado \ 


agricultural work 


ties and recent history 


children or adultes education will con 


tinue: the Carlstrom 


Terry and 9-year 
& M 
short 


three sona-—Gary, 


old Larry lor advanced 


Gary, enjoys the 
advantages 

It could hardly 
be otherwise with a boy who is outdoors, 
snateh, At 
achool he plays viol ni baseball and basketball 


at home there are 


He is busting with good health 
winter 


and summer, every minute he can 


more games, trout fishing in the 


ummer, There is indoor fun for Gary, too—lots 
of it He goes to the movies 
likes horse 


out for them authenticity 


month: he operas 


but keeps / sharp 
eye as does his father 


He likes We 


He isa volumi 


books to 


terns on the radio too 


reader mything from history 


the me Wapapers to comic books to current maga 
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or trout on the ranch, or pla 


nothing small about Gary Carlstrom’s playground and 


He can fieh with his cousin Lonnie 
y ball with his friends on the 


ynond, where there m snow on the bleac her 


Zilles 
ha 


cre day 


He 
to play the sax 


Sally 


iid has won reading prizes at school 


a fondne for musi 


hope . 


ind twirls a mean Good n” at 


He 


to become a great basketball player 


confesses ambitions 
And he 


for 


the local square dances 
wants 
to be a jet pilot when he grows up a while 
before he becomes a rancher 

But these are pleasant sidelines; ranch chores 


ire in the daily main line. Everybody in the Carl 
strom family works hard, but it rarely occurs to 
the youngsters to wonder where work ends and 
play begins. Gary's biggest responsibility and joy 
is his stolid, almost visibly growing, purebred 


LH 


Club program. He must spend a full hour every 


Here ford call, whi h he is raising under the 


morning, including school days, grooming, feed 
ing and watering his charge and cleaning its stall 
and additional time at night. He worries about his 
calf ("lL had a lot of trouble with his right flank a 
while back 


it. but luckily he loves even the 


little ) and consults his father about 


worries, For Gary 
is going to be a rancher; he has never had a mo 
ment'’s doubt about that. In the summer he is a 
useful hand 
cattle, 


hand with the dishes. He gets paid for his work 


working the hay wagons, punching 


and even, if he can't escape, lending a 


(he receives no allowance), and is currently sav- 


ing for a new saddle 


round, 


Gary's family is a close one, and there is an 
easygoing, physically relaxed air to all the Carl 
stroms. Among the kids, problems emerge sud- 
denly, boil up quickly and often explode in a fist 
fight, and then 


are forgotten, Gary, in fact, has 


quite a few fights; he will square off with Terry 
over a borrowed” item of clothing, with a boy at 
sf hool over the seore ol a ball fame Dis ipline 
it home is handled in much the same way, and 
Gary occasionally gets a swift going over by his 
father with a razor strop. But Dad and Mom are 
favorites and 


scrupulously fair; there are no 


no resentments. Gary at the moment is closest 
to his father and will go to him quickly if he is 
troubled about 


anything. If there is a trace of 


toughness about Gary's world, and even a trace 
of hardness about money matters, it is because the 
Carlstroms, like all ranchers, live in a tough, 
physical and practical world, where there is little 
time for consideration of delicate emotional prob 
lems—and, indeed, very few such problems to be 


lhe 


result, can take care of themselves 


encountered Carlstrom youngsters, as a 


They 
ind the 


have 
vast freedom, as big as their big outdoors 
self-knowledge and responsibility to enjoy it. The 
children are left alone when Mom and Dad go to 
town, and they handle the place—Gary even 


handled the unexpected recent arrival of a calf 














lhere is a maxim in the Carlstrom family 
Anything 


wants to do badly enough he can do 


much-repeated and devoutly believed 
a pel on 
The only unusual fact about this motto in Gar 
Carlstrom s case is that it seems to be completely 
true Watching Gary le day 


toting water for his calf on a frosty morning 


through a sing 


bouncing and hor epl iving with his friends in the 


back of the school bus (which is driven by his 
mothe riding expertly behind a dozen heifer 
is the ford a tream listening it the dinnes 


table (with his mouth full of layer cake) to hi 


father talking about crop rotation: listening t 

Davy Crockett radio program in the evening 
reading aloud to his kid sister from a book of 
ou begin to share the feeling 
that Gary ¢ do it. He has all he needs: all im 


mediate goals are visible on his immense personal 


ploneet stories 


horizon: he has the conviction of personal free 
dom and the habit of hard work which can bring 


the longer goals of the future within reach, And 


if Gary lacks the traditions, the long culture 
of children in older countrie it least he is not 
" » mat f them are, circumscribed or limited 
I them He i lucky bo (,ary ¢ iristrom He 


live in ellect, in the Big Roe k Candy Mountains 
vhere any wonderful thing can happen if you 


nt it hard ¢ nough HE END 
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a healthy half-dozen, lines 


ip on the front porch for a family-album pieture 


left: Gar 
ind Dorot! 
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rictly for laughs, too, ix 
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Leisure Living: 


@ To one “ultra” kind of modernist a house is a “machine for 
living,” a sort of abstract work of art divorced from its land 
scape and even from the personality of its occupants. This grim 
thesis has been so loudly propounded, many people have the 
feeling that all modern architecture is coldly classic, laboratory 
sterile and downright unfriendly. Alexander Girard, who de 
signed and lives in the house shown here, is an architect as 
“contemporary” as any, but he has no truck with the machine 
modernists. To him a house is wedded to its landscape and 
to the traditions of its region. This does not mean period 
imitations and slavishly “authentic” restorations. It does mean 
a kind of modern house that acknowledges and respects what 
was best in the related past 

In his house on the edge of Santa Fe, New Mexico, Architect 
Girard has taken a traditional adobe structure, parts of it 150 
years old, and has made of it an unquestionably contemporary 


home, but one that still radiates the rich aura of the 


Southwest Style 


Southwest. You can do the same thing with your own house, 
whether it is in Bucks County or New England; the principle is 
the same. In the Girard house, the ancient massive walls con 
tinue to serve their useful function of insulation against the 
desert heat, but they no longer feel oppressive, for now they 
contrast with the light “floating” feeling of the modern décor 
The over-all design is freighted with indigenous suggestions 
of Southwestern Indian tribes, of Mexico and missions, primi 
tive impulses and strong sunlight. And most versatile of all 
is the way the house has been made to yield room to Mr 
Girard’s own personality. A collector of objets from all over the 
world and many periods, Mr. Girard has taken advantage of 
the great blank wall spaces to compose on some of them a 
sort of collage—a painting with objects. Each part of these 
wall decorations is boldly of its own period and place but the 
over-all effect is harmoniously modern and a portrait in depth 


of the mind and spirit of the master of the house rHE END 














This whole dining-room wall is a picture, a composition PUOTORRAPHS BY CHARLES EAMES 
of collectors’ items against a brilliantly painted 

abstract background. It even has its own “frame’’—the 

square opening from the living room. When the 

family tires of this picture, Girard simply composes 

a new one by rearranging the objects in another design 





The living room with its large plain white walls and freedom Because the dining-room floor is uneven, Girard has suspended 
from cluttering furniture breathes an air of spaciousness the table on cables. It is 99.9 per cent rigid, won't shift 
The built-in adobe-and-plaster table also serves more than an eighth of an inch, and makes a pleasant “floating 


as a back rest to the yellow rubber mat that butts up to it contrast to the massive stability of the old adobe walls 


















The “portal” or patio porch proves as 
beautifully the contemporary and the 
traditional can be mated. Th ra 
is lightened by brilliant painted sla 


and the century-old rocker is equal 






home with the up-to-the-minute Ean ! 
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and older girls were starting off with 
digging sticks to find the white po- 
tato roots that grew on some of the 
slope sides. Other women were fol- 
lowing the path downstream where 
a stand of cottonwoods beckoned 
them to gather wood. Already small 
children were assembling around 
two of the old men who would teach 
them stories of the old days and of 
Older boys 


across the 


the ways of the tribe 
were splashing river, 
holding their small bows above the 
water, bound for the marshy land 
where they would practice shooting 
wild fowl and perhaps bring in food. 

Straight Willow came out of the 
lodge, her sewing things in her hand, 
the bone awl for punching holes in 
tanned hides and a handful of 
threads, separate strands plucked 
from the big sinew that follows along 
the spine of the buffalo. Her sewing 
guild was meeting to help one of the 
women make a new lodge. She saw 
Strong Left Hand swinging up on 
the spotted horse in the Indian way, 
from the off side. “Perhaps you will 
bring me an untorn bull's hide. It is 
in my mind to make a heavy robe.” 
He looked at her and he knew that 
she meant that his arrows should 
sing true and that he should come 
back to her unharmed, and in his 
mind he pledged to her the biggest 
bull of the day’s hunting. He rode 
off, leading the gray horse, and was 
one with the hunters, all the able- 
bodied men of the camp, moving 
out across the plains 

They talked and laughed as they 
rode, for they were Cheyennes, a 
gay and talkative people, but not too 
much now because this was not 
sport, like fighting, this was the 
most important work of men, the 
obtaining of food and of materials 
for clothes and lodges and the neces- 
sary articles of daily life 

Strong Left Hand rode up close 
by his youngest son, should he wish 
to speak. He would not press him, 
for a grown Cheyenne did not inter- 
fere with the thoughts and visions 
of another. But now his son rode 
silent and stern 

The hunters rode on, far out 
across the plains, and Many Feath- 
ers, in charge of the hunting, stopped 
and gave his orders. Scouts had re- 
ported a herd of buffalo over the 
Quietly, they 
changed to their hunting horses, and 


next rolling rise 


left the heavier burden bearers in 
the keeping of a young man. In 
small groups, as Many Feathers di- 
rected, they slipped away to come 
on the herd from all sides 


PRBRUARY 





Silence held over the plain under 
the climbing sun and the endlessly 
moving wind, broken only by the 
rustling of the buffalo in the grasses 
and their occasional small snorts 
and belchings. Suddenly from the far 
side a shouting rose and Many 
Feathers and his group rushed over 
the last rise between them and the 
buffalo, and the buffalo snorted 
loud, facing toward this disturb- 
ance, heads up, and then they turned 
and ran, slow at first, then galloping 
in their seemingly awkward gait that 
could outdistance all but the best 
horses. Ahead of them, shouting and 
waving, rose another group of 
pounding toward 
them, and they swerved to the side, 
and ahead was another group. The 
buffalo snorted and galloped, tails 
stiffening upright in rising terror, 
and always a group of shouting men 


mounted men, 


on horses was in front of them. And 
now they were running in a big cir- 
cle, milling around it in the frantic 
feeling that because they were run- 
ning they were escaping 

Many Feathers raised his bow 
high and waved it and the hunters 
began swooping in close to the buf- 
falo, superb horsemen the equal of 
any the world had known, and their 
arrows sang death and mortal-wound 
songs in the dust-driven air. Buffalo 
staggered and fell and others stum- 
bled over them and now and againa 
stricken animal would dash outward 
from the milling circle at the pound- 
ing horses; and the horses, quick 
and fast, would dodge and twist un- 
til an arrow struck true and the 
buffalo went down. 

Strong Left Hand swept in close, 
wasting no arrows, searching always 
for the biggest bull. He would like 
to kill that one himself. Two cows 
and a young bull had gone down 
under his arrows, stopped almost in 
their tracks by the power of the big 
horn bow that few men could bend 
Ah, there was strength still in the 
left arm, his bow-string arm, that 
had given him his name 

Ahead of him, hazy through the 
dust, he saw a horse step into an 
animal ground hole and its rider 
thrown toward the milling buffalo, 
and a huge old bull, bloody-frothed 
at the nostrils, come charging out 
Another horse 
swooped in, its rider leaning down to 


toward the man 


pick up the fallen man, and the bull 
swerved and its great head drove un- 
der this horse’s belly and its short 
thick horns ripped upward and its 
great neck strained and horse and 
rider rose into the air, the horse 
screaming, its legs flailing, and now 
two men were scrambling on the 
ground. Othet men came swooping 
in, Strong Left Hand 

Continued on Page 115 
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among them. I here was no time for 


full bow-draw and certain aim. His 
arrow struck too far forward, close 
by the shaggy neck, and drove in 
only a short way, slowed by the 
matted hair and thicker hide there 
Yet it stopped the bull, made it 
pause, pawing at the ground, shak- 


ing its great head. But the circle of 


hunters was now broken. The bull 
rushed through the opening, bellow- 
ing, and other buffalo followed, 
streaming across the plain. 

Now it was the chase, the hard 
riding, the pounding after the fleeing 
buffalo, the riding alongside them 
and in among them. But the chase 
did not go far because the hunters 
had killed enough for one day’s 
hunting and their arrows were nearly 
all gone. And back along the trail 


lay the huge old bull with another of 


Strong Left Hand’s arrows driven 
deep into its side. 

Now there was no more wild ex- 
citement, only hard drudgery, bloody 
work that would take much of the 
next day, too, skinning and butcher- 
ing and loading the meat on the 
slower, stronger horses, and the pa- 
tient searching for arrows to use 
again. Only once was there an inter- 
ruption when a warrior gave warn- 

ig that he had seen a man peering 
over a nearby rise and Many Feath- 
ers sent two men to circle around 
while the rest stood by their horses, 
weapons in hand. Ther the two men 
came back, straight over the rise, 
and a boy was with them leading a 
black horse with two white spots 

Strong Left Hand smiled to him- 
self when he saw his nephew ap- 
proaching. But Owl Friend, his 
brother, father of the boy, stepped 
forward, stern of face. ““What are 
you doing here? 

“To see the hunt, my father.” 

“And to ride your new horse. I 
did not say you could come.” 

The boy looked down at the 
ground and suddenly Owl Friend 
smiled at him. “You are not much 
bigger than a badger but you will be 
a brave hunter one day.’ He took 
the boy by the hand and led him to 
Many Feathers. “Here is a small 
man who thinks he ts a hunter.” 

Many Feathers, too, was stern. “Is 
this the first hunt you have seen” 

“Yes, my chief.” 

“Do you know what must hap- 
pen the first time?” 

The boy stared at him and then 
Many Feathers smiled. He bent 
down by the carcass of a buffalo 
and dipped his right hand in a pool 
of blood there and lifted it, dripping, 
and smeared the blood over the 
boy's face. ““Now you know how it 
feels, still warm from the life that 


was in it, how it smells, how it tastes. 





You must not wipe it from your 
face until you are home. Now the 
time is for work. Take this knife and 
do as | show you, freeing the hide 
from the good meat.” 

The sun was low in the west, send- 
ing long shadows into the hollows, 
when the hunters returned to camp, 
leading the loaded horses. Strong 
Left Hand stood his tired horses in 
front of his lodge and went down 
to the river for a good washing 
Straight Willow came hurrying from 
woman-talk with a neighbor and 
unloaded the spotted horse. Most of 
the meat she put away under cover- 
ing. She would be busy now, begin- 
ning tomorrow, for many weeks, 
cutting the meat into strips and flak- 
ing it into chips to be sun-dried and 
smoke-cured for winter saving and 
the other women would be doing 
the same and all of them gossiping 
endlessly around the drying-racks 
Three hides were there, too, Strong 
Left Hand’s share of the day’s tak- 
ing, and she put these where she 
would peg them on the ground for 
scraping. Then she led the spotted 
horse to the river to wash away the 
buffalo blood and fat clinging to its 
short hair. She rolled up her skirt 
and waded into the water with the 
horse and then, only then, her work 
well in hand, she looked over the 
horse’s back at Strong Left Hand, 
who was sitting for a few moments’ 
quiet and rest in the late sun 

“It is a good, big, very big bull 
hide,” she said and he knew she was 
saying more than that. The meadow 
lark had trilled true for it was a 
good day. And then the shadow 
was hovering over him again for he 
saw his youngest son, Long Lance, 
walking on down by the lower river, 
slow and with a sadness on him 

Straight Willow turned too. “His 
wife does not know. He has been like 
that since they came back with the 
horses. But she does not know.’ 

Strong Left Hand went back to 
the lodge and took a bunch of his 
stored red willow shoots and sat on 
the edge of his couch and began 
smoothing and shaping them for ar 
rows while Straight Willow rebuilt 
the fire and began her cooking. This 
was one of the times he liked, the two 
of them together in the quiet com 
panionship built through the long 
years, the good years and the bad 
years and all part of living. This 
would be one of the best of days but 
for that shadow in his mind 

It was a fine meal as the evening 
meal of a successful hunting day 
should be. There was much meat 


and there was feasting all around 
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Continued from Page 115 
A huge fire began to glow out in the 
circle where the Kit Fox Soldiers 
would soon be having their social 
dance 

Strong Left Hand took out his 
pipe and filled it with tobacco mixed 
with dried bark of the red willow 
He held it by the bowl and pointed 
with the stem to the sky and to the 
earth, making his offering to the 
father spirit above and to the mother 
earth below. He pointed the stem to 
the four cardinal points of the com- 
pass around, making his offering to 
the spirits that dwell in those quar- 
ters. He took a burning stick from 
the fire and lit the pipe and drew in 
the smoke with slow satisfaction 
Straight Willow sat by the fire and 
watched him in quiet content, for no 
one should move about in a lodge 
when the pipe was being smoked 

Music began to sound through 
the camp. Drumming and songs 
were beginning by the dance-fire 
The quick, lively beat of a gambling 
song came from a nearby lodge 
where some were playing the hand- 
hiding game. Strong Left Hand put 
aside his pipe and took his big red 
shield, his Bull Soldier shield with 
the buffalo head painted on it, made 
of the thickest bullhide with deer- 
skin stretched over it and raven 
feathers around the edge. He went 
out and as he moved away he saw 
several women coming toward his 
lodge. He smiled to himself. Straight 
Willow would be having company. 


He went on to the lodge where the 


competition would be held. Most of 


the others were already there 

To the left, sitting in a line, were 
the Dog Soldiers, his son, Long 
Lance, among them. To the right 
were the Bull Soldiers, fewer in 
number but rich in experience and 
honors. And at the back of the lodge 
behind the central fire, Strong Left 
Hand recognized the man who 
vould preside, as always an old man 
belonging to neither of the two 
bands. He was Standing Elk, twice 
chief of the Elk Soldiers in_ his 
younger years, now one of the most 
honored old men of thetribe. He was 
well chosen. He was wise and justand 
he knew well how to keep a compe- 
tition close and exciting in his calling 
forcoups. And he worethe scalp shirt 

Only three men in the entire tribe 
wore scalp shirts. Such a shirt could 
be made only by a man who had 
worn one. It could be worn only by 
a very brave man, a man who dedi- 
cated himself to his people. When he 
wore it, he must be the first to ad- 
vance in battle, the last to retreat. If 
a comrade were dismounted or fell, 
he must dare all dangers to pick him 
up. He must act always as a chief 


should act, be above personal angers 


and quarrelings, not become angry 
even if his wife should run away or 
be carried away or his horses be 
stolen, never seek a personal venge- 
ance. He must take care of widows 
and orphans. Some men had worn 
the scalp shirt and given it up 
Standing Elk had worn it many 
years and always with honor. 

Strong Left Hand waited accord- 
ing to custom until Standing Elk 
pointed to his place. He went to it, 
passing behind the others, careful 
not to be so discourteous as to pass 
between anyone and the fire. He 
placed his big shield against the 
lodge wall behind him and sat be- 
fore it. Two more men arrived and 
they were ready to begin. Standing 
Elk asked one of the younger men to 
close off the entrance. He had be- 
side him a pile of small sharpened 
sticks. His pipe lay on the ground 
before him with the bowl toward 
the south, the symbol of truth- 
telling. No true Cheyenne would 
speak false in its presence 

Standing Elk passed one of the 
pointed sticks to the first of the Dog 
Soldiers. “Which one of you has 
counted a coup on foot against an 
enemy on horseback?” The Dog 
Soldier passed the stick to the next 
man and it went down the line until 
it reached a man who could claim it 
The stick went 
back to Standing Elk and he stuck it 
in the ground on the Dog Soldiers’ 


side. He started another stick down 


He told his coup 


the Dog Soldier line and it came 
back unclaimed. He passed it to the 
Bull Soidiers and he passed yet 
another before they were through 
with that question and they had two 
sticks in the ground on their side 

Standing Elk asked his questions 
He was a wise old man. He knew 
the history of every man there and 
he framed his questions to give ev- 
eryone a chance to speak afd to keep 
the score close. Good feelings and 
memories of brave deeds done, al- 
ways good in the retelling, filled the 
big lodge. And yet young Long 
Lance, in his place in the Dog Sol- 
dier line, sat silent, his head sink 
ing lower and lower. Now everyone 
else had spoken at least once and 
much time had passed and the sticks 
were even on the two sides. Standing 
Elk looked at young Long Lance 
and at Strong Left Hand and his 
old eyes twinkled in the firelight. He 
looked straight ahead. “This is the 
last. Which one of you has leaped 
from a horse to counta coup against 
a Crow warrior by striking him with 
your whole body to save the life of 
your soldier chief?” 

There was a stirring among the 
Dog Soldiers and a chuckling and 
they passed the stick quickly and 
the one beside Long Lance thrust it 


into his hand. Long Lance held it, 
but he could not speak. And sud- 
denly he raised his head high and 
spoke with the strongest truth-tell 
ing pledge a Cheyenne could give 
“I say this to the Medicine Arrows 
I did not do it. I did not know Many 
Feathers was down. I did not see the 
Crow warrior. The thong in my 
horse’s mouth had broken and I was 
leaning forward to grasp his nose 
and guide him. He stumbled and 
threw me and | struck against the 
Crow. It was not my doing.” And 
Long Lance tossed the stick into the 
fire and his head dropped again 

The heart of Strong Left Hand 
was big within him. There was no 
shadow over him even in the dim 
darkness of the big lodge above 
him. His son was a brave man, 
brave enough not to grasp a false 
bravery. But it was not for him to 
speak. That was for Standing Elk 
The silence held, waiting 

And Standing Elk, his old eyes 
twinkling even more than before, 
picked up another stick. “Which one 
of you has counted a coup because 
he had a horse that knew when to 
stumble and throw him against an 
enemy?” And the laughter in the 
lodge, the good feeling sweeping 
through it, seemed enough to lilt it 
into the air. The stick passed down 
the line and young Long Lance held 
it and he raised his head, his face 
shining in the firelight, and spoke 
“I claim it as a coup only for this 
night so that the Red Shields must 
provide a feast for my brother sol 
diers. From this time forward I give 
it to Many Feathers as a laughing 
story to tell,” 

The camp was quieting, most of 
the lodges were dark, only embers 
remained of the dance-fire, when 
Strong Left Hand entered his own 
lodge again. In the dark he heard 
the softregular breathing of Straight 
Willow on her couch. He put away 
his shield and squatted on his heels 
by her couch to tell her of their son 
and because he wanted to and she 
wanted him to, he told it to her 
again. He rose and stood tall. There 
was no sleeping in him yet awhile 
Quietly he left the lodge and walked 
through the outer star-touched dark 
ness, out of the camp circle, up to 
the top of the first rolling rise. Be 
hind him, in the camp, the only fire 
lightremaining shone faintly through 
the entrance of the lodge where the 
gambling game was still being 
played. Always there were a few 
men who would keep at that until 
they had nothing left to stake on the 
next chance. They played with whis 
pers that would not disturb other 
lodges. The only sound drifting to 
him from the camp except the occa 


Continued on Page 119 


HOLIDAY / FEBRUARY 


TRAVEL QUIZ 


( FOR FEBRUARY ) 





HOLLAND > 
4S 





Liederkranz cheese 


comes from: 


Holland U.S. [| Germany 


Liederkranz, that fragrant favorite 
of many gourmets, is made exclu 
sively in Van Wert, Ohio, But it's 
become known around the world 
And so have The First National 
Bank of Chicago Travelers Checks 
They're accepted everywhere 


Our smallest 
national park is in: 


[") Vermont Wyoming Okla 


It's Platt National Park in Okla 
homa, covering 1.42 square miles 
Planning to visit a national park 
this summer? You'll like the extra 
convenience of carrying First Na 
tional Bank of Chicago Travelers 
Checks. Each denomination ($10, 
$20, $50, $100) is a different color 
to prevent errors 


Which of these countries 
is largest: 


Brazil dustralia U.S 


Brazil is largest—bigger than the 
U.S. by another Texas. When you 
travel—in Brazil, Belgium or Bor 
neo, be sure to carry First National 
Bank of Chicago Travelers C heck 
Only you can cash them, Prompt 
refund if lost or stolen, Ask for 
them at your bank 


The First National 
Bank of Chicago 


Travelers Checks 









For All 
Business and 


Vacation Travel 


MemeGen FEOERA oer " na 


7 









TOURS —- CRUISES -TRAVEL SERVICES 



























MARDI . 


to New Orieane « 
the s ‘ Dette Geeen | oy tt rea ino 
hee be wt veth fle you joer fu 
ae festival. Y relat a fe ’ 
ot mumpner And remen ' ' 
hot New Ories Cali your travel ow 
tey ’ slephene Ureene tin eamet 


© Ain 1.1445 
S. 6. Delta Geeen River 


3 PLANS TO CHOOGE FROM 





french, British of German 

a make with FIXED fEPUR 

CAR CHASE GUARANTEE IN 
DOLLARS. 

foreign of American moke 

Rant Anywhere abroad, Drive 

as yoursell or chautleur- driven, 

. Ranned to your individual 

requirements, of, join ovr 

conducted, all-expence tours 

MOTOR Departures twice monthly 

TOURS om April to August, Include 


large American car, courier, 
hotels, meals, porters, guides 
and entrance tees. 


epee 1O ANO (ROM EUROPE ARRANGED 
fture, destination, num 
at wavy, ten tay and we will 
ay Apr PA of offers. 
FRENCH MOTORS, INC. 
Moalor Traued Canter 


t 40th Siveet Hotel Chatham 
ny Plase 11-6612 





j 


s1opet 


ii te 
New Tork 17 









“CONSULT THE MAN 
WHO’S BEEN THERE’ 






















Marie Travel Bureau offer ‘ al we c of 
travel experts wins have 
tant fronete i greatewt 
the Ameticas, burope and f Won We 
pole Witinerar 
deren ent tte ‘ 
una { 
The fullowina suge 
tended t ruil ur pel Ka ; or of 
aoe (rarermttatim, hwite ‘ f f ‘ ' 
mal fepweteritat a : : ‘ 
‘ROUND THe WORLD Hlawa agen, Hong Kong 
Seas livin, Lets Turk Cate aye oF 
imewe 61 np th : le ttle ‘ sacl 
a wie ¥ ors, Laownion A ' 7 " " " 
ral Ihe ie | Marula 
‘woune coun Amanica f ' ve, 8 } 
‘ na at te Pe } Nig : wus 
an ‘Heaail (ows 
thet severe ‘ 
UR OFE—Connph ‘ 
midependent ty ( 
' veamalup $954 to 6 
iilucdng towed ony ‘5 5 
or ry soe mal Park f { 
mala, he Wewt 
Call a write, advising of your aoe dy wavel require 
ments. Your inquiry will receive persone! attention 
of ew expert whe has “heen there” mest recently 
One of Ameria: lara dually ouned 
(raved erganitatren sa afa perated 
hy the eviginal founder ime 
TRAVEL 
BUREAU 
Sem Piece, CPURE STATE GUKLOINE MEW YORE | 












FLYING COLLEGE SUMMER TOURS 








AROUND THE WORLD $1,999 
AROUND SOUTH AMERICA 1,545 
MIDOLE EAST SEMINAR 1.495 
EUROPE (3 Tours) $839 te 1,549 
AROUND APRICA 1,999 





Ali tours provide on abundance of sig'heeing 





Time for independent trove! too! Co-educe 
tional, for Graduates, Undergraduates 4& Pro 
fessional Persons For details address 


PROF. 4. MH. TARBELL 
LAFAYETTE COLLEGE, Easton 1, Pe 




















Here's the Only 
Romantic Way to Go! 
Seill time to book 


ahoard the vw 
s. 5, peta Ove 





33-DAY 


pbroad TOUR 
eee vos EUROPE 


lll * Round trip by TWA 
* Hotels, meals, sightseeing, private car 










PTITITI LILI LTTILITTTTTt TTT . 
‘ ‘ 
; ALL FOR $ 
° ‘ 
‘ per pereor ‘ 
° iin pert ‘ 
4 ‘ 
P Ownership ‘ 
‘ ‘ 
‘ of English-built FORD included ’ 
’ ’ 
Serre Reem eee 4 

- Your car delivered on 

\ 

A arrival in hurope with licenm agpons 
travel permit mage. if your ¢ 
to heep PREM of any additic oa 
charg Independent or escorted 

ileo 60 and 90-day tours. For 
folder your travel agent or 


FORD 
ABROAD TOURS 


of time Cars tm 


tN. Y.19 


Division 


154 West 5étt 










Professionals* DRIVE thru 


a ar EUROPE i» 


a NEW CAR 
the AUTO-EUROPE way: 


Costs Less Than 3rd-Class Train! 








UTO-EUROPE 


25 6. S4th $t.,N.¥.22 PL3-1752 INC 











{EUROPE 5698 


11 COUNTRIES 
ALL CxPENSE— PERSONALLY ESCORTED 


Salling on April 1%h and May 6th 
‘ ' ' ' 
' 
| \ ' ‘ 
| ALi t ' i t ! 
i ’ ita 
MER 
af tu / 
See Vour Travel 
Agent 


Write ter free Geokiet Ne. 7-0 


CARAVAN TOURS 


220 &. State St. Chicage 4, titinels 














EGYPT—THE HOLY LAND 


TOM MAUPI rot RA in res 
| “ra flor 
I Ts Hl ‘ r 











HOLIDAY 





AROUND vas wens 
oy Hempmali 


WRITHR TODA 





Wert 


Unusual Around worse Tour, Ma 
agher Baghdad, D. 


Western ciediianenene islands 


} 


727 


(HEMPHILL 
WORLD CRUISES 


One of Life's Great Experiences 


matta others 


Distinctive Summer EUROPE Offerings 


"7 


nd other offertn 


“We know because we've been there 
often and recently” 


West Seventh Street 


Les Angeles 17, California 





TRinity 0146 





Civ Ma civ CIT 


Hou 


New folder ued by CIT 
| world’s for ost travel 
| shows you how to pla 
to Europe—tell ou how t 
to stay, how much it will 


your Travel 


CivTi cir iaicir 


Dept. S, 11 W. 42 St, 


n your 


Write for your free copy, 

{gent or 

CUT rraver service, inc. 
Wew York 36, 4. Y 


rga 


NOW YOU CAN 


your oun tb Te 


EUROPE 


e of the 
wn trip 


where 
cost 


a ik 


Chicago « Los Angeles « San Francisco 


Civ MiciT cit 


OTO and Olson 


s Campus 


en ; ve specialists 
ALL-EXPENSE European 











ber in 
SELECT TOURS 


Tour 


in personally esc 
to 


urs 


Ww 

RGANIZATION 

AW LASALLE ST 
< Vow 





s, the only 
orted 


present the 


most nplete program of eight country 
itinerarie featuring Lone fe Rome and 
Por Weekly s March thru Septem 


QUEEN MARY ond QUEEN ELIZABETH 
Tourist Class. only $1995 up 
DELUXE TOURS, Cadi Class only $1595 up 
OTO LUXURY TOURS, Fst Class 
4) to 9 days. Small parties. for best 
cocemmetetions, Rene new 


trated 


only $2075 up 


"nH -56.” 
CHICAGO 2, HLA. 


toca! breve: Agen 





| RENT your EXTRA 
| yA CAR from 





in all principal cities here 

and abroad consult your 
phone directory under 

NATIONAL Write for 


courtesy card and directory t 


WATIOWAL CAR RENTAL SYSTEM 
1208 WASHINGTON AVE 


EXCEPTIONAL EUROPEAN TOURS 


Write te: OR. SHARTON'S TRANSATLANTIC TOURS 


Inc 


aha 


ors 


— 


CE. 1-9208, ST. LOUIS 3, MO 


P.O. Bex 499, Fulten, Me 


FRHRUARY 





| 2031 Glendon Ave 


AROUND me WORLD 


le ow trom $1798. Japon & Orient from $978 





A novel inland cruise 


thru the tropical 


Everglades 
country. 


One week Cruises— 
December |9 thru May 7 


For illustrated booklet and rates write to 
Capt. Jim Nisbet, Box 1628-H, Ft. Myers, Fla. 


FREIGHTER TRIPS 
“YOU CAN TAKE 








KENNETH FORD, Publisher, Room 506 


Los Angetes 25, Calif 





“rom 1398 


i? oa 


© more spend less. Write for booklet 6 My 
tre 
ee 
50 
f urope 41 Days fr ‘698 
| Both adult and student trips. Seve up te 30°, on 
off-season trips. No greater velue anywhere ge ’ 
For the Young of All Ages Au 


-\SITA Ss 





545 Sth Ave. N.Y. 17 Dept 4. MU 2-6544 





Enjoy 33 unusual experiences 
on European tour, entirely different 
through vinit« 

6/1 te 7/6/56. From 
For 33 adventure 


unavailable elsewhere 
NV to NY $1432 
*, request outline 
K. Kauffmann Grinstead, Ph.D 
Ol Mountain Valley Street 
National Park, Ark 








Hot Springs 








11 countries 
No 


eg ety ot gptenee Motor Cox 

trains to catch, taxis to hail, cor 

| You really see the country! Price includes steamship far | 
land travel, hotels, meals, sightseeing. First departure 

| March 21. (With TWA crossing, 27 days, $910.) Many | 

| other tours up to 56 doys, up to $1,390. Ask your travel | 

| | 


nections to make 


agent or write us for folder “Evrope—the Lory ay 


PERCIVAL TOURS, Inc. De my ay 
eles 36 Calif 





Every month Holiday 
is packed with travel 


ideas and suggestions. 


Watch for this 


TOURS-CRUISES 
TRAVEL SERVICES 


section in each issue. 


Consult these pages 
for expert advice 
and reservations. 





















































sional muffled shifting of horses’ couch. “What is it, my husband?” 
hoofs or stirring of a dog in its “In the morning I will carry the [' YOU KNOW the seldom-advertised ways orman Fe s big new guicl 
leen. w: > fi _ ‘ . ar * of reaching foreign countri you don't Tra } ‘ 
sleep, was the faint trembling flute pipe to Standing Elk. I will keep need fantastic sums of money to travel. You traveler's picture of the world, showing you 
song of a lover serenading his sweet- my gray horse and my spotted horse could spend $550-$1000 on a one-way luxury the lower t, comfortable ways t ra 
heart somewhere on the far side of for the hunting and take my other SS eee 8 ei vail, be ope 
. he you can travel all the way to Arwentina reveals the ship, rail, bu i nga ther 
the circle. And even this was not a three horses and a quiver of arrows through colorful Mexico, the Andes, Peru routings that save you money and open the 
a] ™ . aeegy? ™ : etc. via bus and rail for just $107 in fares? world to you 
eal sound but a sweet lingering to him as an offering. | will ask him | You can spend $5000 on a luxury cruise What do you want to do? Visit the West 
pulsing of the silence. to make mea scalp shirt.” | around the world But do you know you Indi Thi the x le that by u eX 
| . i . jlore them like an ok ime re lent, wi 
He stood on the rise and stretched There was silence in the lodge | an werd Ce ee ee ee ee ee eu k 
; ' freighter for only a fourth the cost —or via knows all the tricks of making one dollar « 
his arms upward and from him Strong Left Hand sighed gently to connecting steamer for $700— and that thers the work of two, Visit Mexico? This is the 
flowed a wordless prayer of thank- himself. It would be hard on her, it are dozens of other round the world routings — guide that tells you the low cost ways of 
4 ° for under $1000? reaching the ht how { take ou via 
ing to the meadow lark of the morn- would mean more work and a Do you know all about the really comfort passenger automobile as far as those not-in 
ing, his personal symbol of the harder time for her, too, when he | able, low cost routings to whatever part of — the-know pay $5.00 to reach.) | round 
. . | the globe you're interested in? India, say, South America ? Europe ? Any othe rtoftl 
Great Mystery of Life, for a good wore the shirt. He heard her shifting ind how to reach it at lowest cost via rail — work|? This is the guide that tells you wher 
“ ru ‘ dhowto goa 7 0 inreall flord 
day. He sat on the ground and the on the couch again. “O my husband from Europe through France, Italy, Yugo wna how to go at uly etron 
4 r a > 3 slavia, Greece, Turkey, and the Middle Last? If vou've ever wanted to travel. prove 
small night breezes moved through Standing Elk is a great one of the Or how to see South America economically? — now, once and for all, that t lis within 
the grasses and the clean sweet dark tribe. There should be more. You Which air line s Ameri ans living down there your reach, Send now tor / ly l 
; ’ ; take to cut $340, $50, $75 off the top tares? Without B j lt hook vith 
was around him and in him and he — will take half of my horses too. We There are two ways to travel —like a tourist, over 75.000 wor filled w fa ' 
was a partof the earth beneath and will have need of the others when | who spends a lot, or like a traveler, who knows and routings, and it urs for only $1.80 
be x ae all the ways to reach his destination econom Even one little hint can save ou u 
the sky above and the web of life you wear the shirt | tically, comfortably, and while seeing the most several times over 
they nurtured and it was good. Strong Left Hand breathed in so 
Why should the thought of old deeply that he felt as if his lungs Passen er-car in frei hters 
- 
Standing Elk come into his mind at would burst. A meadow lark sang in £ ry § 4 
this moment? Ah, there was a man. his heart. “O my wife. You are far are the secret of low cost travel 
A tribe needed men like that. They away from me there on your couch Por ne mare than you'd enend ot 0 reenst, vouena tales 
were an example to the young men eel young age might.” Buenos Aires. Or through the Canal tocither New York ort LOrtothe West 
i 4 . ’ I fee y & again tk ight St. Lawrence River to French Canada, In fact, trips to a ‘ t 
even to older men who had grown He heard her moving to throw And what accommodations you get: large rooms with not bunks), probably a pr 
lots of good food and plenty of relaxation as y wed from por pow 
sons. Strong Left Hand rose and off her robe covering and come to staid 7 Dependina upon how fast unt 
walked quietly back to his lodge. He — him. Her voice was low with a small r————Here'’s a sampling of round tiv rus l ' for as 
- “ ] )- 0 a it! \ re 
took off his shirt and leggings and chuckle in it. “When her man feels more dream trips trips, Fast 
Round the World. Low months a Shaw Savill France, t M t ‘ t 
moccasins and lay on his couch. He young towards her, a woman is tassel Ueaves Lomlom for the West Indies, Panama wa ' Pacific ( 
? ane shoe in, and New land. he wth + es : py a Ay » . 
spoke softly: “O my wife.” young again too.” THE END Peres ee eo ce ee r yey t linted ~ k 
from « bork ) Othe round the world f ”" rate thw ‘ te hiers i} ‘ } 
| hel low as $ [0-$300 @ m nih vt t} ol , " ‘ 
| India uw nimum fave from New Vort r dow i | t 
Inels ul is shout $450. Transshipping in | t l ' it 
lingland a ” the the trip t ory liner ‘ ter | T ‘ { . 
| (lomure Y f 4149 oe he l ‘ ved : - 2 
‘ . , mountain lat wk hmir, where a furnished a i ! 5 i é 
FEBRUARY WEATHER Nese ee 
4 4 44 4 | 5 ee is is ce for a corp oat on é eh Travel Routes Around the World 
| 
Africa. Verhape the biages ravel bargain today ¢ for t $1 the J Iw 1oO% 
; ‘ , ’ } sy lurury crue und the liark niimeni it ‘ ] 
Going places this month? Here are last year’s callona 0 paste of caletuh porta tte Dara hat ' 
i Salaam, for $000, rownd irs from London Com alle > ro ’ ' 
average February temperatures for some key bine this with a low cost f f ‘ ‘ hel’ ‘ ! 
- Mediterranean. ( ruts t l | | t 1 
spots around the world. Daytime averages will -— Mh, 2 Be 1, the Indi 1 t 
sta the lus illey } | in, H ! 
be higher, nighttime averages lower, but the fig- ns chee 6 aut oe ‘te a castg ' ' 
$1,400 a year. on Argean i | 
ures below are the best quick thumbnail guide nants af 6 3 D00-year ae ‘ ¢" 
snd cork groves; or with \ 
Sardinia, where hotel rate 4 , 
wiih three good meals way to more tra ! 
| bon i { f 
Summery Cool 
Bombay... . . . TR Boston... . . . 320 BARGAIN PARADISES OF THE WORLD 
Havana 72.0 Brussels eae 38.0 AJ 
Honolulu ' 70.7 a 35.9 ; ee *™M —rper * WEST INDIES * PERU 
lo you know where to find an isiand right 
Kingston ' 77.9 Glasgow toe es » BS near the | © nearly like Tahiti in appear 
Lima : 74.0 ee ance, beauty, and color even the native ay it A few of the many Bargain 
was made trom a rainbow?’ CAnd that cost Paradise 
Manila 71.2 Madrid 2 te 4 44.1 here are #0 low you cannot only reach it but sos of the World 
Miami Beach 68.6 . 2 | a © also stay a while for hardly more than you'd Anores of the Canaries 
Nassau 70.2 Paris. . ee 37.8 spend at a resort in the | ) sage ‘ 
. . Do you know where to find the world’s - ‘ 
Panama City 80.0 Philadelphia. . . . 6.1 best mountain hideaways or its most daz snte 8 
Pnom Penh, Cambodia 80.8 Portland, Ore.. . 40.4 zling oda washed ‘lve for resorts, where see Maat Manet % ion 
em tods ¥ i ‘ , 
Riode Janeiro... . 79.3 Raleigh... 437 even today you can livefora song) | hu thesia 
San Juan, Pp ik . 75.0 Reno. . —" 32.1 while, the urroundings are ple int srucl the it j j f 
Sydney é 72.0 San Francisco . © 48.7 — well nigh perf “per ir, nage 
exo “ ve rele eTu ra ‘ a" to ——_ —- a 
Virgin Islands * 75.4 Seattle “2 an a ° 3K. 2 the Mediterranean arecd im the world ther puna aelieendtiienetitnedienaditestiaetieti te 
Co” ae , 43.0 low cost wonderland 
Warm Or if you've thought of more distant | MAIL to HARIAN PUBLICATIONS 
Venice ; 42.6 laces, do you know which of the South | 59 First Ave. 
Algiers ee Washington, 7 jaan 78 Sea Islands are as unspoiled today as in | 
Capetown 66.9 Conrad's day? Or which is the one spot | Greenlawn (Long Island), N. Y. 
ay . - " Cold world travelers call the most beautiful I have enclosed $ (cash 
Charleston “— §2.1 ylace on earth, where two can live in sheer | . . . > ‘ 
{ Sef ti { - { check, money order). Please send me 
Istanbul a 50.9 Berlin . 6 ae e > 28.4% only $175 a Rg BUS GE SETVENIS, TOF | the books I checked below. You will 
Jacksonville , 58.5 Chicago ie a 28.8 Bargain Paradises of the World, ' ; refund my money if Lam not satisfied 
Johannesburg . 64.2 Helena, Mont ae new book with about 100 photos a ' () Travel Routes Around the World. $1 
Los Angeles 55.2 Innsbruck 31.3 Pr pie : { the ~ ph ey () Bargain Paradises of the World 
“ul ‘ oO “ world 3 me t i “ 
Mexico City 57.0 Mt. Washineton, N.H. 10.5 think. Authors Norman D. Ford and ¥ | on ; I 1 Wiel Kb Rich 
iene fenmmees > tines ‘ ow to Trave ithout Being ‘ 
New Orleans 58.0 New Salem, III . . BA a cbr age BH | $1.50 ™ a . 
i rottet j wv at tte 
aim Springs, Cal 5S. Nome ea 6 dollar is reapected all er the Special Offer: all books ahove ($4 value) for $3.50 
Palm Sy Cal 55.8 N < : A 
Phoenix 50.9 Oslo » « se = re more than : give it | Print Name 
I ar ‘ vive t f tf i 
Rome 50.7 Portland, Me a * eee $24 0 ae ae { 'sohle to react | 
Tel Aviv §7.2 Toronto —— the wor Bargain Paradise tat | Address 
lear d how n ! : le ) the 
i've got r Bargain Paradises 1 ¢ ity & State 
of the World on a mor mck guarants reeionren vive 
eee — — — | not satiefied. Price $1.50. I out cou | r 














HOLIDAY /PRBRUARY 9 








tr huttor i | A 
“ls you step out at th 
next ff r. bn ne" f 
" wie ! if if 
tory hon ba t il} ane 


SHEPARD WARNER 
ELEVATOR COMPANY 


5030 Brotherton Road 
Cincinnati 9, Obie 


~ 


Jamaica 


MONTEGO BAY * KINGSTON 









ONLY NON-STOP 


J 


Tuper Va VPA Shr tti: 72 


SERVICE 
Leave 9 A.M superb lunch, 
filet ouenon with cocktails and 
liqueurs en route nile han 
six hours fram New Yor ou re 


in sunny Jamaica 


AVIANCACS 


“Oidest Airline in the Americas” 
\ \ 


PAN AMERICAN 60: dev 


80 East 42nd St., N.Y. 17, N. ¥., ST 6.0600 
11 ( t 


—— 


\RMENTA 


Continued from Page ~~) 


On special holidays my father en 
gaged a European orchestra, the 
ruests danced waltzes and quadrilles 
in our home, and several cases of 


champagne were consumed 


Faster was our greatest holiday 
School closed for two weeks. Holy 
Week began with a vigorous house 
leaning. Mother was busy prepar 
ing our Faster Sunday feast (a whol 
lamb stuffed with rice and roasted in 
our neighborhood bakery), baking 
paschal cakes, dyeing eggs, sewing 
new outfits and buying new shoes 
us children. On Maundy Thurs 
day she took us to the public bath 


house, a onetime Byzantine church 
renamed the Bathhouse of Infidel 
Cnaour Hamami. We took along a 
few bundles containing Turkish tow 
el clogs inlaid with mother-of 
pearl, silver bowls (heirlooms) for 
pouring water, and a basket of food 
vith a bottle or two of lemonade, for 
this was an all-day ceremonial affair 
Ihe manager was a handsome, whit 
faced Turkish woman who smoked 
igarettes and sat on a dais by the 
door. She and mother exchanged 
ompliments as we entered. We un 
are xed in the cool outer hall which 
had a fountain and a fish pond in the 
center, and bathed in the inner hall 
a torrid steam lnden rotunda filled 
with an infernal din 

Rubens should have painted that 
bathhouse. The women of Trebizond 
ire famous for their beauty, and dur 
ing the Middle Ages they were the 
city’s most valuable export. They 
were sought in marriage by Western 
ind Eastern rulers alike —by the 
Duke of Burgundy and the emper 
ors in Constantinople, no less than 
by the Turcoman chief of the White 
Sheep, and the kings of Georgia 
all of whom sent ambassadors to 
Irebizond to find wives for them 
(Gjenoese and Venetian merchants, 
vho had colonies in the city and con 
trolled the commerce of the Black 
Sea, spread the fame of Trebizond 
vomen as the loveliest in the world, 
ind their charms supplied the troub 
adours of France with an inexhausti 
ble theme 

On the evening of Maundy Thurs 
day. flushed from our long bath, we 
vent to church, where the bishop 
ashed the feet of twelve choir boys, 
myselfamong them. This was a dra 
matic ceremony, an imitation ol 
Christ's humble gesture toward His 
Disciples, and when it was over we 
vere supposed to kiss the jeweled 
episcopal cross which lay on the 
velvet-bound silver-mounted Bible 
beside the bishop. One time, when 


| was eight, | disgraced myself by 


attempting to kiss my foot instead 
As I struggled with it, trying to 
bring the spot that had been touched 
with holy ointment to my lips, the 
congregation roared 

On Easter Day everyone wore his 
best. Even the poorest children had 
at least a pair of new shoes. Sophis- 
ticated women came out in the latest 
Paris styles, even though the bishop 
had denounced them as sinful. And 
for two days afterward, people made 
and received calls, greeting each 
other with the Easter salutation 
Christ is risen from the dead” 
and answering with the traditional 
Blessed is the Resur- 
rection of Christ.” 


re pon ‘ 


The next greatest holiday, except 
ing New Year’s,was Ascension Week, 
when we used to spend a few days at 
the Armenian monastery overlook- 
ing the site of Xenophon’s camp 
Built on a hill just off the highway to 
Erzurum, it had thick walls and a 
tower like a fort. Mother rented an 
apartment for us in the pilgrims’ 
house, which had a gallery running 
along its entire length. From here we 
could look out over the walled-in 
quadrangle, where latecomers and 
poorer people stayed in tents. Soon 
the villagers came, and musicians 
with their bagpipes and drums 
davoul zourna—and their Aemanchas, 
native fiddles played upside down 
Ihe men wore the Laz garb: tight 
black jackets with long sleeves and 
two decorative cartridge pockets 
across the breast; black breeches 
very roomy at the seat and glove- 
tight at the legs: a black cloth hood 
knotted smartly around the head 
with its two ends flapping on the 
shoulders: cowhide moccasins of 
heelless shoes with toes ending in a 
leather thong turned backward 

The village women sported gor- 
geous costumes. Their skirts rustled 
as they moved, and their red or blue 
velvet jackets, embroidered with gold 
or silver thread, fitted tightly around 
their sumptuous bosoms. Gold coins 
were strung around their disklike 
red velvet caps (part of their dowry), 
and silver buckles shone on their red 
velvet shoes 

As our peasants danced, the village 
virgins stood coyly on display and 
the young men picked and wooed 
their future wives. Men and women 
danced in a circle, hand in hand, 
round and round, backward and for 
ward, the basic circular dance of the 
Near East and the Balkans. The vil 
lage men had martial dances of thei 
own. They formed a closed circle, 
interlocking little fingers and raising 
their hands above their heads. With 
a warlike cry, “Alashaghah!” they 
dropped or crouched together on 
one knee; then jumped up and came 


down again on the other, every 
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muscle in their lithe strong bodies 
quivering with tension 

Ihe sacrificial rams, lighted tapers 
fastened to their spiral horns, were 
led around the church three times in 
a religious procession, then butch- 
ered under the chestnut and walnut 
trees just outside the gate and 
roasted. The meat was served in [ree 
communal meals for the salvation of 
the souls of our dead, while a couple 
of blind minstrels played their fiddles 
and sang of heroic deeds or meta 
phoric rhapsodies of love, either 
improvising or performing works by 
Sayat Nova, Ashugh Jivani and 
other celebrated troubadours 


Your voice is sweet, your speech full 
of flavor 

May he whom you serve protect 
you, my love 

Your waist is the gazelle’s and rose 
your ¢ olor 4 

Brocade from Frankistan you are, 
my love 


If | compare you to brocade, it will 
fray, 

If to a plane tree, it will be felled 
one day 

{// girls are likened to gazelle 
you'll say 

How shall 1 describe your miracl 
my love? 


From Trebizond you can go to 
Erzurum by bus, heading into the in- 
terior of Armenia by a highway that 
was once the golden road to Samar 
kand. Erzurum—‘‘Roman for 
tress’’—is headquarters of the Turk 
ish Third Army, deployed along the 
rugged 350-mile Armenian-Georgian 
frontier from the Black Sea to Mt 
Ararat. A cold, grim city, with miles 
of army barracks and crooked, nat 
row, undrained streets, Erzurum 
hardly excels in thearts of peace and 
the more pleasant aspects of modern 
living, but it does produce fine 
pasterma, slabs of highly seasoned 
dried beef eaten in very thin slices 
excellent after a shot of raki 

You are now on a treeless plateau 
6250 feet above sea level, under the 
grand dominions of the eagle and 
the hawk. But wheat is grown even 
at this altitude, and flocks of sheep 
graze on mountain slopes, their little 
bells tinkling in the frosty air. The 
sheep dogs are big hairy beasts with 
spiked steel rings around their necks 
to protect them from the jaws of 
wolves. Each flock is led by a van 
guard of male goats, bearded war 
riors of the range, whose bells are 
larger and make deeper, clanging 
tones. The sheep have fat tails and 
belong to the hardy karakul breed 

From Erzurum you can go to 
Kars by rail or bus. Take the bus 
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OU'LL BE ENCHANTED by 
\ the Pacific Northwest's scenic 
grandeur. So will everyone in your 
family. For this is a big, friendly re- 
gion, with spectacular settings for 
svery vacation activity 

A Holiday writer has called it the 
continent’s “most beautiful corner” 
It’s an international “empire” com 
posed of British Columbia, Washing 
ton and Oregon 

Here many playgrounds await you 
from the Pacific's beaches to perpet 
ual snowfields on lofty mountains 
Forests of giant evergreens contrast 
with open, Old West plateaus, There 
are quiet, unspoiled wilderness areas 
bustling seaports and inland cities 

You'll remember this cool, green 


Depoe Bay on the Oregon seacoast 


Most Beautiful 
Corner 


Where carefree holidays await 


you in an international playland.,. 


a vast evergreen vacation empire 


realm for sparkling rivers, lakes and 
waterfalls...for fighting salmon and 
trout...for deer and elk at the road 
side...for upland birds and water 
fowl...for wildflowers everywhere 
for orchards and farms, and for geo 
logic wonderlands...for the mighty 
Cascade Mountains, bisected by the 
great Columbia River Gorge...for 
hydro-electric dams and their fish 
ladders...for National Forests and 
Parks, and hundreds of Provincial 
and State Parks 

Whether you camp out under the 
stars, or relax in the luxury and serv 
ices of modern hotels, resorts, motels 
and lodges, you will have grand play 
days in the Pacific Northwest. Send 
coupon now for FREE booklets 





OREGON highways take you quickly to this friendly state's 


{ 


grand array of contrasting playlands The Oregon Coast Highway 


takes you to 400 miles of the Pa 


ihe Ocean's magnificent shoreline 


Also yours to enjoy are Crater Lake National Park, the Columbia 
Ke r Scenic Highway Oregon Caves National Mor ument, 
13 National Forests, shining mountains, and more than 


OO State Parks. So pian now to come to Oregon soon, 
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PACIFIC NORTHWEST ASSOCIATED 
Room 16, Transportation Bidg., Olympia, Wash 
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Traveling to North America’s 
“most beautiful corner’ ? 


You’il see so much more from the 


MAJESTIC MOUNT RAINIER 


Vista-Dome North Coast Limited! 


One of the world’s Extra Fine trains 


» ee "LL enjoy your whole trip more / Northern Pacific’s 
™ Vista-Dome North Coast Limited speeds you in 
luxury comfort to and from the “enchanted empire” of the 
Pacific Northwest, On the way you'll see scenery the way 
it should be seen, 4 Vista-Domes offer you a front-row seat 
to the magnificent passing panorama of historic rivers... 
broad rangelands . mighty mountains. It's a look-out, 


look-up view that will leave you breathless! 


ENJOY VOURSELEF in the Traveller's Rest Buffet 
Lounge, named after one of the favorite camps of 
the explorers, Lewis and Clark, It's one of the most 
interesting Cars you ve ever seen, 





Ves, THE VIEW 1S TERRIFIC on the Northern Pacific! Come aboard the 
train that can turn every trip into a rea/ treat. You get so many extras at no 
extra cost on the Vista-Dome North Coast Limited...one of the world’s 
extra fine trains. 


4 Vista-Domes for a fabulous all-around view! 
A Stewardess-Nurse to make you comfortable ! 
Exciting new Traveller's Rest Buffet-Lounge ! 
Money-saving family fares! 


SEND FOR YOUR FREE COPY of “Northwest Adventure’, fact-and-picture 
booklet. Write G. W. Rodine, 870 Northern Pacific Railway, St. Paul 1, Minn, 
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You will pass more army barracks 
at Sarikamish, 7500 feet above sea 
level, but the pine woods hereabouts 
will make think you are in 


Switzerland, except that the winters 


you 


are colder, with temperatures down 
to 30 Kars, which has 
changed hands many times, 


below zero 
is an- 
other famous fortress city of great 
Strategic importance—the key to the 
With its straight broad 
built by Russians, it looks 
much more European than Erzurum 

East of Kars, you travel by rail for 


Caucasus 


streets, 


thirty-five miles to the closely guarded 
lurkish-Soviet you 


are in Soviet Armenia and change to 


frontier. Then 
a Russian train to go to Yerevan. 


This city, once Persian, has grown 
fast in the last two decades and is a 
modern town today with a popula- 
tion of 400,000. You have descended 
to the comparatively low plain of 
Ararat, only 3000 feet high 


sun 1s warmer here 


, and the 
In the surround- 
ing irrigated vineyards and orchards 
grow grapes that melt in your mouth 
and apricots—-Prunus armeniaca 
that make you wonder if they dropped 
is their aroma 
Remember that Noah planted his 
ywwn vineyard when he climbed out 


f the 


from heaven, such 


Ark. Armenian vintners have 
Noah’s original recipe for making 
bow 
France. | 


wine, and Yerevan will not 


even in the direction of 


hope someday you taste Armenian 


cognac and champagne. You are 


now close enough to Iran to feel the 


presence of the nightingale and the 


rose, and many of the city’s new 


buildings are roseate, being con- 
rock 


called tuff, which is quarried in all 


structed of a light volcanic 
the colors of the rainbow, with pinks 
predominant 

I'win-peaked Ararat towers over 
Yerevan, and surely no other city in 


Europe or elsewhere has such a 


majestic setting. There are no other 
Ararat’s immediate 
though the 


tolerate 


mountains in 
vicinity, as Armenian 
That's 


what makes it appear so high. I have 


Giant would none 
compared Kazbek with Ararat; they 
, but the 
Georgian Giant seems half as big 
Ararat, with its cloudlike 
looks like a mighty Biblical 
Little Ararat, a perfect 


beside him as his gracious con- 


are about the same in height 


Great 

summit, 
lord, with 
cone, 
sort. They look like a royal couple 
reigning truly by the grace of God, 
with a kingdom of amber, amethysts 
and rubies feet 


spread at their 


Though they seem very close to 
Yerevan, these peaks lic twenty-two 
niles away in Turkish territory. The 
Turkish 
Dagh, 


rocky sound 


name for Ararat is Aghri 


which | admit has the right 
Nevertheless, the pic- 
Armenia's state 


ture of Ararat ts on 


seal, for this mountain is the eternal 
symbol of our people, regardless of 
international treaties 

Said a Turk to an Armenian: “By 
what right do you use the picture of 
Aghri Dagh on your state seal when 
you don’t own it? 

The Armenian shot back 
show a crescent on yours 


“You 
Do you 
own the moon?” 

Northeast of Yerevan flashes the 
vast blue flame of Lake Sevan. This 
lovely alpine sea is the highest lake 
in Europe; its water 
delectable. It supplies hydro- 
electric power for Armenia’s indus- 


is fresh; its 
fish 


tries. (Articles in the European and 
American press have placed the Rus- 
sian atomegrad here; can’t vouch for 
it.) Sevan is ringed with icy peaks in 
winter. I'll never forget a blizzard 
near its shores. I groped blindly after 
an oxcart, my breath turning to ice 
and locking my lips. | was mercilessly 
whipped by 
loosed from the crags of Mt. 


winds 
Ararat 
The storm ceased at last (I prayed, 
believe me), 


“dragon-voiced” 


and | saw wolves and 
foxes skulking in the white night, 
their eyes blazing like live coals. This 
is a land rich in furred animals; w 
get “ermine” from “Armenian.” 
The population of the Armenian 
republic is nearing two million; a 
million Armenians live in 
neighboring Georgia and Azerbai- 
jan. It is the smallest of the sixteen 
republics in the Soviet Union, and 
all that is left of 
political entity 


more 


Armenia as a 
Another million of 
so of our people live in Iran, Turkey, 
Syria, Lebanon, Greece, 
South 
America and the United States 

A few 


Armenia's oldest monastery at Ech 


Egypt, 


France, Bulgaria, Rumania, 


miles from Yerevan, in 
miadzin, lives the Catholicos and Su 
preme Patriarch of All Armenians 
The Armenian Apostolic Church, 
Apostles Bartholo- 


mew and Thaddeus according to our 


founded by the 


tradition, is independent of both the 
Greek Orthodox 

Catholic Churches 
Karekin fell in 
with a Greek girl named Soteria, a 
proud slender beauty living in an old 
ramshackle 


and the Roman 


My cousin love 


house with her mother, 
a hunchbacked widow. This woman 
would cross herself with three fingers 
and cry to heaven that if her daugh 
ter married an Armenian, whocrossed 
himself with five fingers, they would 
be damned forever. Late one night 
Karekin got together a few tough- 
looking fellows, who didn’t mind a 
bit of shooting in defense of our 
church, and entered Soteria’s house 
brandishing his revolver. “Soteria is 


leaving with me right now,” he 


announced. “An Armenian priest 


will marry us.”” The mother cowered 
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London home...and comfort 
Park West is 


hub of London 5 best shops 


a huge block of modern service apartments at the very 


theatres, and cinemas, 600 pleasantly 


furnished homes, some small, some bigger, some big-family size (with 


seven beds and two baths All with maid-service. All with kitche 


| You can book fo 


constant hot water, central heating, a day (from 


$5.25) or a week or a month. But please book in advance if you can 


Through your travel agent, or direct 
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a warm 
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1 artificial sunlight that moderate rate include everything lLaree 
ree ee ae EW Bibel An Vn - bright, comfortable room, horseback riding 
swimming unbathing, exeeptional recrea 
tional facilities. Delicious meals. Here per 
fect all-year climate, 4,400 ft. elevation 
western hospitality ongenial people, inf 
mal living. Relax, enjoy life, have fun in 
the sun Come soon 


EQUIPMENT 
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BATTLE CREEK 57, MICHIGAN fifride, Arisone 
$ Dry-Always ready a. 
ad 


Fast-Always steady == 





eet ALUMAC raft 


Genuine Erich Swenson de signs assure easy planing 


top speeds smooth performance stable ride 


Fine Aluma Craft construction assures extra strength 
positive flotation long life. Always ready no 
work no painting. Never soaks up water never 


dries out and leaks. Easy to own on easy terms. Select 
from 18 models, the right boat or canoe for your use 


ALUMA CRAFT so0ar1 company 
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EnjoySNOW 


SUN FUN 


Come to Lo Province de Québec for 
your ski vacation. You will enjoy the 

A 
bright sun sparkling white OW 

on 

clear dry atmosphere, the winter 
wonderland that is La Province de 

Québec ~ dnd you will be welcomed 
ln French-Canada with tryly 


old-time } ospitality 


j you copy of free bootlet 
i in Qurerc write to 
Provincial Publicty Bureau 
y eu, 4 
Purhament buildings, Quebec ty 
mada, ot 44 Racketeller Plaza 


New Tart 71 NY 


SKIERS 


have you taken 
a \ook at 


HEAD 
KIS ? 


This is the metal-plastic ski 
you've probably heard about 
Easy turning, casy handling, 
trouble. free Already recog 
nized in skiing circles for 
having brought literally a 
new dimension to the world’s 
fastest growing sport 


To you who haven't tried 
them ...expert, intermediate, 
or even faltering beginner 
it's a simple statement of fact 
that HEAD SKIS open up 
new worlds of that lovely 
carefree exhilaration found 
only in the wonderful sport 
of skiing 
5. Only Serious Sh) Shops, identi 
fied by the sign below ore per 
mitted to carry Head Skis, if you 
hove difficulty in locating one of 
coratuily selected thi shops 
wilte, telling wi where you 
live or where you plan to shi, We'll 
giodly send you @ booklet on 
Heed Sk ond direct you to @ con 
venient dealer where you con tee 
them $85 and $98.50. Addrew 
Heed Shi Company, inc 1509 
Roland Heights Ave. Boltimore, Md 








in a corner as a few shots were fired 
around the house, and crossed her 
elf (with three fingers), saying “Holy 
Mother of God!” Karekin seized 
Soteria by the waist and carried her 
ofl. She was only too happy to marry 
him at the point of a gun. Her 
mother was ultimately reconciled 


but only after she was convinced 


i 


that Armenians also crossed them 


elves with three fingers, only a care 
s minority using five and in the 


nid the y all lived peact fully together 


It seems we were Phrygians once, 
of the tribe of King Midas and his 
gold, Greek historians, from Herod 
otus on, place our original habitat 
in Thrace, as early neighbors of the 
Macedonians. Unlike the Turk, the 
Arab, the Georgian, we speak an 
Indo-European language related to 
Greek and English. As the Armeno 
Phrygians migrated to Asia Minor, 
they picked up the Hittite nose on 
their way. We are a nose-conscious 
nation, and nothing 1s so persistent 
as a nose. But the aquilines are not 
the majority everywhere ‘ 

Of Western origin, living in the 
East, the Armenian combines the 
two within himsell, and this duality 
in the unity of our people ts the key 
to a complex, contusing phenom« 
non. East and West have fought it 
out in Armenia for at least two 
thousand years. And Europe and 
Asia have merged in Armenia. Hence 
our unique place in world culture 

In the development of architecture, 
for instance, Armenia played an ex 
tremely important part. witness the 
clean-cut geometric beauty of the 
Armenian church, with tts ston 
dome over a square. Armenians took 
certain architectural laws from the 
East, notably from Persia, per 
fected them and passed them on to 
Byzantium and the West 

Every other Armenian is a poet 
(“And a rug dealer,” I can hear some 
saying, but there is poetry in Oriental 
rugs.) Lyric poetry is an expression 
of a people's innermost feelings, and 
ours shows the fusion of East and 
West. It is at once European and 
Oriental, or perhaps | should say 
neither, but rather an art that ts 
peculiarly and profoundly Arme 
nian. | have in mind especially our 
medieval and early lyrics. They have 
the brilliance and color of Persian 
poetry, but are more restrained, Pas 
sion is held in check. You don't find 
the Armenian poet indulging in the 
gaudy abandon of the Persian and 
the Arab; his is not the song of the 
seraglio. The nightingale sings in 
these poems and the gazelle exhibits 
her graces, which are those of the 
poet s beloved, but the girl doesn't 
live in a harem and is never a mere 


object of lust She is extremely 
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modest. Before marriage she is ex- 
pected to be a chaste virgin, and as a 
wife absolutely faithful. Until recent 
years infidelity and divorce were un- 
known among us. We are a hot- 
blooded but moral race, with some- 
thing puritanic in our national char 
acter. And our poetry 1s full of sor 
row, the sadness of mortality and 
time, the grief of lost glory, of 
Armenia's subjection to this or that 
foreign toe 

Similarly, our music is Western- 
Eastern, a harmonious blending of 
opposing forces. You have probably 
heard the compositions of Aram 
Khachaturian. His Sabre Dance has 
made the juke box. The fire and 
color of the East are in his concertos, 
Gayne ballet, cantatas and toc- 
cata. There is no other music like it 
in Europe or Asia. It is Armenian 
vigorous, dramatic, dreamy, melan 
choly. Khachaturian speaks to the 
Armenian soul, and at the same time 
interprets the modern temper. He 
derives much of his inspiration from 
our folk songs. They are sunny songs 
about bubbling waters and the snow 
peaks that shine like drawn swords 
in the blue Armenian sky, with 
words set to vibrant melodies that 
spurt from the heart. The trees and 
the flowers of the fields are in these 
songs, the ery of the exile pining for 
his native land, the somber joy of 
the plowman as he drives the oxen 

Our merchant also has brought 
East and West closer together. He 
has been the middleman between 
Europe and Asia. He led the cara- 
vans of the world from India and 
China to Persia, from Persia to 
lurkey and Russia, he bought and 
sold in Caleutta and Tabriz, in 
Aley po and Trebizond, in Mos- 
cow and Venice, in Hamburg and 
Amsterdam. He spoke the languages 
of East and West with equal fluency, 
as no other merchant could, not 
even the Greek and the Jew, both of 
whom to this day have a healthy re- 
spect for his shrewdness 

There was, there was not, there 
was a merchant who went to Bagh- 
dad—or Istanbul, or Ispahan—on 
business and saved his neck from the 
executioner’s ax by outsmarting evil 
men, finding the right answer to a 
riddle or to a question put to him 
this is a recurring theme in our folk 
tales. We admire verbal ingenuity 
At the last moment the harassed 
hero quips his way to freedom or 
turns the tables on his enemies 

| remember a story my father told 
He was in Istanbul taking his final 
oral examinations for his degree 
Pharmacy came under the medical 
school in those days, and he had to 
know a good deal of medicine 

“Name all the drugs you know 


that produce heavy perspiration ina 


AnY 


patient,” asked a doctor with the 
title of pasha, who acted as the 
personal representative of Sultan 
Abdul Hamid. The room was full of 
government dignitaries 

My father mentioned several drugs, 
but the pasha wasn’t satisfied. “You 
have missed an important one, Kar- 
apet effendi.” ‘ 

My father named one or two more. 
The pasha shook his head and told 
my father he would fail if he could 
not remember this particular drug 
Grave heads nodded. My father 
thought hard. “Your Excellency,” 
he said at last, taking out his hand- 
kerchief and wiping the perspiration 
off his face, “to make the patient 
sweat | would have him take this 
examination.” 

The laughter was loud. The sul- 
tan’s representative laughed, too, 
and my father was graduated—with 
a goid medal 


When I was editing an Armenian 
paper | used to get articles trying to 
prove that the Anglo-Saxons origi- 
that Columbus 
and Napoleon were Armenians 


nated in Armenia 


that God speaks in Armenian. We 


sing in one of our popular songs 


irmenia, land of the Garden of Eden 


Thou the cradle of the human race 


lo us Armenia is mother of the 
world, and on that basis you can 
trace everything and everybody to 
Armenia. | used to smile at Napo 
leon’s supposed Armenian origin: 
actually, there is some evidence that 
his forebears came from Trebizond, 
but if so it was a Greek family that 
settled in Corsica, translating its 
name literally from Kalomeroi to 
Buonaparte. But I find in a Histor) 
Artasches Abe 
ghian, a recognized authority, that 


of Armenia, by Dr 


Murat, Napoleon's general and 
brother-in-law, was an Armenian 
Napoleon's personal bodyguard 
was an Armenian, and when he 
abolished all the monastic orders in 
Italy he made one exception—the 
Armenian monastery in Venice 
where Byron studied our language 
You will never know who will turn 
out to be an Armenian next 

We dote on such information. We 
want you to know that Michael 
Arlen, who looks Irish, is our Dikran 
Kouyoumjian. Our pulse quickens 
when we see Rouben Mamoulian’s 
name on the screen, and we enjoy 
Oklahoma! better because an Ar 
menian directed it. We see William 
Saroyan’s plays and read his books 
with the proud feeling that he ts one 
of us and that he proclaims it loudly 

My friend Archie is a grocer, a 
prosperous one. When you enter his 
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President 


-— 


busy men and women! 
Enjoy ovr Mid-Manhatton location 
overlooking Central Park. Walk to 
Filth Ave, theatres, Radio City 
Choice sngle rooms, private bath 
radio, $6 te $10.50, doubles $10 to 
$16 50. Many with television 
For Teletype reservations 
NY 1.3949, Write for Booklet Hm 


Please arrive by ows beautiful 
NEW PARK ENTRANCE 


BARBIZON: PLAZA 


106 CENTRAL PARK SOUTH 
At Sixth Avenue) NEW YORK 





| 
. and the pertect hotel for 


the 
SNELLS 


| , © F ivie you 
| ys » out west 


PARADISE. 
RANCH 


AT THE FOOT OF PIKES PEAK 
18 MILES FROM COLORADO SPRINGS 





















Friendly, planned entertainment, western 
| atmosphere. Magnificent new lodge 
Unescetied cuisine Rodeos, Pack Trips, 


Chuck Wagon Dinners, Stage Coach 


Rides Reasonable rates 
tee y vel agent or write for Free booklet 
Poradine Ranch Weedlond Part, Colerede 


| ME AND MES. FRANK SHELL, 8, Owners 








Flathead Lake Lodge, Bigfork, Montana 


Resort Lrude " on largest * erty western Lake $5 
trnihe (slacter * ) Park Me Ms ne dge roome and 
cotta m lake “Ofte ring horeeback fr id m, pack trip 
ia 7 ! ding wilboating wien a. tre « 
neeing Vor reservatic write Les V yp eal pa Ae 


| Rancho Manana—Sunny Arizona 
In the f t bill OOO fe at the head of beautiful Paracine 
Valley ‘ lew from Phoenix. Enjoy loxurious weeters 
style mee Kiding, Swimming, Square Dancing, Private 
cktall bar. Write for brochure 
| 
| 


Mr. & Mrs. Jack McParland, Cove Creek, Arizona 













Winter Home of N.Y. Giants 
For Spring Training 





- PARADISE INN, Phoenix 
(THIS 1S PARADISE!) 


It's Arizona, with it» sun-ewept desert and pastel moun 
tains, tte golden days and tempting nights. It« th 
luxury of America’s finest desert resort, 10 miles from 
exciting Phoenis. It's you—lazy a* you like; of ciding 

ewimming, dancing, golfing, playing tennm, having fur 
| your favorite way Want to come’ Now's the tim 
te arrange your vacation Write 


AR. JOHN CLARK — 6150 E. Camelback Road, Phoenix 


Casa Siesta Lodge 


AAA Appr yved. Informal relaxation in the wart of Ar 
zona's Valley f the ' American & Kurope Pla 
Viennese cooking Keetricted to fr 


S110N 36th S., Phone AM 50887, Shsanta, i 





Westward | Look — The Ranch Inn 


Luxurious f k 
onan Resnet fort fenert 

ty. activities and ¢ Riding ted x im 

Open all year— American Pla Robert M Nason— 


Route 6, Box 250, Tucson, Ariz. ph. 3-259! 


Thunderhead Ranch, Tucson 


Famous for finest food veautiful «wi g pool, golde 
Palomino horses and Wester ogee taabit (,et away fror 
icy wind now and slush, and “take the slack” at 


Thunderhead Ranch, Box 1430, Tucson, Ariz 





49er's Ranch, Tucson, Arizona 





Vacation Western sty , hoice of 
ecoummadati fe, ence t 

ming, tenn « we h a . reakf 
riche ar bee 


49%er's Ranch, ‘Revie 2, Gon sit, ove. Ph Toenen 5-9001 


Wild Horse Ranch (World lanes. 
a he bast, ens ati Rates ot 
heated swimming poo 
Write for Ilustrated folder 


Mr. & Mrs. Howard W. Miller, P.O. Box 5505, Tucson, Ariz 





Horne ack riding 
Arizona at its best 








PHREE OF SWITZERLAND'S 
LEADING HOTELS 


Under the same Administration— 
Family A Ernst 


®KULM HOTEL ST. MORITZ 

Anton R. Badruit, General Manager 
Tel. (082) 3 39 31 Cable: Kulm St. Moritz 
World-wide reputation and 100 years 
tradition 

THE CARLTON HOTELST. MORITZ 
Walter Scheel, Manager 

| Tel. (082) 3 37 21 Cable: Carlton St 
Moritz 

In best location 110 rooms facing South, 
90 bathrooms 


| Sporting and social events during the 
| winter and summer season 

THE PALACE HOTEL LUCERNE 
Under personal attention of the man 
agement of Charles Fricker 

Tel. (041)2 19 Of Cable: Palace Lucerne 
200 rooms, 150 bathrooms, facing the 
lake Mignon” Grilland Cocktail Bar 
Bar Dance Orchestra Summer Season 
April-October 














Travel Directory 


Don't Spend a Frustrated Vacation 





FOR 27 YRS. TRAVEL-WISE TRAVELERS’ GUIDE | 





Mexico City, D.F. 





in CUBA It’s 


PTTrTUEE 


On Beautiful Veredero Beach 





See your travel agent of write to 
sft 17 STREET, NE YORK + RE 4.5507 
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Telle Where and How to ¢, N beet { hop, Dine 

Play. Pesecinatingly Ulustrated ( anade thru Florida anc 

Enroute, Nassau, Cuba, Jamaica, W Indies. Send 61 50 

fon { Poet paid to 

The Gimiet, 550 Sth Av Dept. $9, N. Y. 36 
Pennsylvania 

Hotel Hershey and repuanandl 

for Detiahtful ti RK i) fA ‘ nest hote 

Unique and Heautit 4 golf ‘ (hi. year d 

huropean Plan 


Joseph Gessier, Managing Director, Hershey, Pa 





|The Farm on the Hill—Honeymoons 


“Th Place They 1 for new y 
' ccluded : at rT - 

on do but le ) ‘ ‘ ent a de 
fon jue mtu ’ anecl t wri let Vv ' 
Perfect 


Box 147, Swiftwater, Pennsylvania 


PRBERUARKRY 


Get THE GIMLET GIMLET—240 pages. 








Lazy K Bor Ranch, Tucson, Arizona 
Heat Spring tur ae athe ‘ " 
in ur cA this « bea ‘itu ' chresott, 2,800 ft 
wverlooki “ ort & ta Ex 

food. For det 


bv and Getto Spautiing, Route t, Box 560, Tucson, ieee 


Circle Z Z—The West's Best Riding 


Famed working ranch near Me mm Border n 

ear. 65 mi T wow ic counter where “Ok 
homa ! Broken Lance t« dd a. ! 
Recommended 1) oe & y ‘ \ 


‘ Writ 
Fred Fendig, Ciecle Z Ranch, Satapenia Adinene 





California 





- THIS WINTER COME TO 
FABULOUS, SUN-CARESSED 


El Minador 


PALM SPRINGS, CALIFORNIA 






WORLD'S MOST dictiuquiched RESORT HOTEL 





lin Death h Valley . .. Golf, Swim, Rest 


FURNACE For folders and reserva- 
| CREEK INN tions, write $514 Death 

° * N Valley Hote! Co., Death 
™ FURNACE CREEK Valley, Calif. Or call your 
} RANCH local wave! agent 








New York 
Lake Placid Marcy 


| World tamous nm tain village « weet and finest botel 





Ideal for hone y moor t holiday. Rates from $10 daily 
including euperlative food Special w fate honey moor 
package Recommended by Duncan Hines and AAA. Free 


souvenir booklet. Write Hotel Mercy, Lake Plecid, N.Y 











te 


Resorts 


PLACES TO STAY 


For delightful weekends or vacations. Write these advertisers for reservations and descriptive literature. 





Ranches 











Pride of the 
Palm Beaches 





HOTEL 


PENNSYLVANIA 


FLORIDA'S GREATEST VALUE 


No extras—free TV, radio, air condition- 
ing in every room. Beautiful new decor. 
Quiet luxury close to all Palm Beach 
pleasures. Planned, hostess-directed so- 
cial entertainment. Roof solarium. Shuf- 
fleboard courts, sunporch and spacious 
lawn. Parking directly connected with 
lobby. Fronting lovely Lake Worth. 


> : 





Guests enjoy free cruises on beautiful 
Lake Worth aboard Yacht “Kay-Bob.” 


LUXURY at Budget Prices 


Reasonable Rates posted in every room 


Write, wire or phone for reservations 





OTHER KLOEPPEL HOTELS IN FLORIDA 
In Jacksonville 
ee a a 
Hotel Jefferson 


in West Paim Beach 


Hotel George Washington 














Business Trips 


Pleasure Trips 
or BOTH 


use these pages as your 
directory to enjoyable 


accommodations 


WEST 


reacouOraxdZ 
mm 
> 
wn 
+ 






















| 


Hy 


EVERGLADES 


’ HtAMI 


Close to entertainment at 
tractions...air-conditioned 
rooms, if desired...private 
parking air-conditioned 
dining room, grill and 
lounge famed Patio-in 


the-Sky 


OVERLOOKING BEAUTIFUL BISCAYNE BAY 
Biscoyne Bivd at Ird S.. Miemi, Fleride 











New Jersey 








vy 


. Qs Wo a Nl 
cw \aathons Juut Ki 


Soren wall 


Februery's holidays herald the coming 

of Spring - invite you to superb sea- 

shore comfort. Splendid meals. Health 

beths. Sundecks. Dancing in the Merrie 
Mayfair Lounge. 

GiORGt & sauMm J 

View President & General Manager Ss 


CLARIDGE «| 


ATLanmTic City 


| er oes 


ceerte 
Vv , 


a fore Perfect Vacation 


in FLORIDA 


CG Beach Hotel 


On the Ocean 
Renowned for club-like atmosphere, 
superior service and furnishings. 
196 rooms with tiled bath and 
cross ventilation, most with 
ocean views. Swimming pool and 
delightful beach. Open all year, 


For folder writ 
C.E. Knight, Owner-Mgr. Bex 351-4M3 


FORT LAUDERDALE, FLORIDA 


6's 
al, ar Laue ae a 
eee not oe. xurious 1 OF 
YA Fin tty on 00a “ have ooo” 
New — direc ariments— © s — owl 
2 bedroom a re beleon’s eres tet 
view wd ne tor brochure @ apts: 
i, Wr 
as f + Lauderdale fla 
Bid 
aot o ea w. Atlant Apa’ 


Gulf Winds Villas and ‘tone 


200) luxuriow 
bewch. 1, 2 lente ‘ ha kf 

Ideal for fami “ t i ta 

Near golf, f footed 


T. A. Maguire, Gul Winds, SY Peunue Beach, Florida 


Vacation at 
the hub of the 


Florida 
Gold Coast 


6 miles superb 
beaches! 
Excellent 
lodgings! 
Sensible 
rates! 


















- 
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Relax in this beautiful, 





un- 
crowded, suburban resort 





| 





only minutes from all glamor- 
ous Gold Coast attractions 
Get full details in magnificent 
NEW Hollywood BOOK 
LET. 12 
Free. Send coupon now for 
your copy 


teen 


pages. 33 photos 


eeeeeeee 
° Hollywood ¢ hamber of ( omme»rce * 
* Holl b ° 
y4 ollywood, Florida Dept. Hl. 
- Gentlemen: Please rush your new ° 
« 12-page booklet to 





. 
= Vame . 
Address . j 
City Fone State ‘if M 
Interested in « hotel motel : Wie 
e 
. 


spartment for people 


PREBKRUARY 








1 CTY PUBLICITY DEPT, P.O BOX 1181-4? 


! 

i 
| | 
| Send color folder and rates for people in ; 
| Hotel Motel Apt. Arriving | 
! Wame ' 
! i 
{ Address i 
! cw tate ' 
Rattan dieisntntets i 


A BIRD 
inthe 7) 


Bright, warm 
sunshine on 
miles of pro- 
tected, city-owned 


e 
X Sy 
ocean beach. Danc- 


ing, racing, golfing, ¥ vi $ 


tennis, big-game fishing. 
Boating on picturesque, 
winding waterways in the 
vacation Venice of America.” 


FORT LAUDERDALE 
FLORIDA 


“ 


FORT LAUDERDALE, FLORIDA 





THe 


Colonnades Hotel 


- ALM i oe ee 5 


ee a | 





A PARADISE on the ocean IN FLORIDA 


Incomparable comfort and relasation are fea 
lan ated 


Shores 


tured at thie complete reeert hotel 


directly on the aroun at Valen Teach 


t-milee north of Weet Paton Hearth. Alvecundi 
theoned hotel reome: apartmenta with covking 
facilities. Olymplemsize pool and children's 
pool. Saack bar, dining room, cocktail lounges 
tLulf Stream fiehing. Open Dew. 15 ta May 15 
THE COLONNADES HOTEL, Dept. 41.2, Box 676 


Riviera Beach, Fia., Phn. Paim Beach 4-527) 


Vermont 








Crafts Inn—For Ski & Snow Enthusiasts 


Heoutack, Diuteh 
it j i 
' Ff 


Crete inn, Wilmington, Vermont 


New Hampshire 


Pinkham Notch Inn—Dana Place 


festern Vepe Region, White Mis, Jeckeon, WH 
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CHALFONTE ~ HADDON HALL 


on the Boerdwetk, Atlantic City, NJ 
Ownet & operated by Leeds & ' 


Write tus vet ated | ° * A , iw . 6 


Fone 


»». then "Ask Mr. Foster” 
to make it come true! 


Now you can take that long- 
dreamed-of cour of Europe visiting 
just the places you want to see 
and svoiding those you have no 
interest in. You can select yout 
5 a 9 mode of transp ct 

ecide on the grand 5 of 
movest inns where you A d like 
to stay, visu the standard * ‘things 
you shouldn't miss” or skip them 
altogether. How? Just “Ask Me 
Foster”. This 68-year-old trave 
organization will take care of 
everything, without any trouble or 
worry on your part Srenspan 
tion tickets and seat reservations 
will be made, your hotel rooms 
reserved in advance, you are met 
at airports, stations or piers by 
courteous, Eoglish-sp Mg per. 
sonnel. You are not baffled by 
language difficulties or money 
exchange. You are pymplersly 
independens ot, yet 

Foster's capable staff and corre. 
spondents are constantly and 
unobtrusively taking care of the 
worrisome deraile 


Write us, telling wy you would 
libe ty when, and for bow long, 
pay , 4 capy of our folder o> 

w Travel, wwvtl 
pa aeoodted aries. ' 







Ofbc es to Principal Cities, 
tt ey, U.S. ond Canade 

- Aste Suite 1801 
peek 30 Rochetetiar Piasa 


y New York 20, N.Y. 
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ASK MR, FOSTER TRAVEL SERVICE, INC. 





(ontinued from Page 124 

home you see a large portrait of 
ligranes the Great (another spelling 
of Dikran) hanging in the hallway 
When Tigranes, king of Armenia, 
aw the Roman legions under Lucul- 
If they 


come as ambassadors they are too 


lus he said contemptuously, 


many. If they come as soldiers, they 
are too few Archie's heart glows 
every time he looks at this picture 
ligranes lived two thousand years 
ago, but it doesn’t matter. Past and 
present are mixed in the conscious 
ness of the Armenian 

But much as the Armenian loves 
his homeland, he has always felt a 
little out of place in his native en- 
vironment. He doesn’t quite fit 
there. The Turk, the Georgian, the 
Iranian doesn't emigrate as a rule 
the Armenian has always headed 
West. He is for Europe heart and 
oul-—and has paid dearly for it 

We have been a small nation, 
squeezed in between colossal neigh- 
bors and often trampled under their 
feet. We have been in close contact 
with the great civilizations of the 
vorld from the very beginning of our 
history, and in the path of marching 
empires, We did some marching our 
elves. We were the first nation in 
the world to accept hristianity 
ind ha hattled for it constantly, 
either with our own armies of 
through the Armenian emperors and 
renerals of Byzantium, and there 
vere many of them. We have been 
put to the sword, wiped out time 
and again, yet by some miracle have 
urvived to defy our foes. Our his 
tory is an unending series of wars 
ind bloodshed, of insurrections and 


resurrections 


But now we are haunted by our 


old fear of national extinction as 


TARHEEL CAPITAL 
Continued from Page 41 


of Ohio) who led a division of Sher 
man'sarmy. He wrote: The town ts 
the most attractive | have seen tn the 
South, It is simply a large village, 
with wide streets, each house having 
a good-sized dooryard, and fine 
forest trees embowering the place in 
the most beautiful foliage 

Such a report fitted Raleigh dur- 
ing the first century and a half of 
its existence. And even today, its 
municipal seal bears an oak tree 
symbol of its old nickname: “The 
City of Oaks 


in the woods when it was desig 


Raleigh was a place 


nated a capital city, about the 
same time Washington was. Ra 
leigh’s site was picked first, but 
Washington's Pierre Charles 


L’Enfant was half a year ahead of 


never before. Armenians have been 
completely uprooted from four fifths 
of their homeland. No more Ar- 
menians live in Trebizond, in Er- 
zurum, in Van, in Kars. In the past, 
large Armenian colonies have melted 
away in Poland, Hungary, and Ru 
mania, becoming part of the general 
population. So we wonder how long 
we can last this time, afraid our 
nearly three million kinsmen in the 
USSR will be Russianized eventu- 
ally—though not in Armenia, | am 
sure—and knowing we cannot sur 
vive in our foreign colonies 

‘After we die no more Armenians 
will be left.” You hear this com- 
plaint in all Armenian gatherings 

We get together to hear our music 
and poetry, and to enjoy tribal din- 
ners. Choice bits of lamb marinated 
overnight in wine and spices and 
barbecued on skewers, and served 
with pilav, made either with rice of 
cracked wheat. And belore we get to 
them we eat a rich flaky pastry 
filled with ground meat or with 
cheese, and sample a variety of cold 
and hot dishes elaborately prepared 
with eggplant, tomatoes, green pep- 
pers, green beans, sugar peas, arti- 
chokes, vine leaves. Our bread is 
baked in flat sheets and ts delicious 
Our etiquette requires that there 
should be at least twice as much food 
on the table as can be eaten 

Don't refuse, | beg you. Try an- 
other bite of this.’ 

What kind of Armenian Chris- 
tian are you? You haven't eaten 
anything 

And more food is piled on your 
plate The best food in the world. We 
get up and dance hand in hand, 
round and round, the leader waving 
a twisted handkerchief. while native 


musical instruments play the old 


Raleigh's William Christmas in put 
ting his city plan on paper, Raleigh 
was actually occupied first as a seat 
of government. Indeed, before the 
Federal Government moved to 
Washington, Raleigh already had 
two newspapers—one representing 
the Federalists, the other, the Re 
publicans of the early Thomas 
Jefferson brand. Like Washington, 
Raleigh was taunted as being “a 
city of streets without houses 
Nevertheless, the wide streets which 
Mr. Christmas planned now serve 
traffic needs of which he never 
dreamed 

Tourists passing through from 
snow to sun are important to it 
And so are the visitors from else 
where in the state. They come not 
only for business but to the shop- 
ping centers, the ice shows, the 
stock shows, the sports con! the 


TrOPL TAY PRBRUARY 


familiar songs. And constantly we 
Armenia 
{ prooted, divided, scattered, Ar- 


menians cling to their identity with 


argue over iow to save 


all their might, unwilling to give up 
their dream, while the dissolving tor 
rents of time flow past the last re 
maining ramparts and the walls 
crumble under our feet 

The Armenian is mad, of course 
A fool in the cruel court of time, 
singing his undying song. Babylonia, 
Assyria, the Hittite Empire, Par- 
thia, Medea, Rome, Byzantium 
all have vanished from the stage of 
history, but Armenia, their contem 
porary, lives to this day 

Our poets still write, architects 
build, musicians compose, merchants 
contribute to national causes. There 
is no letup. Classes are held in dilap 
idated old buildings in the slums of 
Beirut and Aleppo, in Arab village 
along the Euphrates (which flow 
down, as does the Tigris, from our 
mountains). Ragged, barefoot, bright 
eyed children, whose parents have 
been DP’s for forty years, learn the 
Armenian alphabet, sing our folk 
songs, recite the cherished words of 
our national poets. You may see the 
ravages of hunger on their faces 
but Tigranes the Great still enters 
Antioch at the head of 500,000 
troops and routs the Parthian cay 
alry, the battle under St. Vardan the 
Brave is fought again for Church 
and Nation, and Armenia continues 
to guard the eastern marches of 
Christendom, vanguard of Western 
civilization in the East 

And while East and West clash in 
the immemorial fight, they remain 
one in the soul of the Armenian 
For an example of what a peaceful 
and united world could be like, I 


give you my Armenia rHe END 


dances, or the preaching of Bills 
Graham and Norman Vincent Peale 
in the big halls “up at Rolly.” And 
“Roliy” (rhymes with Polly) it 1s to 
most of its citizens—not “Raw-ly.” 
When my father, Josephus Dan- 
icls, came back to Raleigh alter 
cight years as Woodrow Wilson's 
Secretary of the Navy, he and my 
mother planned a new house. He 
wrote in his diary: “Addie has 
bought a place in the country.’ 
Today it’s in the middle of town 
And the house they built now over 
looks a mammoth traffic separation 
which in process of building was one 
of the biggest mudholes in America 
I] am not sure what my father, if he 
could look over the rose garden my 
mother planted, would think of it 
Nor am | sure what he would think 
of the new building his sons are 
Continued on Page 130 








EUROPE 
OA you wont to see wt! 


Year after year, the excitingly different countries of Europe play host 












to an increasing number of satisfied guests. In the Fall, Winter and Spring, 
low fares and easy-to-obtain reservations make Europe 
yours—to roam where you will in leisurely, unhurried comfort. 


” 


See your Travel Agent now! For further information, write each country SX C4 
below in which interested. —_ National Tourist Office (Name of 8 “ey 


Country), Box 258, Dept. C-2, New York 17, N.Y. " EUROPE i * 
EUROPEAN TRAVEL COMMISSION — 


‘ — 
+t Thi 

AUSTRIA + BELGIUM « DENMARK « FINLAND « FRANCE + GERMANY + GREAT BRITAIN 

GREECE «+ ICELAND «+ IRELAND « ITALY « LUXEMBOURG + MONACO + NETHERLANDS ~ 

NORWAY + PORTUGAL «+ SPAIN + SWEDEN + SWITZERLAND + TURKEY + YUGOSLAVIA TF; | ae 
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Continued from Page 128 
erecting for his newspaper, The News 
and Observer. He admired white col- 
umns, and the newspaper building will 
be a modern structure of glass and 
steel 

His is still a 
country newspaper, though (or maybe 
therefore) it has more circulation in 


News and Observer 


proportion to the population of its 
home city than any daily in America 
Its friends (and its 
it The Old Reliable, 


many who refer to it as The Nuisance 


masthead) call 


but there are 
and Disturber 

The people of few American towns 
have changed 60 little across the years 
as in Raleigh. Almost, everybody is 
related to everybody else by blood, 
marriage of 


generations of neigh- 


boring. Few immigrants have come 
here 
the 


few welcome 


Today almost for first 


time it 18 receiving a 


foreigners intellectuals, researchers, 
teachers 


perbolic 


of several 


The architect with the hy- 


home design is only one 
able foreigners in State 
College's School of Others 
are engaged in research and teach- 
ing in physics, plant pathology and 
Students 


world to 


Design 


fields 
the 
When 


engineering 


other come trom 


around the Textile 


S« hool 


nuclear 


the first doctorate in 


ever given was 


State 
Brazilian 


awarded at College, its re- 
cipient was a 


the 


Such people 
popu- 


emphasize homogeneous 
lation 

Many of the Negro residents are 
the The 


Delanys (one was long ago a bishop 


as indigenous as whites 
of the Episcopal Church) are as dis- 
tinguished the 
The 
Shepard family in an old neighbor- 
hood called Oberlin (now squeezed 


among Negroes as 


Haywoods are among whites 


by surrounding white residential de- 
velopments) does not forget that one 
of its members founded the state's 
leading college for Negroes 

Alt a 


Supreme Court has said segregation 


time, however, when the 
in the schools must end, the Negroes 
are faced with sharper economic seg- 
regation. In the last two decades, while 
the number of whites employed in 
Southern increased by 2,700,- 
000, the Negroes lost 940,000 jobs 


Pushed from the farms by 


States 


machines 
and from the kitchens by appliances, 
they find that service jobs in cities 
Ra- 
Negro 


are increasingly held by whites 
The 


barber and waiter are disappearing. 


leigh is no exception 
New industry has provided few jobs 
Raleigh the truth 
about what is happening to the Negro 
the 
packed with Negroes heading North 


for Negroes In 


can be seen in railroad coaches 


The only sadder thing is those same 
Negroes coming home to a town 
which has given them much in the 
way of schools, housing and parks, 
but less chance to earn a living. 

The fact that Raleigh's three col- 
leges for women and two colleges for 
Negroes were founded by religious 
sects emphasizes the religious pre- 
occupation of a town in which churches 
are being built as rapidly as drive-in 
banks or new schools. 

The growth of the relatively young, 
white-collar city is emphasized by a 
town within the town, Cameron Vil- 
The builder of Cameron Vil- 
lage, James Wesley Y ork (Willie Y ork 
to everybody in Raleigh), is a sym- 
bol of the change he has helped bring 


lage 


about. In 1946, as a moderately suc- 
cessful young Raleigh contractor, he 
the Na- 
tional Home Builders Association in 


attended the convention of 


Chicago. Two years later Cameron 
Village had won a national prize as 
a successful neighborhood develop- 
ment. Until World War II the site 
of that development was an 


touched 


un- 
15%-acre woodland held in- 
tact by an estate 
the the 
soaring timber prices. What had been 
a beautiful forest within the city be- 


Then, during the 


war, owners sold trees at 


Came a Scar 
$325,000. He 


Willie got the scar for 


has planted trees SO 








(h 





energetically he has been called “Joyce 
Kilmer” York. 

With State College in town, and 
Duke, the University of North Caro- 
lina and Wake Forest College half an 
hour's drive away, Raleigh is a place 
of sports congregation. And, since 
World War If, the William Neal 
Reynolds Coliseum has drawn 12,500 
basketball fans many a night. Their 
number important than the 
distances they come and the fact that 
they know most of the other fans 
around them. Similar reunions mark 
the 
Music Association, 


is less 


the concerts of Raleigh Civic 
the 


Southeast. And the convergence of 


largest in 


old friends on the capital is a heredi- 
tary process at North Carolina’s an- 
nual Debutante Ball 

That event, which adds 165 young 
ladies to North Carolina’s social “400” 
each year, apparently is unique. Else- 
where society is centered in cities. 
In North Carolina, so long without 
cities, the state is the unit of society 
and the state capital its center. So 
in September (a hot time chosen be- 
cause it is a vacation time too) girls 
from everywhere in the state are pre- 
sented to society in Raleigh in a 
process which combines the best fea- 
tures of the industrial assembly line 
and the old South of crinoline and 


roses. 














He insists on SERVICE... 


Fly on the airline 


r 














to CANADA 


that brought turbo-prop flying 


to North America 
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He insists on QUIET... 


He has discovered the unequalled 


quietness 


... the smooth, restful, 


5-miles-a-minute flight of the world’s 


first turbo-prop airliner, introduced 
to North America by TCA, 


Nonstop TCA Viscount service to 


Toronto or Montreal from New York, 


Chicago, Cleveland, Detroit / Windsor. 


Consult your Travel Agent or local 


TCA Office. 


Onward connections to Western 


Canada or Europe by Super- 
Constellation. 


TRANS-CANADA AIR LINES 


TCA Offices in Boston, New York, Cleveland, Detroit /Windsor, Chicago, Seattie-Tecoma, Tampe-S. Petersburg, Los Angeles 
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IRELAND 
Che debigh fit Mau / 


LUXURIOUS, ALL-INCLUSIVE 
MOTOR COACH TOURS 
6,7, 9%, and 12 DAYS 

AT LESS THAN $10 PER DAY! 














ae 
TYPICAL TOUR... 
é AY t Wee 5] rk, Blorney 
Cattle ’ ney ¥ 3 ! Ferry Dublin 
$ 40 INCLUDING 
; tation hote 
a AY 1 p A lreland 
PECIA RA RTAT - 
A Al PEP 
Ast ' bet 
£ b A ALL YOUR 
1 PA Ar + TRANS RTATI N 
AND RESERVA NS A E HOTEL 


SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 


jer and map on request from 
IRISH RAILWAYS 

eleller *? N.Y 
‘ « TORONTO 


&> 
wo 
lreland's 


Transport Company 


9° w York 2 


) ‘ 
AGO « LOS ANGELES 


Coras 
1OMPAIR 
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WORLDWIDE 
KODACHROME SLIDES 


IN BREATHTAKING COLOR... interiors 
of Louvre, St. Peter's, etc., Paris night 
life... the shots you need to complete 
your collection. Over 4000 super-koda 
chrome slides from 57 countries in 35mm, 
and 1200 stereos, rushed to you same 
day by air mail or on approval! Name 
the spot, we'll furnish the slide. 


SEND 25¢ (deductible from first 
order) for 40-page illustrated 
four-color catalog, with detailed 
description of 35mm slides. 
Stereo list free. 


Ernest C. Wolfe 






















SPECIAL ADVERTISING 
SECTIONS 


The Holiday Shopper pages 134, 
135, 136, 137 





Tours, Cruises 
| Travel Services poges na, no 
| 


| Places-to- Stay Directory 


(Resorts, Ranches, 
City Hotels) Pages 126, 127 


Holiday School and 
Camp Directory 
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The town is full of mothers as 
well as daughters at Deb Ball time. 
Fathers come with their check books, 
though, except for the clothes, being 
presented to Society in North Caro- 
lina is an eighty-five-dollar bargain 

here is a similar sharing of the 
arts two months after the Debutante 
Ball, in what was once called face- 
tiously and now is known almost 
officially as Culture Week. So far as 
I can learn, this also is a unique 
Raleigh affair. 

Mild-mannered Dr. Christopher 
Crittenden, head of the State De- 
partment of Archives and History, 
serves as shepherd for the cultural 
flock. Other males—college profes- 
sors, editors, writers and artists—do 
much of the formal speaking. The 
ladies crowd to overflowing the Sir 
Walter Hotel, and if no great halls 
are required to receive those saluting 
the various native arts, it must be 
realized that these ladies combine 
the arts with cookies, punch and 
conversation to make Raleigh the 
good gathering place they insistently 
want it to be in terms of “culture.” 

In art and sport, architecture, re- 
search, government and industry, 
much has happened since the Hay- 
woods built their homes in the “city 
of streets without houses.”” The con- 
temporary Betsy John agrees, how- 
ever, that change is not necessarily 
perfection. She is Mrs. Louis N. 
West, wife of a distinguished retired 
physician. A few years ago she 
moved to a new home outside the 
crowding town. It pursued her. A 
new Raleigh Speedway built its 
“only lighted the 
world” practically under her win- 
dows. Suburbs spread around her. 
A crisis 


mile track in 


of her 
neighbors dumped his refuse inside 
her front gate. Betsy John’s nose in- 
dicated her distaste, but with gloved 
hands, she searched the mess until 
she found envelopes bearing the of- 
fender’s name and address. 


arose when one 


tele- 
phoned, and he came and got it 
Betsy John is not a lady who ex- 
pects perfection. Actually, however, 
nobody loves Raleigh more than she 
best-loved 
items of her changing world 


“Come and get it,” she 


does. Even when the 
her 
came to visit her at 
the 


perience delightful but tiring 


grandchildren 


Christmastime, she found ex- 

“There is nothing in the world as 
beautiful,’ she said, “as their little 
pink faces coming in—except their 
little pink behinds going out.” 

She the same 
sentiment when she speaks sharply 
about aspects of Raleigh, old and 
But in Betsy John’s case, 
whether she speaks of her grand- 
children or her city, I suspect it is 
the language of love, THE END 


expresses much 


new, 
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WHAT HAVE 


TO DO WITH FUN? 


A good deal, for both are 
found in the province of 
Ontario the dancers in 


the Royal Ontario Museum's 
world-famous Chinese collec 
fun everywhere 


tion, and 


EVERYONE FINDS 
FUN IN ONTARIO 


the outdoorsman, the indoorsman, those who like 
their vacation leisurely and those who prefer it packed 
full of “go”. In this big, friendly province, there's 
something for everyone in the whole family. To see 
just how much Ontario has to offer, send in the coupon 
below. Plan your next vacation with the whole family 


in Ontario! 


in mind 








* ; of th ! | 
Chinese dancers of the Sui or | Denise McDonald, Ontario Travel Hostess 

4 early lane dynaity, A.D 600, 
+ courtesy of the Royal Ontario | Room 207 Parliament Bidgs., Toronto 2, Ont. | 
Museum, Toronto, Ontario, | Please send me free literature about | 
| Ontario vacations | 
| | 
| NAME | 
| | 
STREET 
\| Canada's | 
y Vacation Playground ; ov te as SVAVE " 
a ] 
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s ¢ > p ' for a fresh experience in Europe... 
NS 
¥ INCLUDE SPARKLING 
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Scandinavia is majestic 







fjords and fairytale towns, medi 
eval castles and modern citics set against 
the sea... .epic scenery in Lands of Sunlit Nights 
Scandinavia is fabulous food and gay outdoor cafes 
ballet and 


opera, drama and pageants. And then, Scandinavia is people 


modern design in silver, ceramics, furniture 





and a heartwarming way of life 


tal 


Denmark:-Finland-Norway- Sweden 
( 


Y Scandinavian Travel Commission 
4 ’ i Dept. D1, Box 80, New York 10, N.Y 
ff Write for free brochures 
























Vtwce of the Sh a 


\ this season of the year in this portion of the North 





Temperate Zone when the cold winds are playing 
poke through the buttonholes of overcoats, and the street 
slush dapples new clocks on male socks, the office mail 
is full of human-sacrifice offers. Thousands of people 


want to drop it all, leave kith and kin, and go to Ta- 


4 hiti whence they will write us romantic articles or send 
: us ravishing pictures of the native girls. Naturally, we 
3 thank them, and point out that if anyone is going to be- 
: stow romantic articles and ravishing pictures upon us it 
a will likely be a HOLIDAY editor. We, too, have our South 
= Sea dreams; and Tahiti, the largest of the Windward 
. group of the Society Islands, and the place from which 
4 French Polynesia is governed, looms as high in them as 

the 7500-foot cone of Mt. Orohena. Rodgers and Ham- 

merstein also have taught us that Moorea is really the 
: Bali Hai of the song. And we, too, have seen the paintings 
- of Gauguin, read the works of Robert Louis Stevenson, 
= Jack London, and Nordoff and Hall. Tahiti is the South 
- Sea epitome. It is the ancient Polynesian homeland from 

which the double-canoes and the tapa-sailed outriggers 
me pushed off for Hawaii in the last of the great conquering 
- migrations staged by these vikings of the trade winds. Its 
* emerald reefs and blue lagoons, swaying palms and iso- 
. lated beaches—despite the increasingly modern aspects 












PHOTOGRAPH BY GEORGE E. HOLTON 


Surrounded by volcanic peaks and fringed with palms, Moorea’s Paopao 
Bay is a playground even for Tahitians as well as a dream for tourists 


TALE 


of Papeete—are still much as they were when Captain 


Cook first dropped anchor. The fish still bite and the 
girls dance and the banana, breadfruit, papaya and man 
goes still fall from the trees 

Fahiti, however, is strictly a male dream—of escape, 
adventure, a hermit existence—or some combination 


thereof, Seldom do any wives want to write romantic 


articles on the South Seas. This may explain why 
Polynesia is still not the tourist paradise it seems des 
tined to become, if current plans of the air and sea 
carriers materialize 
of Honolulu’s Pacific Club talking to William “West 
ward Ho” Mullahey 


“The Pacific traffic is only beginning, 


We remember sitting on the lanai 


"he said. “There 
are little groups of businessmen right here in Honolulu 
Tahiti Nui looking for 
Japan, Australia, New Zealand 


and all the islands, including the Society Group.” 


prowling around hotel sit 


I he move is on 


The Tahiti dream antedates the tourist, however. Per 
haps Herman Melville said it best As this appalling 
ocean surrounds the verdant land, so in the soul of man 
there lies but one insular Tahiti, full of peace and joy 
but encompassed by all the horrors of the half known 
life. God help thee. Push not off from that isle, thou 


canst never return.” re END 


Oison Russ 


.. HAVE EVERYTHING 
YOU WANT ! 


SEND US YOUR OLD 
RUGS, CLOTHING, etc. 
. ~~ at Our Expense 


stter where Write 
new, PRE Oleon Mug and 
a Vek ie ‘ " " 5 
Civ T (itter. Learn } the 
' mate sl in discarded 
rome, « ( g. ete are recta ed like 
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thee } met rus yarn, 
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teatured new Me tle 


BROADLOOM BUGS 
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Tweed Bleeds | mherser effects 
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Mall Coupon or Powtcard to Nearest Address 


' RUG Offer, BOOK in Color 
‘FRE Model Rooms GIFT OFFER 
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; hddeoys oat 
; lowe State 


§ OLSON RUG CO., Dopl. A-78 
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SAN FRANCISCO 
209 Post Street 


CHICAGO 
62800 N Crowlerd 


NEW YORK 
15 W. 34th Sy 
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STOP BEING CONFUSED! 
ee 


Hew Book tells off chowt 
High Power 


BINOCULARS 
Know BEFORE you buy 
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Empress Chinchilla Opera Cloak 


You're the Ming Tea Type! 


MING THLAS are truly the treasure 
teas of the world! Che «trom 50 
different blend ill of them mar- 
clhous-— ral ne trom hauntingly 
flowery MING CHA TRA to virile, 
smoke rich MING LAPSANG on 
CHONG including all the blends 
that ple ase extra ciscriminating 
tastes 

Laok for the MING label at fine 
food hop or write direct t 


The ra 


MING TEA \ fe) 
co. _ 


TEAGERAY PORT, HARTFORD 4, ¢ 





Visit with the 
world’s foremost 


writers in 
The Atlantic 


the 
informed 


America’s best 

and interesting 
Lach enjoy the 
finest combination of information 


magazine for 
most 
month, 


pe opk 


and entertainment on 


@ literature @ world events and news 


developments 


@ book and record reviews @ travel 
Accept this Half Price Introductory 
Offer to America’s most distinctive 
periodical: 8 months for only §2 

a $4 Send 
mail coupon below today 


value no money 


The Atlantic 
8 Arlington St 


Dept H 
Boston 16, Mass. 


Please enter my Half Price trial 
subscription to Ihe ATLANTIC 
for 8 months. Bill me for only §2 
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Have you ever wondered just how Holiday Shopper columns 
are put together? Take this month's offering: only fourteen items, but 
they represent the kind of distillation you get in a cupful of fine French 
sauce Or in a nugget of pure uranium. To make this selection, 52 
stores were shopped and 159 mail-order catalogs perused—and this, of 


course, is only a fraction of the 2500 firms whose offerings we comb 



























Danish Ceramics 





These ash-tray-and-cigarette-cup 
sets are minor works of 

art, done by the silk-screen 

process. Available in 
blue-and-white Danish-street-scene 
pattern, $5.50; or in 

abstract green-and-white 

pattern, $5.90 

Postpaid. Jon's Scandinavian Shop, 
179 W. 4th St., N.Y.C. 14 


Buttertiy Box 

This striking cigarette or 
catch-all dresser box has a 
laminated Lucite top decorated 
with real butterflies. Box is 
cedar, 4x10", with black finish 
and white Lucite lining. $20, 
postpaid. Helen Cole, 


963 Lexington Ave., N.Y.C., 21 


Felt Fancy 

For fancy-free femininity 

in after-ski cocktail hours, try 
this bright felt vest over tapered 
slacks. Clock motif is 
appliquéd in black, gold and white, 
and vest comes in mint, white 

or rouge. Sizes 10-16. $12.95, 
postpaid. Betty Miller Hart, 60 Little 
Silver Point Rd., Little Silver, NJ. 





Chet's Apron 
for cooks of either sex. This 
36" denim apron is gaily 
appliqued with a multicolored fish, 
wild duck, vegetable or 

watch on a red, navy or black 
background. $7.95, post- 

paid. La Cuisiniere, 133 E. 


55th St., N.Y.C. 22. 
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‘ y y >, 
Sy 4 
h 4 
and recomb in the course of the year. For every item that appears here, 
the Shopper considered twenty others and made the final selection be- 
cause in every instance it represented not only the latest wrinkle and 
the best bargain but was, all in all, the best of its kind around. It’s a 


lot of work, and a lot of pleasure too. We hope you'll enjoy brows- 


ing our collection as much as we enjoyed putting it together for you 


Simply Right 

The beautifully unadorned 

lines of this hand-blown decanter and 
matching liqueur glasses 

will create an after-dinner stir at 

any festive table. Decanter 
is I] glasses are 4” 
both have solid glass bottoms 
Set of decanter and six 
America House, 


§2nd St., N.Y.C. 22 


glasses, $8, postpaid 


32 I 





international Matches 
Seven colorful varieties of 

foreign and novelty safety matches 
to lend a decorative 

touch to cocktail or bridge 

table 


books with initial you request 


Fifty books or boxes, plus six 


$5.95, postpaid 
Tisket-Tasket 





Garrison, N.Y 


Japanese Lantern 
for garden, patio or rumpus 
room. Made in Japan 
of brightly colored rice 

paper, bamboo and 
wire. In predominantly blue 

or pink background 

26” open. $3, 

postpaid. Jasmine 

63 E. 56th 


N.Y 4 


Shoppes, Inc., 
St 


” 





Demitasse 

Ceramic cups from Italy 
in a squarish modern design 
Set of six cups and 

saucers, each in a different 
color on a white 
background, $9.50, postpaid 
Inc., 
dW. S6th St., N.Y 


Italy Today 
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_ WILD RICE PANCAKES 
| A temptingly different Ready-Mix 


Grown in crystal-clear lakes of the North, 
| choice wild rice flour is blended with 
| select buckwheat to produce an exotic 

taste sensation that appeals to the moat 

discriminating. So good, different, 
you'll want extra packages as gifts 


1 pkg. $1.00 

3% tm beg $2.70 "OF Paid 
tvk for free catalog i North Woods 
Wild Rice Recipes 


MILLE LACS MAPLE PRODUCTS CO. 
Dept. F, 306 Prince St., $1. Paul, Minn, 


Delicacies and 











| HAND CRAFTED COLONIAL 
FURNITURE OF RARE CHARM 


Versatile 
Lazy 
Susan 
Table 

Hand ia 


hootne 


oh 
dwith un 
kill 
by career? 
cratt 


hurried 


men 
solid 
(Choice of satin emooth finiahe resistant 
alcohol. $119.75 up. Open stock 
and end table cheat 
inks, cobbler 
most beautiful ever 
Send 25¢ for photos, wood 
ples, prices. Visitors welcome. Write Dept 


fad WINEMILLER'S 
Depend gmerranyed 
HOW TO SLEEP 
in PERFECT Comfort 


from native vood valnut of vild 
cherry 
to water, heat 
(,ateleg, cotter 
cupboards, dry 


Thee 


customer 


chairs 


bench, bedroom 


pieces wen “y 
om am 


K204 





6 ver yhody lowes thts mew Blanket Support thee ausse it frees thetr 
feet trom blanket weight MOW they steep quietly retased and 
awake retraced. The difference ts truty amaring! Ingenious 
fotdine arm make « cory resttul feet porket indiroon atte 
te wncomtertatte cheepers, Beteses tensions that cause tn 
somnia and twritations tmepereve: circulation, eases rhew 
matin and feet cramps Inereeses etectric tlarket comfort 
Ernieved by artiwitics and the aged. Fite any bed. Are feta 
down Hat when bed is made Praiced by thewsends of rest tous 
sleepers, doctors, hospitals. Order ene tar cach bed in your 
home Money bark guarantor 


Send only $3.98 plus 25 postage to 
| | BETTER SLEEP INC, Dept. 381, New Providence, J 
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BUD-DS Posipcid in USA 


A new experience in versatile foot 


wear Unexcelied alipper-like comfort 
whether roughing it or plain relas 
og. Our most popular all around 
| boot. 0” high. Uppers of glowing, full 


grain calf, lege of soft kid 
Fully leather lined, leather soles 
Available in all sizes and widths 
Specify brown, black, size 
width Satisfaction and per 
feet guaranteed. Order 
Jim Richards 

it 2, Wetllesiey Hille #2, Mase 


nt 
only 
Dept 
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coler catelieg showing boot line for on 


try CORTINA’'S SHORT-CUT To 














START SPEAKING gf 


ALMOST OVERNIGHT! 


M*' Alt cogpen fur be ided, non-breakable re 
d 7 ' SUTE PRS Lint 
as native instructor speak son record, Let 
your eve follow word i ample te t aime 
thre Hefore you realive it le hattir 
whole sentences in your ew language 
a perfect accent (that's a 1 hear y dor 
learn grammar the hard way YOU Pick U1 
UP IN CONVERSATION 
MAIL COUPON NOW. There are triv 
to thie offer, Hut it may end 
Hurry | Rush coupon wit to he 
cover cost of apecial packing hippl 
We'll aleo send FREE, book deseribing 
full Cortina course, No obligatior 


TINA ACADEMY 


Originators of Phonograph Metho 
S2nd St, 


Dest. 522 iss wn Y ° 





CORTINA ACADEMY, Dept 52? (ter, 1882) 





| 136 W. Sind Street, Mew York 19, M. ¥ | 
| Please send me a FREE Sample Reoord and i 
lesson in (cheek one) 

1 0) SPANISH FRENCH nussIAN | 
j | GERMAN ITALIAN JAPANERE " 
BRAZILIAN and complete informati 
| about the full Cortina Course, Enelosed | ‘ A 
| (stamps or coin) to help cover the rT 

special packaging, shipping 
| Nan i 
| Addres | 
L' ity Lone tat 

on an an apan em an ab Gb Gbemenan an amanet 


DOUBLE-BREASTED SUITS 
“SINGLE-1ZED" 


SEND NO MONEY! 


We will completely RE STYLE and RE ORSIGN 
your OUT DATED DOUBLE BREASTED SUIT or 
TUXEDO inte @ SMART NEW SINGLE 
BREASTED MODEL with all the Newest fea 
tures of Present Day Styling for only $25 








1954 


Mere is all you have te de! SEND NO MONEY 
JUST SEND US YOUR COAT! Tell us how LARGE 
or how SMALL it is across the WAISTLINE, ov if 
it FITS AS 1S. We will Completely RE-DESION 
inte @ NEW SINGLE BREASTED MODEL, end return 
i POSTPAID in 2 WEEKS! ALL YOU PAY 16 $12.50 
ON Dtliviny! 











We are Se Sure you will be Completely Sotiefied 
that we will bill you for the $17 50 Belence, ONE 
| WEEK AFTER you have received and impected your 
finished germent! We hove “SINGLEIZED” ever 15,000 
DOUBLE BREASTED SUITS & TUXEDOS TO DATE FROM ALL 
Ove® THE WORLD! 
MESULTS “PONITIVELY GUARANTTLD 
| 





weet ort 4 


FOR (ett BROCHURE 





1D WORTH CIVERLYT O8IVE 
BEVERLY WILLD, CALIFORNIA 





wee 


Heavy Steel 


LOG CRIB 
$44% 


5 leet taf, 45° Gemeter 


for 
Outdoor Yarbecue 


dour 





Indoor 





} ive pla . ; 


| Striking nique an! wotlerful for kee, 
ng wood high and ¢ry outdoors, off the floor indoors 
Handsome and hardy in fet « steel wit rust 
resistant black finial Stacks a“ f firewood 
asecinbles in nutes fron ple inetruction sheet 
| Hobe 
| 
Dept 4-26, 15 West 5) Street, Sew York 19,8 7 
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Have YOU Ever Tasted 
Luscioes BUTTER TAFFY? 


im Try 3 tbs. of This New 
‘COOK CS EY mouth-Watering Delight 
in Gay Circus 


COOKIE JAR 





Red Fiashes 

A red cotton flannel shirt 

for half pints, warm and washable 
In even sizes, 4-20. $3.50 

And adjustable junior 


fireman braces with brass clasps. Sizes, 


WORLDWIDE 
KODACHROME SLIDES 


IN BREATHTAKING COLOR . interiors 
of Louvre, St. Peter's, etc., Paris night 


small and medium. $1. Postpaid 





Johnny Appleseed’s, Beverly, Mass 








Verhape you're too young to remember the old life the shots you need to complete 
fant Heal Kutter Tally, that Wteratly your collection. Over 4000 super-koda 
“ mouth. After too many years hrome slides from 57 countries in 35mm Express Espresso 
nb renerteerer it ak ayn You, your guest and 
wv youngsters will adore this wholesome treet and 1200 stereos, rushed to —_ This aluminum Nova Espress 
wrandparents will reeall the ineomparable fla day by air mail or on approval! Name 
You'll treasure the charning gaily colored the spot, we'll furnish the slide makes caffé espresso in three to five minutes 
v glazed Cera Cookie Jar, alroat 0’ : 
gh ny eater bee pends Te nd SEND 25¢ (deductible from first Natural, brass or copper 
elicious pounds of Butter Taffy in 6 assorted order) for 40-page illustrated finish. Three-cup size, $7.50; six-cup, $10 
' trawbert hoeolate aniila, lerner four-color catalog, with detailed | 
snd peppermir Pach twin-bite ze piece ie description of 35mm slides nine-cup, $14. Postpaid 
ed lually wrepped ‘i ' , d . 
~ eaten pase em NeCODse — al Stereo list free. Alba Products, 550 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 36 
BEICH BROS. CANDY CO., Dept. B-1 
29 West Kinzie St., Chicago 10, titinols Ernest J.Wolfe 











YOUR DOUBLE-BREASTED SUIT 


CONVERTED TO AN UP-TO-DATE 


SINGLE: BREASTED MODEL 


LIKE GETTING A 
NEW oye FOR 


1 re 


Don't throw your old-fash- 
joned double-breasted wit 


Crackers and Cheese 


Ceramic mouse-topped 


Clap 
Hoarti Destro... 


Hand sculptured coramies for your Valentine! 





bow! for cheese 





spreads is 4” wide and fits into 
a hollow in the 10 


cracker plate. $4.95 for the set 
Hetdervense cod etardust & edging in Spanich 
gaileon gold. Karrings, $5. Matching cull links, 
5. baqutely gift packaged 


Rajah jeure Iry in ceramic 


Dept 4, O21 Greentree Road, Pacific Palisades, Calif 


Extra bowl, $2.50 
Postpaid. The Village Vendors 
11733 Barrington Court 


away. Have it converted by 
Los Angeles 49, Cal 








mail to @ smart new single 
















































. breasted model for only 
ENIOY TRAVELING WITH AMERICA’S FINEST $19.50 complete, Our master tailors re-de 
AUTO COMPASSES sign, re-style, re-cut even the collar and lapels 
TRAVELITE (Gm of your coat to conform perfectly to present 
5 PoiNSMORE.. day styling. Well make your coot larger or You will ENJOY pn a 
q Seen vi smotler if you wish Satisfaction guaranteed pleasant vigorous ORIGINAL 
|| Write for FREE details how we convert your 
| coat by mail or send coat ond check today VIBRATORY i a 
: ROGERS TAILORING CO. wom See Ganeme Cs 
DINSMORE INSTRUMENT CO. 1000-79 Kelso Strest, Flint |. Mich. | Dept 1, 621 Prespect Ave., Cleveland, Ohie Battle wae r : 
; HEALTH 
4) GO PLACES ie — Marri 
‘a | “en . rriage 
WA L D 0 pen “TOPS” for fo =2 Precious way to say“! love you"...recalls moments 
| | G u A H © | E GREENHOUSES the Home, for Athletic Clubs, to youre. of wedded bliss. A perfect memento 
MAKES IT EASY TO for Reducing Solons—for MEN ond WOMEN |! for “her’ Lata a 8 oe chain. 
ing Silver 
LISTEN and LEARN to Enjoy the relaxing, stimulating benefits of 1" die. $4, 1-1 4’ $5, 1-1/2" $7 
efficient vibratory massage! Health Builder r tn 14 Ke. Selid Geld ‘ 
S eak gives you pleasant, scientific deep-t 1 dia. $15, 1-1/4° $30, 1-1/2" $40 
fp m. wlation--"at the snap of « Stote full neme and number of years morried 
H weight and figure problems, pone, _ prices include engraving, fed. tox & postage 


Din — 


toning, bleed circulation Widely used in 546 Se. Broodwoy 


Health imetitutions. Built for years of serv Wayne Silversmiths Yonkers 5, N.Y 


ice—fully guaranteed write ror Pree 
LITERATURE TODAY! — _ 


Special spiral-bound book “How to use 
your Battle Creek Health Builder” shows 20 new rT POWER 


applications plus weight chart, $1.65 ppd 


*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. ~~ ACHROMATIC 


Adjustable 20X - 40X - 60X 
Precision Achromatic Lenses 
Opens to 34” 


SS —— 


— 





MODERN GREEK—any of 34 languages available for . 
10 DAY FREE TRIAL AT HOME 101 Models Under $500 
Prices as LOW as $239 
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World Wide Btuc wena! Endorsement —_ 


BRITISH SHOES! 


— at a fraction of their 
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LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE Clrete 1-e0n0 American retail price 
1.2) 008 Meek, Place, Mew Yors ©, #Y 9 Delivery in 10 doys 
from receipt of order | ot ete PACKED IN PLASTIC BOK Us 
, Inetudes al! import charges them on stationery, checks, books, greeting cards 
Shores Wiliams, Lea TE 16S records, etc. Your choice of 3 lines printed on fine Send for complete price list 


quality gummed paper. 1000 labels for only $1.00 Fost service high quality 


postpaid. Six orders for $5. THIS IS A SPECIAI Satisfaction or money back 


40 Chatham fid., Short Hills, NW. 4 ; 
+ |}OFFER. A sensational bargain. Ideal for gifts 
, 
, 


Vlea etal me uu . va rcnhe Lert 
Nome Makes wonderful useful preset Satiafaction Authorized Ansco Color Laboratory 


Address guaranteed. Handy Labels, 210 Jasperson Building c OLORFA KX Las or AT ° Rift s 
SSSSSCCSSSSSSSeSceseoosososeos?s Culver City |, California 1160-H Bonifant St, Silver Spring, Md. 
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SHOPPER 


Coaster Fun 

Perfect protection against “sweating” 
glasses. Coaster bases are 

easy-drying cellulose sponge yarn. 
Bases in black or white; centers in black, 
natural, coral or aqua. Set 

of four, $2.25, postpaid. Joanne Bent, 
225 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 10. 


Ski Gear 

Shearling-lined deerskin ski mitts, in 
small, medium or large, $10.95 

Vinyl ankloons with pump valves for air- 
cushion comfort in your ski boots, 
$4.95 a pair. Postpaid. Andre Ski Shop, 
49 E. 47th St., N.Y.C. 17. 





Note: Please do not send any unsolicited 
Send 
only photographs and descriptions of items.) 


samples to be considered for this column 








Personalized Glasses 

Send photo of house, boat, or whatever, 
to be drawn and fired on 11-oz 

frosted glasses. Sketches in red, green, 
brown or black. Set of eight, 

$19.50, postpaid. Warren E. 
Guggenheim, Box 86, Enka, N.C 








(Tt PID’s ARnKOW 


lo not pierce 
Fagle’s w 


S for your Valentine 
that niy Chief Blue k 
nge more 


ing hie 1” dart ear: triguing 
ue they actually have ecrew-on backs. Orter a pair of each 
STERLING SILVER-$2, 18k. GOLD plate-$2, COPPER-$I. 

Order by mail teday Ne COD's Send cach. check or 


OLD PUEBLO TRADERS, °y5225:.% 


Tucson, Arizona 








Goodbye To Washing Windows 


No more water pails, Easy once over with perma 


Py 


nently activated cloth dissolves away dirt, stains, 


«smoky window film. Polishes clear as crystal 


Treats glass with invisible smearproof discovery 


that repels dirt. Repel water, rain rune off without 


streaking. Fog proofs, windows won't «team 
cloud, No rubbing. Safe, harmless. Aleo polimhes 
mirrors, lamps, appliances. Wipes off rust. Rinses 


clean, laet« month. Large KRETTHONE WINDOW 
CLAVYTHL ix only 
(.0.D poetage extra Money back guarantee 
KEITH CHEMICAL COMPANY 
Dept. 767 2832 Niazuma Ave 


$1 postpaid, epecial 3 for #2. If 





DELUXE 11-INCH FRENCH 
PROVINCIAL DOLL 


DIRECT FROM FRANCE 
To New Members Of The 


WORLD-WIDE DOLL CLUB 


Kiddies and grown-ups will be thrilled with member 
foreign Doll Club 

Fren 
Membership Bonu 












FREE: 





Pom SENT 


\ 


ship in unique the perfect gift! 


A luxurious |! h Doll arrives first 
Then 


doll arrives direct from ar 


atre 
each month another rare 

exotic land —in export 
packings witt 
deluxe dd dolls, up to | foot tall. Adorable 
hand-painted faces $ 


lorful foreign stamps. Unusual, 
hand-<rafte 
uch unusual details as earrings, 
» lace trimmed undies 
Asia, South Amer 


for play 


glossy hair! From Europe, 


wa, Africa—the whole world' Ideal 
Ollector's items 


yet genuine not available 


in US. except to members 


Inspire 
geography, history 


ustoms. Fascinating brochure 


with each 


You'd expect to pay up to $7 each — and more! 


interest in | 














LESS THAN *2 EACH ——m 


All Postpaid — Duty Free 
EXTRA BONUS 


erent b te 





h Dol (FREE on any plan 


ma ac teocslly get 1S dell 











Money-Back Guarantee Lets You 





Birmingham, Aia. | 
t 







Keep French Doll Free! 





t 





viure time 


-WIDE DOLL CLUB - dept. 313, Sarien, Conn, 
~~-~~-Subscribe Now For FREE BONUS----- - 


WORLD. WIDE DOL! CLUB, Dept 3/3 Darien, Conn 





,=, WORLD 


» 
! 
; Please enter the following subscnpuon Remittance enchoned 

1-2. months (2* dolls) $ 5.95 4 months ( 4* dolls) $10.75 
| 6 months (7* dolls) $14.50 12 months (14* dolls) $26.50 
i PLUS FREE PRERCH DOLL OF ANY Plan 

' Send T 

i 

i Addons 

' 

! 

! 

' 


City State 
© GWT, SEND YOUR OWN HAME AND ADDRESS OW SEPARATE SHEET 
NOTE 


Postman must collect |5¢ foreign package fee 








Shop The HOLI 


for exciting gifts for 


DAY Shopper 


the entire family. 
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DEWAR'S 
“White Label’ 


and ANCESTOR 
SCOTCH WHISKIES 





Partar 


MacIntyre 


lraditional 


of Clan 







UJ af 
’ owe yes: 


‘ h 


yi! 


Famed are the clans of Scotland 
their colorful tartans worn in glor 


through the centuries, Famous, too 


is Dewar’s White Label and 





Ancestor, forever and always a 


wee bit o’ Scotland ina bottle! 





Both 86.8 Proof Blended Scotch Whisky “) Schenley Import Corp., N. ¥ 
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on the beach at Waikiki 


one of the world’s 
truly great hotels... 
where a luxury vacation 
costs surprisingly 
little 


ves | we 


reo oe ee 


Ge 











WALL STREET 
Continued from Page 79 


sale, average about 2.5 per cent 

less than one sixth of the house take 
New York State race track, 
slightly less 


at a 
than the percentage 
against the player on a one-zero 
roulette wheel. The wheel is honest, 
too; the percentage supports, not 
hoods and call girls, but an intensely 
civilized way of life. “I hate the way 
the Stock bad-mouths 
about gambling,” a broker said re- 
Would 


gamblers! 


Exchange 


cently there were more 
What makes the blessing mixed 
Wall Street, is that these 


gambling customers swell the de- 


even on 


mand for the active stocks, the 
names that receive all the publicity in 
the financial pages. The market for 
such stocks is shallow and easy to 
disturb, like the surface of a swim 
ming hole in a dry season. Institu 
tions—pension funds, mutual funds 


charitable foundations, savings 


banks—have been taking stock out 
of the pool for years and storing 
it away. And the pool is now so 
diminished that a minor upheaval of 
demand makes a monstrous splash 
in the newspapers 

That is the real problem. There 
are too many customers playing with 
too small a supply of floating stock, 
and the supply shrinks further every 
month, thanks to the institutions 
But cut down the number of cus- 
tomers and brokers go bust, a solu- 
tion unsatisfactory by assumption 
Facing the riddle, a sphinx sits 
stonily and thinks stonily for the 
answer in the best office in every one 
of the best buildings. And that is why 


Wall Street, which hates the Govern- 


ment—even a Republican Govern- 
ment—welcomed an inquiry into its 
works: nobody inside the works 


could find the solution 

This shrinkage of the raw material 
helps explain the Street's new tend- 
ency toward panic, On the Monday 
following the President's heart at- 
tack, the professional community 
walked briskly in the direction of the 
nearest exit. Managers of the na- 
tion’s dozen largest mutual funds 
tried to figure out what they could 
do if the customers began demand- 
ing their money back. On the floor 
of the New York Stock Exchange, 
specialists let prices drop three, four, 
five points between sales which in- 
100 or 
But soon it developed that 
the nation 


volved only 200 shares of 
stock 
worried 
about the President than about the 
stock market. The 


men yanked on their suspenders and 


was far more 


mutual-funds 
issued a statement about how their 


helped 
major break; and many a Stock Ex- 


purchases had prevent a 


change specialist slapped himself on 
the back for his courage, which had 
made the decline neat and orderly 
instead of frenzied. 

All this had no effect, of course, 
on Wall Street's building plans, 
which lately have been echoing the 
roar of the boom in stocks. From 
1930 until 1954, real estate on Wall 
Street was a dead art. Then the 





Who Chopped 
Down the 
Cherry Tree? 


As everyone knows, truthful 
George Washington felt com- 
pelled to confess his responsi- 
bility for this incident. Well, 
we feel compelled to tell the 
truth too—not from a sense 
of guilt but rather from a 
feeling of excitement. 

Believe us when we say 
HOLIDAY’s | Oth Anniversary 
Year will be the biggest and 
best ever. 

More fascinating articles 
by world-famous authors that 
both entertain and en- 
lighten. . More glorious 
full-color photographs by 
top-flight cameramen who 
catch the very essence of the 
world's beauty with their ex- 
perienced lenses. . . . More 
pleasure for you as HOLIDAY 
points the way to the most 
enjoyment from your leisure 
hours. 

You won't want to miss one 
colorful issue of HOLIDAY so 
why not order your subscrip- 
tion right now and have each 
issue delivered right to your 
door every month. Just send 
$5 for 12 exciting HOLIDAYs 


to: 
HOLIDAY 
Dept. 1273 
Independence Square 


Philadelphia 5 Penna. 











Seamen's Bank took over the old 
U, S. Mint building, at 30 Wall, 
kept the fagade of the bottom four 
stories and built a dozen new stories 
on top of it. The New York Stock 
Exchange leased the building ad- 
joining its trading floor to a realty 
company which started pushing up a 
skyscraper, soon to be completed. 
Now the Chase-Manhattan Bank is 
considering a multi-building plaza 
development, complete with real 
grass on the two-block square from 
Pine to Liberty, Nassau to William. 
At its northern end, as currently 
reported, the development will face 
The new build- 
ings will be higher than the Fed's 


across to the Fed. 


HOLIDAY / FEBRUARY 





palazzo, and from their executive 
suites the senior officers of the 
Chase will be able to look down on 
the senior minions of the Fed; and 
the expense will seem worth while. 

In a way, the new buildings are a 
shame, because their style, like Wall 
Street's new style of approaching 
the public, has been drawn from 
Madison Avenue. Steel and glass 
make a timid show beside the 
facades of the older buildings, the 
gimcrackery, gewgawery, orna- 
mental brickwork, classic columns, 
low and high reliefs to illustrate 
Podsnappery. Inside, observe the 
ceilings: the carved, gilt flower petals 
of the New York Stock Exchange, 
the elaborate trimmings in the dome 
over the huge, block-square bank- 
ing floor of the First National City 
Bank, the utilitarian soundproofing 
on every inch of ceiling (outside the 
executive offices) on all thirty-eight 
floors of the suddenly obsolescent 
Chase-Manhattan Bank. Here, too, 
observe the three-masted 
schooner in the glass case on the 
fourth floor 


neat 


it was carved by the 
Hon. Winthrop Aldrich, presently 
Ambassador in London, formerly 
chairman of Chgse. It is one high 
point of the Chase guided tour; an- 
other is the green vault where thou- 
sands of bars of Mexican silver sit 
in safety. This is what has undercut 
the confidence of Wall Street: that 
the banker has the silver and the 
Government has the gold. 


The glass-domed ticker went out 
some time ago, and today the ticker 
tape issues from a slot in a plain 
black box. In the brokerage offices 
the box feeds a transparent plastic 
tape into a projector; but the old 
white ribbon can still be seen in 
places like the Hargus Café (Harry 
and Gus: a homey touch), an ex- 
tension of the New York Stock Ex- 
change trading floor across little 
New Street from the back entrance 
Nowhere in New York is the quick 
one quicker than at this old-fash- 
ioned, polished brown bar—but still 
the boys find time, on their way in 
and out, to snatch a glance at the 
tape and see what happened in the 
past thirty seconds. 

Sometimes the boys also bolt a 
lunch here—but lunch at the Har- 
gus, they say, is strictly for bolting 
Lunch to be relished is hard to come 
by downtown, and expensive. There 
is some passable national cookery, 
mostly Spanish and German, but 
really fine food can be got, simply 
for money, at Sweets, by the East 
River in the Fulton Fish Market, 
and at Ye Olde Chop House, an 
ancient wooden building full of old 
prints and old tables, legends, at- 

Continued on Page 140 










Await | 


Kauai... Oahu... Molokai... Lanai... Maui. . . Hawaii! The very names of the gorgeous 
isles—lush ... fragrant. . musical —t antalize the senses and lift the spirit 





with their lighthearted, elusive promise 


Happily for us, the strategic location of the Islands and the growing importance 
of the entire Pacific area—both as tourist attraction and trade center —have made 
Honolulu an entirely logical site for our newest office of American Express Travel Service. 


















Now, with the opening of this 345th office in Honolulu .. . 
we are prepared not only to send you in comfort and luxury to what is surely one of 
the most beautiful places on earth —but to greet you when you get there! It is our 
forward-looking policy to establish new offices in all areas where there arises 
a need for the world’s finest Travel Service. 


That's why, wherever you travel... throughout.the entire world 
there’s always a friendly American Express office conveniently nearby — 
ready to serve your complete travel needs: 


° ‘ 
with—air, rail, steamship, motorcoach and hotel reservations mag’ 
to suit your time, taste and budget. 


7 hundreds of wonderful tours and cruises 
escorted or independent . . . in the U.S. or abroad 









i» ¢ j 4 
" my Protect your Vix 
4 travel funds with © 


“AMERICAN EXPRESS 
TRAVELERS CHEQUES 
mw spendable everywhere 


% 
AmerRIcAN EXPRESS TRAVEL SERVICE 


Ek 
i” ¥ ya 
Romp 65 Broadway, New York 6, N.Y. 
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It's easy to enjoy friendly, fascinating 
Evrope the comfortable, economical 
and caretree way in a car of your 
ownl 

You can buy in America—from this 
selection of fine British cars — at sub- 


stantial savings take delivery in 


and be 


on your way to the trip of a lifetime. 


England or on the Continent 


Write, wire or telaphone tor literature 


and the name of your neared dealer — 


ie ee ows bo & <> 
AUTOMOTIVE CORPORATION 
Ww sv7T, eT wew yvorn 'e m™ v 
Representatives in the United States for 
the British Motor Corporation, Lid., 
makers of MG, AUSTIN-HEALEY, 
MAGNETTE, MORRIS, AUSTIN AND 
RILEY CARS. 


*Delivered in England 





THE 1956 AUSTIN-HEALEY 100 






$2,115." 
MG MAGNETTE 4-DOOR SEDAN 





$1,819." 





THE ENTIRELY NEW MG A 

















$1,191." 
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a Miles of 


¥7,000 Miles of 


32 
Crag ine ng Streams ) 
PONT SS 
Cité Coot, cod. C00; 


For FREE information about 


a MONTANA Vacation, write 


Advertising Director. Dept. 56-4 
Montana Highway Commission 


| Helena. Montana 
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Continued from Page 138 

mosphere and bankers. The Chop 
House is holy ground for stock- 
market speculators, for here the big- 
gest manipulator of them all, 
Gould, 


Jay 
hid successfully from the 
public and the police after the punc- 
ture of the Erie bubble. A Chop 
House lunch with a drink may cost 
four or and will be 
worth it; and it /s just barely possible 


five dollars, 
for the abstemious and brave to get 
lunch without a drink 

For something more than money, 
There are 
about a dozen of these stately insti- 


one can eat at the clubs 
tutions, ranging from mere 
taurants (the Stock Exchange Club) 
through the 


res- 


nonexclusive profes- 
sional (Lawyers’), up to the social 
rulers of the Street: the Broad Street 
Club and the Down Town Associa- 
tion. They are all huge—some of 
them can feed a thousand men at a 
and 


time masculine; 


exclusively 
most of them occupy two full floors in 
the towersof the Wall Street skyscrap- 
ers; the views are imperial, though 
an emperor would expect better food 
it takes 


four years to join the Down Town 


No matter who you are, 


Association; and to join at all you 
must hold at least a minor rank in 
the peerage of finance. This is not a 
it is a Small, five- 


story building to itself, with blazing 


sk ysc raper tower, 


open fires. Its social prestige is so 
considerable that it can devote half 
of one floor to a cafeteria for mem- 
bers in a hurry, and can get by with 
the plainest and simplest decoration 
throughout: dark wood, white table- 
cloths, silver and crystal, and paint- 
ings. Other clubs are more elaborate, 
but whatever the décor, they all pro- 
vide a setting for, rather than a break 
from, business 


It is unlikely, though, that your 
customers’ man can bring you here 
to dine, for he, and the stock ex- 
are the small 
Wall Street. The men 


the honor to eat at the 


changes generally, 
potatoes of 
who have 
clubs are too busy with important 
work to put themselves on show; 
they are personally approachable, 
professionally distant 

Which is fair enough; if your busi- 
ness touches theirs, the doors are 


With half a 


dollars to invest in a new stock issue, 


always open. million 
you can visit the comfortably plain 
Morgan Stanley's 
aging partner, Hall, or eat 
lunch with him at his club. With a 
few hundred thousand dollars avail- 


offices of man- 


Perry 


able for speculation in foreign se- 
curities, you can make the acquaint- 
ance of Carl Marks (it’s a grand old 
name), a very serious, round-faced 
man who is the world’s greatest mas- 
ter of arbitrage—the art of buying 


for immediate resale. As president of 


PRRRUARY 





a large corporation faced with large 
legal problems, you can solicit the 
advice of Thomas E. Dewey, Wall 
Street lawyer, and he will be glad io 
see you. Quiet, the sign in his office 
proclaims; and THINK 

And yet, despite the visible chasm 
between the parts of the financial 
world, 
here. 


there is a real community 
Ihe chairman of the board is 
brother to the little man taking a 
flutter in uranium stocks. What 
counts on Wall Street is a man’s abil- 
ity to hear a question over the tele 
phone and give an immediate an- 
swer, an answer which will involve 
And this, 
finally, is what the smallest customer 
does when he says Yes or No to the 
stock peddler. 

For him, 


his own fate and fortune 


as for the professional, 
the proof of the answer, the winnings 
or the losings, may be apparent to 
morrow or day after, 
year 
verdict is what sets financial deci- 
The 


proof is shockingly quick, gambler’s 


certainly by 


next This suddenness in the 


sions apart from all others 
proof. Some men require it to sus- 


tain their lives, some are shaken by 
But ev 


nationwide community of those who 


its violence erywhere in the 
are, in the old phrase, successful with 
investments, you will find a sharing 
of attitudes: a 
spirited courage, 


magnificent, high- 
a rather short view 
of eternal verities, a long memory 
for failure, a belief in certain ghosts 

That is what the priest was think- 
ing when he spoke to a Wall Street 
friend, a banker prominent 
Catholic layman, after the consecra 
tion of the for the red-brick 
Church of Our Lady of Victory on 
Pine Street. The banker had stopped 
by from devotion, 


and 


Site 


and because he 
had once, on this very site, had regu- 
lar dealings with the investment- 
banking firm of Harris, Forbes, one 
of the earliest and biggest shattered 
by the Crash 


bowed head, 


As he watched with 
he noticed with some 
surprise that there were two priests 
performing the rite. When it 
over he asked his clerical 
“Why two of you?” 


was 


friend, 


“Do you know what was here be- 
fore?”’ said the priest soberly. 
“Sure. Harris, Forbes.” 

“Yes,” said the 
the censer. “ 


priest, swinging 
There was a lot to be 


exorcized from here.” rHE END 





PHOTOGRAPHS not otherwise 
credited. From left to 
right and top to bottom 


Picture Positior T-1 
B- Bottom 


M - Middle 
K-Right 
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for high adventure, go to 


Glacier Park 


Nowhere on the North American continent does 
such spine-tingling adventure await your summer 
vacation days as on the backbone of the 
Rocky Mountains in Northwestern Montana— glorious 
Glacier National Park. Here are 1583 square miles of 
unspoiled mountain wilderness laced with trails that 
beckon the hiker or rider. See ancient glaciers shimmering 
in the sun, explore the home of the Rocky Mountain 
goat, see Glacier Park’s carpet of colorful flowers. 


















for Scenic delights, go to 


Glacier Park 


From the veranda of your commodious 
Glacier Park hotel (there are four splendid hotels in 
Glacier and in Waterton Lakes Park in Canada) 
you can feast your eyes on snow-clad peaks, tumbling 
glaciers, high waterfalls. Accommodations in Glacier 

Park are modern, comfortable, and, best of all, located 
at relatively low altitudes. Open-top sightseeing 
buses take you into the park’s most breath-taking areas, 


Never a dull moment in this vacation paradise! 


Write for information on Glacier Vark 
VG. Holmes, Passenger Traffic Man 
ager, Dept. Hil, St. Paul |, Minn 
Cireat Northern agents in principal 
U. 8S. and Canadian cities lravel 


agenta everywhere can help you 






for a carefree holiday, go to 


Glacier Park. 


It’s so easy to get to Glacier Park. Book 
yourself a trip on Great Northern’s streamlined Western 
Star. During the park season, June 15 to September 10, 
this fine train takes you to the very gateways of Glacier 
Park. Start your vacation free of care, end it the same way 
go by train and have fun all the way. You'll agree-—a Glacier Park 
vacation via Great Northern is the happiest holiday of your life! . 


tf 
Glacier National Park is on the main line of GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY 
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i — THRILL IN TRAVEL pi aNNING! 
European 
foliday 


the ONLY travel planning 
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kit with MUSIC! 


10” Hi-Fi 33% record plus six colorful brochures. 


NOW!... 
Look, Listen and Plan 
as your dream trip 
comes to life in music, 
songs, and pictures! 


See ALL Evrope — up to 
14 EXTRA CITIES 
AT NO EXTRA FARE. 


Enjoy a bonus on S-A-S. Choose 
from 80 Extra City trips — many 
including London and Paris! — at 
no extra tare 


Gay, exciting 
MITCH MILLER MUSICAL 


“European Holiday” brings you a 
Broadway-style musical on one 


Match your dream to an 


$-A-§ European Holiday! L.P, record. It stars popular Jill 
Ale-tea Crulees Pw to end Corey, Jerry Vale, Jonathan Win- 
through Europe. Sail the sunny Med ters. Features original songs and 


music, Tells about a trip to Europe 
that's packed with ideas for YOU! 
For added delight, reverse side 
of record offers light classics by 
famed European orchestras, 


HOW TO GET YOUR KIT, 
regularly $1, for only 50¢ 


iterranean on luxury liners 
Pennywise Tours... All Europe, all 
expenses, for your most modest bud 
get. Start any day 


Grand Viking Tour .. . See Europe, 
plus New York and Los Angeles. Fly 
transatlantic and transpolar 


Family Plan and Thrift Season fares 
now in effect, See Europe with your 
wife, children. Save $240 on each 
round trip ticket tourist class — $330 
first class — through March 3\st 

GO NOW, PAY LATER, if you with 


“European Holiday” Travel Plan- 
| ning Kits are $1 by mail. But you 
| save 50% if you pick up a kit from 

your friendly travel agent. He's 

nearby—see any classified phone 


, book—and his expert travel advice 
is free. Visit him .. . soon! 
SCANDINAVIAN AIRLINES SYSTEM DEPT. H.2 
/ { 638 Fifth Avenue, New York 20, N. Y. 


SCANDINAVIAN 


AIMEE AT 





[] | enclose $1. Please mail me S-A-S 
Musical Travel Planning Kit 
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COMING NEXT MONTH 


For ten years HoLipay has been the voice of the biggest change in 
our time, the new leisure in which you live longer, better and more 
enjoyably. With this birthday we bring you our Leisure Issue—a 
significant picture of your golden present and your exciting future : 


Why do so many Americans turn a pleasant cross-country trip 
into a race against time? Why can't we learn to relax” 
A brilliant indictment of most of us 


HEAVY, HEAVY, WHAT HANGS OVER? by Bernard DeVoto 


Bali... Rangoon... Bangkok... Rome... Egypt. . . Tahiti 
magic names, magic places. A famous traveler captures the pleasures and 


rewards of understanding your own and other lands. 


THIS GREAT BIG WONDERFUL WORLD, by James A. Michener 


An aging employee remarks on such controversial subjects 


as Leisure, Money and Self-Expression. 


A STRATAGEM FOR RETIREMENT, by E. B. White 


There'll be no drudgery in your home of tomorrow, 
and life will be fuller and sweeter. 


DOWN WITH HOUSEKEEPING! by George Nelson 


More and more people are learning that fine eating and 
good talk are among the greatest of pleasures. 


THE BEST WAY TO ENTERTAIN, by M. F. K. Fisher 
Whatever you collect—stamps, dolls or battlefields 
will enrich your life. A noted historian tells what happened 
when he began gathering Civil War memories. 


WHAT DO YOU COLLECT? by Bruce Catton 


The new leisure is creating more and more sports fans, 
both as spectators and participants. 


THE JOY OF SPORTS, by Roger Angell 


Whether you make-it-yourself or just listen to it, 
join the millions who enhance their leisure with heavenly sound. 


THE MOST OUT OF MUSIC, by Joseph Wechsberg 


Your first acquaintance with the mysteries of gardening 


can be as exciting as first love—and may last a good deal longer. 


MIRACLES IN THE EARTH, by Silas Spitzer 


A few leisure hours in Italy’s great museums reveal how 


the centuries have changed man’s concept of female loveliness. 


THE CHANGING SHAPE OF BEAUTY, by Aubrey Menen 


An afternoon of conversation about the enjoyment 
of art, photography, painting and flowers 


LIVING IN ART, 
an interview with Edward J. Steichen 


Plus a Thrift Tour of Florida’s West Coast; Clifton Fadiman’s 
Party of One—The Pleasures of Reading; Esperanto—One 
World Language, by Mario Pei; youth hosteling, by John 
Knowles; The Antic Arts: Frank O’Connor, Harry Kurnitz 
and Alfred Bester, covering the theater, the cinema and TV; a 
lively article on play clothes—and many other special features 
that will make HoLipay’s 10th Anniversary Issue memorable. 


DON'T MISS NEXT MONTIES HOLIDAY! 
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Leisurely as laughter, gay as firelight 


May your happy Icisure hours never find you—without at least one of these precious things! 
Pleasant company, a gentle light by your armchair, a fragrant log on the fire, peace in your 


heart. And naturally, in your glass—a fine Taylor New York State Wine 


WHEN YOU DINE OUT, say these three wise words, “Taylor Wine, please.” Choose from 
famous Taylor New York State Champagnes, Sparkling Burgundy, or superb Taylor sull 
wines for cocktails, with your meal, and after. Write us, Dept. H-26, for booklet 


“Wines for Everyday Enjoyment.” The Taylor Wine Company, Inc., Hammondsport, New York 


It's Taylor Wine...and you'll love it 
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Llere j what Mii ( | i] itermann 
of Staten | land Ni Yor! ay 


“Not long ago | received a tel 
phone call from San Marino Cal. lt 
wis my son The dau hter in iV ind 
my five grandchildren. They all sent 


th iy vreetin 


. iat younyest ib hy irl laughed 


and | could hy il het i di tinctly 


it lye wet 


it my cle 


“When a tiny voice can travel 3000 


mile s and be heard be plainly, it 


next to a mirac le 


“You know 


mothe I 


even 3000 mil 


its nice to be 


a vrane 


1y 


Th family need never he tar part 


Mv hye n thr re 


th qui | 


touch 


a telephone nearby lt 


ind casy way to keep in 


\\ hy not ¢ ill them tonight 
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SYSTEM 
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Her son 


His wife 


Gail 


Henry 
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Mrs. C. H. Holtermann of Staten Island, N. Y. 


“It’s nice to be a grandmother—even 3000 miles away 


LONG DISTANCE RATES ARE LOW 


Here are some examples 


Pittsburgh to Cleveland . 


4h 
Boston to Philadelphia 70¢ 
Atlanta to Cincinnati SH¢ 
Dallas to Denver - $1.10 
San Marino, Cal., to New York $2.00 
heme re the Station -to-Station rates for the { 

bos er 6 o'clock every night and all d 

They dor include the 10 federal excine x 


Call by Number. It's Twice as Fast. 
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-- PJ A SS sS A U and the Bahamas 


...for the island home of your dreams 


B CONVENIENT GATI 
MIAMI TAMPA ST. PETERSBURG FORT LAUDERDALE 





WEST PALM BEACH WNEW YORK i MONTREAL TORONTO 
Consult your Travel Ager 
5 NASSAU, BAHAMAS, DEVELOPMENT BOARD 
a f i > Bay Street, Nassau, Bahamas « Cable address: Devboord, Na 
s . 1633.34 duPont Bidg., Miami, Fic. « British Empire Bidg., 620 Fifth Ave, New York 
= 1210 Palmolive Bidg., Chicago, Ill. « 1214 Gulf States Bidg., Dx lena 
woe re 80 Richmond St. W., Toronto, Ontario 
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partying in the glamorous night club, y \ ’ 

aboard a Santa liner. From the gaiety of an outd iret ncneon 
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to th fun of excursion olort tropical port 





ful moment of your holiday 


n the famous Santa Rosa and Santa Paula 


Junce Lore 


IBBEAN CRUISES 





